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To  Field-Marshal 
Sir  Douglas  Haig 


S  it  is  natural  to  have 
a  Fondness  for  what 
has  coft  us  much  Time 
and  Attention  to  pro- 
duce, I  hope  You  will 
forgive  an  Endeavour  to  preferve  this 
Work  from  Oblivion  by  affixing  to 
it  Your  memorable  Name. 


DEDICATION 

I  fhall  not  convid:  myfelf  of 
Prefumption,  nor  offend  in  You  that 
Modefty  which  is  the  moft  pleafing 
Ornament  of  a  noble  Difpofition, 
by  mentioning  here  the  illuftrious 
Paffages  of  British  Arms  accom- 
pliflied  under  Your  Aufpices.  The 
Wifdom  of  Antiquity  has  taught  that 
the  Pen  is  mightier  than  the  Sword ; 
yet  Your  Contemporaries,  who  have 
beheld  Achievements  furpaffing  the 
moft  famous  Records  of  Hiftory,  or 
the  moft  martial  Imagination  of 
Poetry,  muft  confess  the  Infufficiency 
of  the  moft  fublime  Pen  to  celebrate 
juftly  the  Magnificence  of  fuch 
Performances,  or  to  express  the 

Sentiments 
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Sentiments    which    their    Conclufion 
evoaks. 

It  were,  indeed,  to  difplay  in  an 
egregious  Degree  the  Vanity  of  an 
Author,  fhould  I  offer  this  Work 
for  your  Acceptance  without  the 
humbleft  Apologies,  or  neglect  to 
difclaim  for  myfelf  the  Ambition  to 
fecure  DiftindHon  as  an  Hiftorian  of 
the  British  Army.  Allthough  it  has 
pleafed  certain  too  partiall  Criticks  to 
difcover  in  former  Volumes  of  this 
Diary  a  truthfull  Mirrour  of  the 
publick  Events  and  private  Emotions 
of  the  Time,  I  would  not  have  You, 
Sir,  fuppofe  that  the  Author  afpires 
to  the  Laurels  of  a  Thucydides  or  a 

Gibbon. 
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Gibbon,  or  that  he  has  fet  before 
him  any  more  exalted  Purpofe  than 
that  of  entertaining  his  Readers. 
Yet,  finding  among  his  Patrons  fo 
many  Soldiers  in  that  mighty  Hoft 
which  it  has  been  Your  Glory  to  lead 
to  Victory,  he  cannot  deny  himfelf 
the  Satisfa&ioun  of  hoping  that,  in 
affording  them  a  trifling  Refreshment 
of  Mind  amid  the  Perils  and  Hard- 
fhips  of  their  Calling,  he  may  have 
affifted,  in  however  infignificant  a 
Degree,  to  fofter  that  indomitable 
Spirit,  which  has  moved  the  Ad- 
miration of  Friends,  and  ftruck 
Terrour  into  our  Enemies. 

I  fhoiild  be  unpardonable  if,  after 

, 
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what  I  have  faid,  I  fhould  longer 
detain  You  with  an  Address  of  this 
Nature.  I  cannot,  however,  conclude 
it  without  offering  a  humble  Con- 
gratulation to  the  Armies,  over  which 
You  prefide,  upon  the  Triumph 
which  they  have  won  for  the  Caufe 
of  Liberty,  the  immortal  Glory  with 
which  they  have  covered  themfelves 
and  enriched  the  name  of  Britain^ 
and  the  Abafement  which  they  have 
inflifted  upon  the  Enemies  of  His 
Majesty.  In  contemplating  at  the 
prefent  Jun&ure  the  aufpicious  Con- 
fummation  of  Your  Cares  and 
Labours,  in  the  Conclufion  of  a 
juft  and  beneficent  Peace,  I  cannot 

perfuade 


DEDICATION 

perfuade  myfelf  that  I  do  not  behold 
a  new  Fulfillment  of  the  Prophecy 
of  Maro : 

Hce  tibi  erunt  artes  ;  pacisque 

imponere  morem^ 

Par  cere  subject  is  ^  et  debellare 

superbos. 

That  You  may  be  long  fpared  to 
wear  the  Honours  You  have  won, 
and  to  enjoy  the  Approbation  of  a 
gratefull  Country,  is  the  earneft 
Prayer  of 

-        Sir, 

Tour  most  obedient^ 

Most  humble  Servant^ 

SAML<  PEPYS,  Junr 
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A    LAST    DIARY 

OF 

THE    GREAT    WARR 

By  SamL  Pepys,  Junr^  Esq. 
JULT  1917 

MY  wife  up,  and  with  cozen  Penthesilea  to  19*7 
a  great  business  they  have  in  the  babies'  fafy  2 
week,  and  all  the  women  gone  mad  of 
it,  do  seem  ;  but  gives  me  my  ease  for  working 
on  my  new  book.  Good  newes  come  out  of 
Gallicia  of  the  Russians,  they  making  a  great 
onsett  in  that  part.  Squillinger  saying  he  will 
settle  Sniper's  business  with  me,  we  to  the 
Criterion  house,  where  I  saw  again  "  A  Little 
Bit  of  Fluff,"  being  the  Sooth  time  of  their 
doing  it,  and  the  most  a  play  was  ever  done 
in  this  house,  even  the  "  Pink  Dominoes,"  when 
I  was  a  lad  and  Sir  C.  Wyndham  did  it ;  and 
is  indeed  the  most  merrie,  ridickulous  nonsense 
that  ever  was. 

'Tis  confirmed,  to  our  great  joy,  that  Brousi-  July  3 
loff  hath  indeed  won  a  great  battle,  and  takes 
above  10  thousand  prisoners,  Germans  and 
Turques  with  the  Austrians.  I  hear  Sir  H. 
Tree  is  dead  all  of  a  sudden,  who  did  lately  fall 
down  stairs  ;  of  which  thought  to  be  recovered, 
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1917  but  was  yesterday  taken  of  a  syncope.  A  man 
of  most  excellent  parts  and  civility,  and  did 
ever  profess  the  greatest  value  of  my  opinion  ; 
which  was,  on  the  whole,  good.  Speaking  of 
the  baby  week,  my  wife  told  me  of  her  yesterday 
seeing  the  Queene  come  to  a  showing  of  babies  ; 
and,  among  other  things,  they  show  her  a 
certain  baby  which  is  one  of  3  that  a  poor 
woman  did  lately  bear  at  one  birth,  and  the 
and  time  she  hath  borne  3,  having  now  19  in 
all,  but  only  after  having  12  begins  to  have  3  at 
once.  So  what  shall  be  the  end  of  it  God  knows. 

July  4  The  towne  is  mighty  gay  with  Amerikan 
flaggs,  being  their  Independence  Day,  and 
everywhere  is  kept  with  great  honour.  Which 
is  a  thing  I  had  never  thought  to  see,  that  we 
honour  the  Amerikan  rebels  their  victory  over 
King  George,  and  the  strangest  thing  come  of 
the  warr  allmost.  I  hear  the  Germans  did  this 
morning  attaque  Harwich  by  their  ayr  men, 
and  kill  and  spoil  many  of  the  citizens.  It  grows 
more  and  more  shamefull  to  us. 

July  5  This  forenoon  to  the  club  to  committee, 
where,  finding  our  debt  to  our  banquers  again 
grows,  I  made  a  strong  matter  of  it  with  them 
that  we  have  more  members,  and  to  lessen  some 
of  our  charges  and  wastings.  But  Lord  !  they 
show  the  greatest  coldness  about  it,  in  particular 
my  Lord  Stickborough,  he  sleeping  and  snoring 
the  greater  part  of  the  time.  One  good  thing 
I  heard  was  my  Lord  Rhondda  do  revoak  his 
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order  for  our  not  serving  potatoes,  only  certain  1917 
days,  in  clubs  and  inns,  but  now  may  be  served  y^ 
to  all  meals  all  days. 

About  \  after  10  of  the  clock,  I  sitting  to  July  7 
work,  all  of  a  sudden  guns  heard,  and  do  quickly 
grow  close  ;  and,  my  wife  gone  to  Marrybone,  to 
their  babies'  committee,  it  throws  me  in  the 
greatest  twitter.  So  to  the  street,  where,  from  the 
other  side,  the  greatest  sight  conceivable,  being 
a  swarm  of  ayre  planes  in  the  sky,  30  or  more, 
I  reckon,  and  seen  above  Charing  Crosse  ;  and, 
going  into  Victoria  Street,  one  points  to  some 
of  them  that  be  ours,  he  says,  and  do  fight  the 
others  and  work  about  them.  So  here  I  watch 
them  fight  in  the  sky  2  or  3  minutes,  our 
guns  banging  all  the  time ;  such  a  thing  as  I 
had  never  thought  to  see  in  London  ;  and 
presently,  they  drawing  towards  the  river,  the 
houses  hiding  them,  could  not  hold  myself  from 
running  towards  the  Abbey  Yard,  to  see  more 
of  it.  And  so  others,  but  many  I  saw  run  into 
shops  for  shelter  ;  only  one,  an  old  man,  stand- 
ing by  me,  when  another  counsels  him  to  take 
shelter,  says,  if  die  he  must,  he  would  chuse  do 
it  clean  and  sudden  in  the  open,  rather  than 
have  a  house  fall  a-top  of  him,  which  methought 
a  sensible  thing.  Meeting  Jobling,  he  reports 
the  Germans  out  of  sight  beyond  the  Borough. 
So  home,  mightily  troubled  what  is  come  of  my 
wife  ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden,  in  she  comes,  and 
falls  on  my  neck,  crying  for  joy.  And,  she 
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1917  confessing  her  fear  to  be  I  were  dead  ere  she 
hath  rny  forgiveness  for  such  hard  things  she 
hath  said  to  me  of  Countess  Bridget,  at  this  I 
did  kiss  and  forgive  the  wretch.  So  have,  in  a 
manner,  my  comfort  of  the  invasion,  that  I  and 
my  wife  be  friends  again.  By  and  by,  Bimley 
ringing,  he  makes  a  sad  relation  of  mischief 
done  in  the  city  ;  many  citizens  spoilt  ;  but, 
what  is  worst,  a  bombshell  falling  upon  a  house 
in  our  street,  it  blows  out  all  our  windows,  and 
makes  of  our  office  the  greatest  dirt  and  un- 
tidiness, whereby  he  doubts  5/.  will  cover  our 
damages  ;  only,  by  God's  mercy,  we  be  ensured 
of  it  to  the  Government.  Having  refresht,  I  to 
Piccadilly,  where  a  great  confluence  of  people  ; 
but,  contrary  to  all  report,  no  hurt  done  this 
side  of  the  towne.  So  to  the  club,  where  many 
I  heard  use  high  words  against  the  Ministers, 
that  they  suffer  the  Germans  so  far  ;  in  particular 
Genii.  Pirpleton,  he  speaking  most  scornfully  of 
my  Lord  Marshall  French  and  Genii.  Henderson, 
as  men  of  the  meanest  conduct,  nor  any  hope  of 
our  defenses  till  they  be  out  of  their  offices. 
My  Lord  French  presently  puts  out  a  report 
wherein  he  makes  no  more  than  about  180 
citizens  to  be  dead  or  hurt ;  but  many  I  hear 
name  it  an  eye  wash. 

July  9  The  town  is  full  of  news  and  rumours  ;  great 
battles  again  by  the  River  of  Aisne,  wherein 
the  French  do  stoutly  withstand  and  slaughter 
the  Germans.  In  Gallicia  a  new  Russian  generall 
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come,  by  name  Korniloff,  and  they  say  he  did  1917 
fight  for  the  Boers  against  us,  and  now  as-jjfo/y 
saults  the  Austrians  by  Stanislow,  making  a 
great  business  of  it,  and  takes  a  thousand 
prisoners.  To  the  club,  where  the  talk  i-s  in 
the  highest  degree  of  the  Germans  coming  on 
Saturday,  •  and  the  reason  of  their  escaping,  as 
they  did.  As  to  which,  one  says  that  spies  did 
disable  our  engines  ;  another  that  our  men  in 
a  certain  station  awaiting  word  to  go  aloft,  no 
officer  is  present  to  give  the  word ;  another 
(Mr.  Eves,  hearing  it  in  White  Hall)  that  the 
Army  Office  did  lately  send  a  great  ayr  squadron 
to  enforce  Haig,  and  none  left  to  guard  the 
country ;  and  all  manner  of  fooleries  I  hear. 
This  day  I  give  my  wife  5/.  to  buy  a  new  hatt, 
or  what  she  will,  and  to-morrow  we  will  goe  to 
the  play ;  having  promised  her  something  out 
of  Mr.  Lane's  check  for  my  book. 

The  Commons  did  last  night  debate  of  the  July  10 
late  invasion  with  doors  closed,  and  LI.  George 
addressing  them,  a  report  of  it  now  published, 
the  secret  parts  left  out.  Whereby  it  seems  he 
would  have  us  defer  in  all  matters  to  the  needs 
of  Marshall  Haig  and  his  army,  even  to  our 
being  blown  up  in  our  beds  and  streets  ;  but 
I  doubt  the  people  will  bear  it.  This  night  to 
the  Embassadours'  house,  and  to  see  Ethel 
Irving  play  in  "  The  Three  Daughters  of  Mon- 
sieur Dupont,"  of  which  all  the  town  talks, 
and  indeed  she  makes  a  fine  part  of  it. 
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1917  111  news  comes  out  of  Flanders,  that  the 
Julyrz  Germans  did  yesterday  fall  on  our  forces  by 
the  coast,  and  throw  them  over  the  Yser  ;  but  the 
Russians  have  Halicz,  where  they  came,  and 
thought  to  take  it,  last  fall ;  and,  among  other 
good  things  related,  our  ayr  men  invade  Stam- 
boul  and  play  upon  the  Turques'  army  office. 
Likewise,  the  bill  of  merchantmen  scuttled  again 
lessens,  being  but  13  major  and  3  minor  ships, 
the  lowest  a  great  while.  The  talk  is  all  of  coles, 
how  the  Comptrouller  (Mr.  Calthrop)  will  pre- 
sently apportioun  them  to  us,  and  to  be,  they 
say,  so  many  cwt.  to  each  fireplace  in  a  house  ; 
which,  if  he  will  allow  the  cwt.  to  my  gass  fire 
places,  I  believe  it  shall  serve  our  need. 
July  14  Into  the  City  and  to  see  if  the  windows  be 
mended  in  our  office,  hearing  from  Bimley  some 
days  since  that  he  cannot  get  it  done,  by  the 
glaziers  being  so  busy  and  so  short  of  hands. 
And,  to  my  great  discontent,  it  is  not  yet  done, 
and,  what  is  worse,  the  office  locked  up,  and 
Bimley  absent ;  by  which  I  believe  the  idle  rogue 
makes  a  holy  day  of  it  till  the  windows  be 
mended.  Meeting  Mr.  Stocking,  that  has  the 
next  office,  and  his  windows  blown  out,  he 
spoak  very  bitterly  of  the  glaziers,  how  high 
they  do  carry  themselves,  as  well  in  their  charges 
as  their  manners.  He  says  that,  all  the 
citizens  being  ensured  by  the  State,  the  citizens 
will  not  haggle  with  these  thieves,  but  they  may 
charge  what  they  will ;  yet  nevertheless  the 
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cost  to  fall  upon  all  by  the  taxes.  Which  is  a  1917 
true  thing.  He  do  lament  the  sloth  of  the  j^fo 
Ministers  to  stay  profiteering,  and  in  particular 
that  they  do  not  ere  this  provide  a  glass  comp- 
troller, so  many  windows  being  broaken.  To 
the  club,  where  I  met  the  news  of  the  Van-  - 
guard  blown  upp,  lying  at  anchor,  and  all  her 
crew  perished.  As  to  which,  Mr.  Tyke  told  me 
(making  a  great  secret  of  it)  that  in  the  Navy 
Office  they  doubt  not  of  its  being  the  Germans' 
doing,  and  done  by  an  infernal  engine.  But, 
Lord  !  to  think  of  their  making  this  a  secret, 
the  Germans  knowing  of  the  engine  and  the 
issue,  and  this  now  the  4th  ship  so  lost,  whereby 
any  fool  may  guess  the  cause  of  it.  This  day 
a  very  fair  basquet  of  cherries  come  from 
Steggall ;  as  good  as  I  ever  eat  in  my  life. 
The  great  abundance  of  cherries  and  a]l  small 
fruits  this  season  is  a  thing  observable  ;  yet  so 
dear  as  they  be  sold  and  so  little  sugar  to 
them,  few  may  eat  their  fill. 

The  King  advertises  that  he  comes  back  July  15 
yesterday  from  visiting  France  with  the  Queene,  (Lord's 
they  there  these  10  days  gone,  and  to  inspect 
all  the  camps  and  works  of  the  army.  Which 
none  supposed  to  know,  allbeit  everywhere 
spoaken  of  all  the  time,  and  an  easy  matter  to 
see.  So  it  is  a  thing  to  thank  God  for  that  the 
Germans  catch  them  not,  neither  by  sea  nor  land. 

News   out  of  Berlin  that  Mynherr  Hollweg  July  16 
hath    resigned    up    his    place    of    Chancellour, 
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1917  many  of  the  Germans'  great  men  turning  against 
yj^him,  it  seems.  In  whose  place  the  Emperour 
chuses  one  that  did  heretofore  controul  their 
victual],  by  name  Michaelis  ;  which  is  a  strange 
thing,  as  it  had  been  the  King  making  my  Lord 
Devonport  his  first  minister  of  state. 
July  17  The  King  this  day  makes  a  most  notable 
proclamation,  whereby,  for  himself  and  all 
others,  descendants  of  Queene  Victoria,  he  do 
renounce  all  German  names  and  styles,  and 
their  house  to  be  named  henceforth  the  House 
and  Family  of  Windsor.  Which  is  held  of  all 
to  be  a  good  thing  done,  being  a  reproach  in 
the  meanest  men  these  days  to  bear  a  German 
name,  and  in  kings  and  princes' so  much  the 
more.  Most  excellent  news  come  of  four 
German  merchantmen  taken  off  the  Dutch 
coast,  and  two  others  run  ashore ;  which  I  am 
mighty  glad  of  for  our  poor  men's  sakes  that  shall 
have  the  prize  money,  being  so  little  of  it  this  warr. 
July  18  Advertisement  is  made  of  a  great  changing 
of  offices  among  the  ministers ;  of  which,  in 
chief,  Sir  E.  Carson  taken  from  the  Navy 
Board  and  made  of  the  cabal,  without  other 
office ;  Sir  E.  Geddes  to  be  First  Lord  in  his 
room ;  W.  Churchill  restored,  and  is  put  to 
the  Munitions  Office  in  room  of  Dr.  Addison ; 
and  with  him  come  Mr.  Montagu,  and  to  the 
Indys  Office  in  room  of  A.  Chamberlain.  Mr. 
Eves  told  me  of  its  being  a  hard  bargain  driven 
by  our  men  with  LI.  George,  that  Carson  is 
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admitted  to  the  cabal,  and  Mr.  George  makes  1917 
his  price  for  it  by  his  having  Churchill  and  j^f 
Montagu  to  be  ministers  again  ;  yet  is,  in  Eves' 
opinion,  worth  the  price.  Admirall  Topper 
coming,  he  said  the  best  thing  he  has  heard  is 
Carson  joining  up  with  the  cabal,  being  our  best 
means  to  put  the  fear  of  God  into  the  Shin 
Fenians,  and  all  other  our  enemies  ;  most  of 
all  by  our  presently  invading  Germany  with 
ayr  men,  and  Colone  and  other  cities  to  be 
bummed.  I  pray  God  hasten  it,  being  our 
chiefest  need  in  the  warr,  is  thought. 

Up  betimes,  and  into  Bond  Street  for  having  July  ig 
my  head  trimmed,  where  a  strange  thing  the 
barber  told  me  of  a  young  woman,  his  cozen  ; 
she  toakened  to  one  that  was  a  stoaker  of  the 
Hampshire  when  she  foundered,  but  a  German 
ship  secures  him,  and  carries  him  into  Germany. 
So  writes  to  the  woman  out  of  Germany,  and  says 
my  Lord  Kitchener  was  likewise  secured  with 
him ;  but,  coming  to  Germany,  this  stoaker 
sees  him  no  more,  nor  knows  what  they  do  with 
him.  Only  of  late  the  prisoners  have  it  of  the 
Germans  that  my  Lord  hath  escaped  them, 
and  now,  they  believe,  leads  the  Russian  armies. 
Our  committee  sat  this  day  an  houre  by  the 
clock,  but  did  naught,  only  to  hear  Mr.  Knox 
discourse  of  the  Corn  Bill,  how  he  would  have  the 
Commons  amend  it ;  which  did  mightily  vex  me. 

I  eat  lunch  with  Mr.  Tolputt  at  his  club,  July  20 
the  East  Indys  United  Services,  and  had  great 
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1917  pleasure  in  my  seeing  him  again.  Here  I  heard 
some  of  his  friends  that  smoak  with  us  speak 
in  very  high  termes  of  Mr.  Montagu,  his  being 
put  to  the  Indys  Office  ;  complaining  that  he 
did  of  late  as  good  as  promise  the  Indians  a 
parliament  and  the  Habeas  Corpus  Act,  and 
other  mad  things.  Another  matter  is  Mr. 
Wardle,  the  parliament  man,  he  yesterday 
moving  the  Commons  for  encreasing  wages  of 
labouring  men  to  so  much  as  308.  the  se'ennight. 
which  the  ministers  by  their  bill  fix  to  be  255. 
The  most  ridiculous  thing  ever  heard  of,  being 
men  that  were  heretofore  thankfull  if  they  get 
145.,  and  in  my  grandfather's  time  must  live 
upon  8s.,  having  as  many  children  as  shillings, 
some  of  them.  A  mighty  good  dish  of  currie 
I  eat ;  and  a  thing  observable  in  this  club  is 
their  allowing  women  to  eat  among  the  strangers  ; 
but  I  doubt  our  club  would  stomack  it. 
July  21  At  Roger's  this  day  with  my  wife,  he  told 
me  a  great  wonder  ;  that  Fanny  is  to  have  an 
encrease,  she  now  45  yeares,  and  little  Samll. 
turned  of  9.  And  his  opinion  of  the  matter  is 
it  do  come  of  her  working  of  late  overmuch  in 
a  school  for  mothers,  and  her  mind  filled  with 
babies  ;  whereby  the  humour  of  it  do  affect  her 
body,  as  men  do  oft  breed  a  fever  or  other 
distemper  with  overmuch  brooding  upon  it. 
Which  is  very  strange.  Coming  home,  Jobling 
told  me  'tis  noised  among  the  people  in  Pimliko 
that  this  evening  the  Emperour  will  descend 
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upon  London  in  a  chariot  of  fire,  with  a  great  1917 
company  of    ayre    men    and   grenadiers.     I  doj^ 
think  this  a  ridiculous  conceit,  but  his  answer 
is  a  little  time  will  show. 

This  morning,  lying  late,  I  was  called  up  by  July  22 
a  great  discharge,  as  it  had  been  of  cannon  or  (Lord's 
bomb  shells  ;  which  did  set  my  wife  to  cry 
German  William  is  indeed  come.  So  putting 
my  rain  coat  over  my  night  suit,  I  into  the 
street.  But  Lord !  meeting  a  constable,  he 
tells  me  'tis  no  more  than  a  new  manner  they 
have  of  warning  the  towne  of  German  ayr  men 
invading  us,  and  done  by  letting  off  rockitts.  So 
we  into  our  cloathes,  and  to  await  them  an  houre, 
but  naught  heard  of  them  ;  so  breakfast,  and 
next  abroad  to  enquire  of  it.  On  all  sides  I  find 
the  greatest  contrariness  of  rumours,  some  to 
swear  they  have  seen  the  Germans'  engines,  and 
they  came  so  high  as  Redriffe,  and  bombs  fallen 
about  Peckham.  However,  going  to  the  club, 
by  and  by  my  Lord  French  gives  word  that  the 
enemy  did  but  attaque  Harwich,  and  makes 
towards  London,  but  driven  off  by  our  guns  and 
engines.  But  a  thing  to  hear  was  Mr.  Babbitt 
telling  of  the  tumulte  in  the  station  of  the  tube 
by  his  house  at  the  rockitts  going  off,  the  people 
running  thither  from  all  houses  round  about, 
the  most  of  them  but  i  dresst,  and  some  women 
in  their  night-rails,  having  bed  cloathes  wrapped 
about  them,  so  to  get  under  ground.  Many  I 
hear  use  high  words  in  respect  of  the  new  manner 
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1917  of  warning  the  towne,  saying  it  is  as  bad  as  the 
Germans  indeed  coming  upon  us,  but,  they  not 
coming  at  all,  is  made  a  thing  in  the  highest  degree 
reprehensible  in  our  governors ;  as  it  is,  I  think. 

July  23  The  worst  possible  newes  come  out  of  Russia  ; 
their  army  a  few  days  since  broaken  by  the 
Germans  to  a  great  width,  and  in  3  days  have 
withdrawn  so  far  as  Tarnopol ;  which  is,  they 
confess,  by  the  cowardize  of  many  regiments  of 
them,  who  run  away,  throwing  down  their  arms. 
So  how  they  shall  further  help  us  in  fighting, 
whether  it  be  Germans  or  Austrians,  God  knows. 
Only,  for  our  comfort,  the  French  do  still  bear 
themselves  most  stoutly,  withstanding  the  great- 
est assaults  of  Prince  William  for  getting  back 
the  Ladies'  Way  of  them,  and,  by  all  relation, 
his  soldiers  as  bloodily  slaughtered  as  last  year 
by  Verdun. 

July  24  The  Commons  did  last  night  by  a  great  voat 
reject  the  motion  for  labourers  to  have  308.  the 
week,  which  I  am  glad  of.  To  the  Reform  Club, 
to  Sir  T.  Carboys.  Good  entertainment,  with 
good  discourse  of  publick  and  private  affairs  ; 
and,  to  my  infinite  satisfaction,  he  presents  me 
to  Mr.  Bennett  (Arnold),  the  writer,  and  I  sat 
with  him  a  long  while,  we  talking  together  of 
our  books,  he  praising  mine  very  handsomely, 
and  I  his.  This  night  Mr.  Law  asks  the  house 
to  grant  the  King  650  millions  for  the  warr,  the 
greatest  sum  ever  asked  at  one  voating,  and  to 
last,  by  his  reckoning,  no  more  than  90  days.  Yet 
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no  expectation  do  I  find  of  the  house  not  voating  1917 
it,  and  what  shall  be  the  end  of  it  God  knows. 

The  talk  is  all  of  two  parliament  men,  Col11'  July  26 
Archer-Shee  and  P.  Billing,  that  fought  together 
last  night  without  the  house.  Of  which  Mr. 
Eves  tells  me  the  whole  story.  The  beginning 
of  it,  that  Billing  asks  Mr.  Macpherson  how  the 
Army  Office  will  punish  the  officers  that  lied  to 
them  of  Princess  Mary  being  escorted  to  Southend 
by  ayr  men.  Hearing  which,  Col.  Archer-Shee 
says  it  is  the  words  of  the  lowest  cad.  So  Billing 
enquires  of  him,  "  Dare  you  repeat  that  without 
the  house  ?  "  To  whom  the  Col.,  "  I  dare," 
says  he,  "and  I  will."  "Then  do  it,"  says 
Billing.  So  they  out  into  Palace  Yard,  where 
the  Col.  repeats  his  words,  as  bold  as  anything. 
Whereupon  Billing  gives  him  a  cuff,  and  they 
fall  to,  and,  grappling  one  another,  roll  upon  the 
ground.  So  parted.  But  Eves  believes  Billing 
will  carry  it  further. 

P.  Billing  did  yesterday  challenge  CoP' 
Archer-Shee  to  box  with  him  20  rounds  in  the 
Nacional  Sporting  Club,  for  a  stake  of  100  ginnys, 
which  the  loser  to  pay  to  the  Red  Crosse  office.  So 
now  the  Col11-  makes  his  answer,  that  he  boxes  not 
in  publick  for  money,  but  presently  goes  back  to 
the  warr,  whither  he  would  have  Billing  goe  like- 
wise ;  but  is  doubted  he  will  do  it.  By  the  news 
out  of  Russia  Kerensky  and  Gen11-  Brusiloff  do 
take  the  short  way  with  their  mutineers,  shooting 
them  royally ;  which  I  am  glad  to  hear. 
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1917  To  Regent's  Park  this  afternoon  with  my 
9  wife?  and  to  the  menagerie ;  where  a  most 

(Lord's  lamentable  thing  is  all  selling  of  victuall  for  the 
Day)  birds  and  beasts  is  staid,  and  on  all  sides  notice 
given  of  feeding  them  to  be  a  penal  matter  by 
the  Defense  act.  And  sad  it  is  to  see  so  many 
of  them,  that  use  to  beg  nutts  and  bunns  by 
their  tricks,  but  now  must  beg  for  nought ;  in 
particular  the  gray  bear  that  do  squat  on  his 
hams  and  clutch  his  toes,  holding  his  mouth 
open.  For  a  mark  of  elephants  being  of  all 
beasts  the  most  sagacious,  I  perceive  that  they 
do  no  longer  seek  bunns  with  their  trunques. 
Speaking  of  which  with  their  groom,  a  very 
sober,  sensible  man,  he  did  profess  that  they  do 
read  the  proclamations  on  the  walls,  so  will  not 
transgress  the  law  nor  assist  the  enemy,  being 
British  bred.  Which  is  mighty  strange,  I 
thought. 

July  30  Into  the  City,  and  to  a  sitting  of  our  board, 
where  Sir  M.  Levison  did  discourse  a  long  while 
of  horse-chestnuts,  showing  what  matter  is  in 
them  that  they  be  now  sought  after  and  come 
to  have  a  value.  In  respect  of  which,  his  cozen 
Ephraim  hath  an  option  upon  a  great  forest  of 
chestnut  trees,  but  where  growing  he  would  not 
tell ;  and  if  a  few  will  find  money  for  collecting 
and  removing  them,  is,  he  believes,  like  to  be  a 
matter  of  some  profit.  By  which  I  think  he 
has  in  mind  my  money  coming  from  Mr.  Lane, 
but  nought  did  I  say  of  finding  money  for  it, 
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nor  any  other  of  us.     Our  company's  business  1917 
slight,  but  our  windows  now  all  glazed,  where  j^ 
the  bombs  blew  them  out,  save  2  panes,  which 
Bimley  mends  with  brown  paper. 

At  noon  a  dispatch  come  out  of  Flanders,  July  3 1 
and  to  tell  of  a  great  battle  joined  at  daybreak 
betwixt  Messines  and  the  Yser,  and,  by  Haig's 
report,  do  goe  well.  I  heard  one  say  of  it  that  this 
shall  be  the  beginning  of  our  driving  the  Germans 
out  of  the  Low  Countries.  But  Lord  !  how  long 
a  way  to  go,  such  a  pace  as  we  make  of  it.  News 
from  sea  of  the  Ariadne  sunk  by  the  Germans, 
with  great  loss  of  her  crew,  which  is  an  evill 
blow,  we  having  no  frigates  to  spare,  nor  seamen. 
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1917  Very  chearful  accounts  come  of  the  battle ; 
wherein  it  seems  Haig  takes  all  places  accord- 
ing to  his  design,  driving  the  Germans  a 
mile  or  2,  with  good  slaughter  of  them,  and 
4,000  prisoners  allready  caged.  A  notable 
thing  is  a  force  of  French  fights  to  his  left,  and 
goes  forward  with  us,  and  many  villages  taken 
whose  names  heard  in  our  first  battle  about 
Ypres.  But  it  seems  the  rain  did  fall,  making 
a  great  hardship  for  the  poor  soldiers.  And  is 
the  same  matter  with  us,  so  as,  having  to  see 
Mr.  Sniper  upon  Aunt  Susannah's  affairs,  I  must 
take  a  coach  to  Gray's  Inn  ;  but  is,  I  believe, 
debitable  to  her  estate  (zs.  6J.),  in  which  Sniper 
do  confirm  me,  to  my  great  content. 
Aug.  2  The  army  makes  no  more  progress  by  Ypres, 
but,  to  the  contrary,  the  Germans  throw  them 
out  of  St.  Julien,  which  we  had  of  them  Tuesday. 
This,  and  the  rain  still  holding  in  the  highest 
degree,  do  mightly  quench  men's  spirits.  A 
letter  from  Mr.  Povey  out  of  Brampton,  wherein, 
among  certain  matters  of  my  farms  and  rents, 
a  strange  thing  he  mentions,  told  by  the  common 
people  of  the  fens,  of  a  woman's  head,  of  the 
bignesse  of  a  hay-stack,  seen  in  the  sky  towards 
sundown,  and  there  staid  an  hr*  or  two,  and 
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observed  by  many ;  the  countenance,  at  first  fierce  1917 
and  threatening,  but  by  and  by  grows  milder,  ^Aug, 
and  to  smile  benignly.     So  fades  ;  and  presently 
with  a  great  flash  and  a  bang,  like  lightning  and 
thunder,  it  vanishes.     Which  is  held  of  many  to 
be  a  figure  of  Germany,  first  war-like,  but  would 
now  be  peaceable^  and  a  sign  to  us  from  Heaven 
that  peace  is  at  hand.     But  I  doubt  it  is  more 
than  a  thing  imagined  out  of  clouds. 

The  warr  this  day  goes  into  the  4th  yeare  Aug.  4 
of  it,  and  on  all  sides  is  the  thing  most  writ  of 
and  talked  of,  to  show  what  we  have  done  these 
3  yeares,  and  how  the  Germans  be  baulked  of 
their  designs  upon  us.  But  Lord !  so  many 
brave  and  stout  ones  as  be  fallen  and  maimed  ; 
our  business  gone  to  rack ;  with  the  money 
paid  in  taxing,  and  our  debts  so  swollen  ;  nor 
any  sign  yet  seen  of  the  end  of  it,  is  a  thing  to 
think  of.  One  good  thing  is,  among  our  groacery, 
come  this  day  a  Ib.  of  sugar  in  lumpes,  the  first 
time  of  my  having  lumpe  sugar  to  my  own 
table  these  2  or  3  m6s.  The  news  out  of  Flanders 
are  of  St.  Julien  again  taken  from  the  Germans. 
I  pray  it  become  not  like  Czernowitz,  which  the 
Russians  do  again  yield  to  the  Germans  ;  this 
the  5th  time  of  the  city  changing  masters  in  the 
warr,  and  whose  it  shall  be  in  the  end  God 
knows. 

To  the  Abbey,  where,  being  ordained  of  the  Aug.  5 
bishops  a    day  of  intercession,    come  the  King 
with  the  Queene  and  others  of  the  court,  but 
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1917  not  in  state,  only  coming  as  plain  citizens  to 
worshipp.  A  homily  read,  writ  I  believe  by 
my  Lord  Archbishop,  the  matter  of  which  brief, 
but  poor,  I  thought. 

Aug.  7  This  day  is  91  yeares  was  born  my  uncle  Jo 
and  godfather  (now  with  God).  Who  was  in 
his  nature  and  disposition  as  good  a  man  as  ever 
was,  but  in  all  matters  of  business  the  worst 
possible,  and  herein  brother  Tom  taking  after 
him  ;  in  particular  their  both  esteeming  them- 
selves for  the  shrewdest  judges  of  horses,  but 
always  to  get  the  wrong  ones.  The  newes  are 
all  of  more  changes  made  in  the  Navy  Office  ; 
among  other  things,  Sir  C.  Burney  to  go  on  some 
particular  service  unnamed,  and  Sir  R.  Wemyss 
to  be  2nd  Sea  Lord  in  his  room  ;  who  is  a  good 
seaman,  by  all  relation,  and  so  shown  in  the  busi- 
ness of  landing  and  shipping  the  troops  at  the 
Streights,  2  yeares  since.  But  a  strange  thing 
is  Mr.  Anderson,  the  corn  commissioner,  is  made 
Comptrouller,  in  room  of  Sir  E.  Geddes.  In  dis- 
course with  Mr.  Tyke,  he  speaks  mighty  bitter 
of  so  many  Toms  and  Dicks  as  be  brought 
from  LI.  George's  offices,  and  other  hoals  and 
corners,  to  rule  them  ;  saying  it  is  well  for  me 
I  am  out  of  the  Navy  Office.  As  I  do  believe 
it  is. 

Aug.  8  My  Lord  Selborne  did  yesterday  speak 
mighty  high  in  the  Lords'  House  of  trafficking 
of  titles  (lords',  baronetts',  knights',  and  others), 
which  he  declares  to  them  to  be  a  great  shame 
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and  scandal  of  our  time,  as  it  is.     However,  all  1917 
to  end  in  froth,  and  naught  resolved  on  it.  ^^^ 

We  come  yesterday  to  East  Bourn,  to  Mr.  Aug.  n 
Cripps,  who  hath  here  for  a  while  a  very  fair 
good  house  in  the  Meads,  and  from  our  chamber 
most  noble  prospects  of  the  sea  and  Beechy 
Head.  Awakened  this  morning  very  betimes 
by  the  sun  shining  in  my  eyes,  and,  my  wife 
still  slumbering  like  a  slugabed,  I  abroad  and 
to  walk  by  the  sea,  and  puts  me  in  very  good 
heart  for  beginning  the  day.  Good  company 
we  have  and  merrie,  being,  of  the  younger  ones, 
Mistress  Greenwood  (Marjory),  and  Lieut.  Light- 
foot  that  is  toakened  to  Betty,  and  the  best 
fellow  for  entertainment  that  ever  I  knew 
allmost.  Going  a-golfing  with  Cripps,  he  finds 
at  the  club  2  of  his  acquaintance,  Alderman 
Peaslake  and  Mr.  Tonks,  the  prebendary,  with 
whom  jwe  made  a  4-some.  But  Lord !  to 
observe  Mr.  Tonks,  being  a  high  one  in  the 
Church,  what  a  liberty  he  do  take  in  his  swear- 
ing ;  and  his  suit  of  tweed  and  his  hosen  the 
boldest  I  ever  saw.  We  go  this  night  to  the 
musique,  where  the  greatest  confluence  of  people, 
but  with  the  utmost  diversity  among  them  both 
of  degrees  and  habits,  and  many  common, 
frowsy  people,  not  fit  scarcely  to  sit  by. 

Up  and  to  swim  before  breakfast  in  a  bath,  Aug.  12 
and    had   the    greatest    pleasure    of    it.     So    to  (Lord's 
church   (Saviour's),    and,    next,    to   walk   upon 
the  lawns  with  my  dear  Mistress  Cripps,  where 
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1917  many  ladies  mighty  fine,  and  great  mustering  of 
^^khakee  habits.  Speaking  of  the  fashion  to  be 
for  women  to  show  so  much  of  their  leggs,  to 
their  knees  allmost,  one  thing  Mistress  Cripps 
said  worth  my  remembering,  that  by  reason 
of  it  our  younger  women  do  now  walk  and  carry 
themselves  as  handsomely  as  any  ;  that  formerly 
they  were  the  meanest  shod  and  did  walk  most 
ungainly  of  any  in  the  world,  and  the  French 
women  the  best,  but  now  ours  the  equals  of 
the  French.  Only  she  do  confess  it  a  hardship 
in  such  as  have  bandy  leggs,  or  knocked  knees. 
The  news  out  of  towne  are  that  Mr.  Henderson 
hath  resigned  up  his  office  of  the  cabal,  and  now 
LI.  George  do  publish  the  letters  that  they  have 
writ  to  one  another  about  it ;  wherein  he  do 
plainly  charge  Henderson  of  his  deceiving  the 
cabal,  nor  less  his  own  friends,  touching  the 
pacificoes'  meeting  in  Stockholm.  As  to^  which, 
Mr.  Tonks  this  night  dining  at  our  table,  he  did 
observe  the  meeting  to  be  for  certain  the  greatest 
affair  for  a  confusion  of  tongues  that  ever  was 
heard  since  the  Tower  of  Babel  was  builded  ; 
so  many  hundreds  assembled  of  all  nacions, 
each  to  discourse  in  his  own  tongue,  and  no 
nacion  but  his  own  to  know  what  he  says, 
unless  it  be  the  Germans,  being  the  best  schooled. 
So  who  shall  be  the  wiser  for  their  conferring, 
nor  what  .profit  to  be  got  of  it,  is  a  wonder. 
Aug.  13  Sir  R.  Peaslake  bids  all  our  company  ride 
with  him  in  coaches  to  Pevensey  ;  which  we  did 
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this  afternoon,  and  drink  our  tea  with  him,  with  1917 
good  pleasure.  I  sit  with  my  Lady  Peaslake, 
who  hath  a  pretty  face,  for  her  yeares  ;  but 
Lord  !  is  in  her  body  the  fattest  I  ever  saw  in 
my  life,  so  as  we  2  could  scarce  get  into  one  seat 
of  a  coach,  and  was  the  greatest  business  getting 
her  into  the  coach,  and  out  of  it. 

Home  this  night  safe,  but  with  great  trouble  Aug.  15 
of  my  back  by  tweaks  of  the  lumbagoe  ;  for 
which  my  wife  would  vainly  blame  me  in  my 
swimming  of  mornings  ;  but  comes  for  certain 
of  a  window  open  behind  me  at  our  dining  last 
night.  In  the  House  yesterday  A.  Henderson 
makes  a  mighty  bold  defense  of  himself  to  the 
Commons  of  what  LI.  George  charges  against 
him,  and  it  come  to  a  pretty  hot  business 
betwixt  them,  but  Asquith  appeases  it.  But 
what  do  make  all  men  wonder,  and  to  show 
the  manner  and  fashion  of  our  present  govern- 
ment, is  Henderson  confesses  his  being  kept  a 
full  houre  in  the  ante-room  when  bidden  to  the 
cabal  sitting,  they  sitting  within,  judging  him. 
And  this  done,  says  LI.  George  to  spare  his 
feelings  ;  but  seems  he  do  feel  it  pretty  well. 

Up,  and  to  the  club,  my  lumbagoe  in  some  Aug.  16 
measure  eased,  and  to  see  the  Amerikans' 
army  march  round  the  towne,  which  they  do 
at  noone,  and  the  King  to  make  inspection  of 
them  at  the  palace.  All  the  towne  comes 
together,  and  cheers  them  pretty  lustily,  and 
their  jack  sold  in  the  streets  and  flies  from  many 
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1917  houses  ;  but  is  done  all  of  a  sudden,  not  given 
out  till  last  night,  lest  the  Germans  come  and 
play  on  them.  Very  fine,  stout  men,  with  long 
faces,  and  few  boys  among  them,  and  their  look 
is  to  prove  themselves  ugly  ones  in  fighting,  I 
thought.  Mr.  Tyke  standing  by  me,  he  is 
mighty  cock-a-hoop  of  so  many  thousands  of 
soldiers  being  carried  safe  over  the  sea,  and  this 
is,  I  think,  the  best  of  it,  that  our  fleet  and  the 
Amerikans  do  it.  Our  army  hath  taken  the 
No.  70  hill,  I  hear,  that  we  formerly  won  by 
the  battle  of  Loos  ;  and  all  expectation  is  of 
Haig  next  having  the  enemy  out  of  Lens. 

Aug.  17  This  day  I  tell  my  wife  that  I  will  next  week 
carry  her  to  Harrogate  Wells,  being  resolved  of 
this  on  good  reasons,  namely,  i°,  Mr.  Lane 
yesterday  paying  me  my  royalties  till  now 
accrued,  in  all  above  i,ooo/.  ;  God  be  praised 
for  it ;  2°,  the  club  next  week  to  be  shut  for 
cleansing,  etc.,  and  we  quartered  with  the 
Troglodytes  and  Junior  Wanderers,  whose  houses 
poor  ;  3°,  my  being  still  discomforted  of  lum- 
bagoe,  my  best  hope  herein  is  of  the  Harrogate 
waters.  The  Pope  sets  all  talking  with  a  letter 
he  writes,  and  would  have  all  the  states  and 
princes  at  warr  to  treat,  naming  termes  to  them  ; 
but  whether  any  good  shall  come  of  it  God  knows. 
Many  I  hear  say  that  the  Emperour  do  pull  his 
legg  (the  Pope's). 

Aug.  21  A  thing  that  do  trouble  me  is  naught  related 
these  6  days  gone  of  progress  of  our  force  ; 
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neither  of  taking  Lens,  nor  of  the  German  driven  1917 
further  in  Flanders,  since  our  last  week  gaining 
Langemark  of  him  ;  and  he  do  again  stay  us,  is 
feared.  But,  however,  brave  newes  come  these 
2  days  of  the  Italiens,  who  do  mightily  batter 
the  Austrians  beyond  the  river  of  Isonzo,  making 
prisoners  of  10,000 ;  likewise  of  the  French, 
that  they  win  a  great  battle  by  Verdun,  wherein 
all  Germans  cleared  out  of  woods  and  hills  to 
the  space  of  12  kilometres.  Pretty  Mistress 
Withers  drinking  tee  with  us,  a  thing  she  did 
mention  worth  my  remembering,  of  a  certain 
shy  gentleman  that  did  lately  sit  to  dinner  by 
a  bishop's  lady ;  who  did  fall  discoursing*  of 
her  skill  in  all  manner  of  cooking.  And 
presently,  the  company  falling  silent  all  of  a 
sudden,  his  voice  heard  to  ask,  "  And  pray, 
ma'am,  did  ever  you  try  cooking  in  a  camisole  ?  " 
Whereat  all  laughing  aloud,  the  best  jest  of  it 
is  the  man  himself  not  knowing  what  they 
laugh  at. 

My  new  suit  of  gray  cloth  come  from  the  Aug.  22 
taylor,  and  do  fit  me  well,  I  think ;  but  I 
perceive  I  must  have  a  new  hatt  to  wear  with  it. 
So  to  Germain  Street,  where  a  very  good  one, 
but  the  price  of  it  do  vex  me  (23^.  6^.).  While 
I  am  in  the  shopp,  all  thrown  in  a  mighty 
twitter  with  a  rumour  of  the  Germans  coming 
upon  us  with  their  ayr  engines  ;  but,  naught 
befalling,  presently  I  to  the  club,  where  by  and 
by  come  newes  of  a  great  mischief  wrought 
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1917  about  Dover  and  Thanet.  Moreover  Zeppelin 
.  ship8  did  last  night  sayl  about  the  Humber ; 
which  is  indeed  a  great  trouble  to  us,  that  they 
make  bold  to  cross  the  sea  again.  The  Parlia- 
ment did  yesterday  adjourn  till  come  mid- 
October  ;  and  were,  by  the  general  acceptatioun, 
as  well  adjourned  sine  die,  so  little  say  as  they 
have  in  our  government,  but  all  matters  carried 
by  the  cabal  with  the  highest  hand  possible. 
Aug.  26  In  Harrogate  these  2  days  gon^,  with  great 
pleasure  to  me  in  again  seeing  the  town,  and  in 
smelling  the  sulfur,  and  hearing  the  Yorkshire 
folk  their  broad  speach ;  only  is  in  a  measure 
spoiled  by  so  much  rain  as  falls,  every  houre  or 
2  allmost.  We  lie  in  the  Queqne  inn,  where 
also  my  Lord  Stickborough  and  my  lady,  who 
greet  me  mighty  graciously ;  and,  what  did  in 
particular  please  me,  my  lady  openly  praises  my 
wife's  gown  that  she  wears  to  her  dinner,  and 
would  know  where  she  bought  it.  Which  is  no 
light  praise  in  a  great  lady,  herself  wearing  the 
noblest  gowns  possible.  The  best  news  of  our 
affairs  is  the  Italiens  yesterday  storm  a  great 
stronghold  of  the  Austrians,  the  Monte  Santo, 
with  mighty  rout  and  slaughter  of  the  enemy  ; 
and  the  prisoners  they  take  in  the  late  battles 
now  reckoned  to  be  above  23  thousand.  A 
committee  of  Lords  and  Commons  is  appoynted 
for  amending  the  Lords'  House,  my  Lord  Bryce 
to  be  the  chairman  ;  which  is,  I  think,  a  foolish 
thing,  but  nothing  like  to  come  of  it,  is  thought. 
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Up  betimes,  and  to  the  pump  room.  But  1917 
Lord  !  what  a  stink,  coming  anew  to  it ;  so  asv^^  27 
I  did  resolve  to  wait  upon  it  a  day  or  2  ere  I 
begin  my  watering,  and  to  walk  awhile,  hearing 
the  musique.  This  afternoon,  the  sun  shining, 
took  a  coach  and,  driving  a  few  miles  round 
about,  come  to  Knaresborough,  and  to  the 
dripping  well ;  which  is  indeed  no  well,  but  a 
slight  stream  that  pours  over  a  rock,  and  what- 
soever is  kept  in  the  water  of  it,  in  a  little  while 
a  crust  of  lime  do  grow  to  it.  So  here  hung  all 
sorts  of  things  conceivable ;  among  others, 
boots,  hatts,  ombrelloes,  bird-cages,  and  other 
trifling  matters,  and  all  as  it  were  turned  to 
stone  ;  most  curious  to  see.  We  drink  our  tea 
upon  a  house  boat  that  is  moored  in  the  river 
of  Nidd.  So  home  with  good  refreshment  and 
pleasure.  (Coach  and  man.  I2s.  6d. ;  tea,  i s.  zd. ; 
poor  boys  reciting  a  legend,  2d.) 

Up,  and  to  the  pump  room,  where  a  great  Aug.  28 
confluence  of  people  ;  and  seeing  so  many  to 
drink,  yet  none  to  vomit,  I  made  shift  to  gulp 
a  few  oz.,  carrying  the  vessel  without  the  hall, 
my  nose  to  windward  of  it.  Here  I  met,  to  my 
great  satisfaction,  good  Mr.  Fipps,  he  sorely 
sick  of  late,  it  seems,  with  the  rheumaticks,  and 
walks  with  sticks,  so  hither  to  be  healed.  He 
laments  of  his  condition  that  it  shall  hinder  his 
shooting  this  season,  but  will,  he  says,  be  thank- 
full  if  I  will  come  and  kill  partridges  in  his  place 
a  week  or  2  hence,  when  he  goes  home ;  which 
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1917  my  hope  is  I  may  do.  We  dine  this  night  with 
J^T  Squillinger  at  the  Majestick,  and  here  with 
him  my  Lord  Weedmouth,  and  Mistress  Tubb 
and  her  pretty  daughter.  Good  entertainment 
(among  other  things,  good  grouse,  well  served), 
with  good  discourse,  and  aU  merrie.  Speaking 
of  the  Harrogate  innes,  a  thing  Mistress  Tubb 
mentioned  is  worth  my  remembering,  that 
formerly  the  saying  was,  "  The  Grand  for  money, 
the  Majestick  for  frocks,  the  Queene  for  blood." 
But  now,  says  she,  "  by  the  warr  it  is  an  end  of 
money  and  frocks,  save  for  the  profitiers  ;  and 
only  blood  is  left ;  so  you,  Mr.  Pepys,  lying  at 
the  Queene,  are  in  your  element."  Which  me- 
thought  both  witty  and  sensible.  . 

Aug.  29  To  golph  with  Squillinger,  but  did,  to  my 
great  discontent,  play  it  worse,  I  believe,  than 
ever  I  plaid  in  my  life.  Which  I  do  lay  to  my 
drinking  the  waters.  By  dispatches  out  of 
France  our  army  hath  these  2  days  very  hot 
business  with  the  Germans  round  about  Lange- 
marck ;  and,  the  weather  as  foul  there  as  here, 
sad  it  is  to  read  of  the  poor  men  who  must 
fight  day  and  night  in  mud  and  swamps.  I 
heard  a  certain  gentleman  declare  this  day  that 
the  Germans  have  learned  a  way  of  making 
rain  to  fall,  by  chymickall  engines  that  do  it. 
So,  when  they  be  hard  presst  by  our  soldiers 
or  the  French,  setting  these  engines  to  work, 
they  do  straightway  draw  down  the  rain,  to  any 
volume  they  please.  Which  is  mighty  strange. 
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This  day,  taking  a  coach  and  2  horses,  we  I9I7 
to  Ilkley  with  Squillinger  and  his  ladies,  where  Aug.  30 
eat  our  meat ;  so  by  Wharfe  Dale  to  Bolton 
Abbey,  and  to  see  the  ruine  of  the  abbey.  Here 
the  Duke  hath  his  house  for  shooting  ;  a  mean 
house  for  a  duke's,  I  thought,  but  the  prospect 
around  very  noble.  So  home,  and  in  Ilkley, 
drinking  our  tea,  who  should  we  meet  with  but 
Admirall  Topper,  he  here  lying  ?  And  mighty 
full  he  is  of  a  design  this  day  put  forth  by  Gen11- 
P.  Croft,  my  Lord  Duncannon,  and  others,  to 
have  a  new  party  in  the  parP*  for  our  better 
beating  the  Germans  ;  and  to  name  themselves 
the  nacionall  party.  Of  whom  Topper  will  be 
one,  he  says,  and  would  have  me  join  them  ; 
but  I  would  consider  further  of  it.  A  thing 
that  troubles  me  is,  these  seven  days  that  I  have 
been  from  town,  not  once  have  I  worn  my  new 
gray  suit,  by  the  foulnesse  of  the  season. 
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19*7        By  God's  mercy  Vesta  Tilley  come  to  play 

SepCi  in  the  kursaal,  and  did  mightily  chear  me  seeing 

her  again  ;    so  many  yeares  as  I  have  seen  her, 

yet  do  still  look,  and  skip,  as  she  were  a  girl  of 

1 8  (or  a  boy). 

Sept.  3  111  tidings  out  of  Russia,  that  the  Germans 
make  a  great  attaque  towards  Riga,  getting  over 
the  river  of  Dwina  ;  and,  for  a  fresh  calamity  to 
us,  their  ayr  men  come  at  midnight  and  play 
upon  the  coast  of  Kent ;  which  is  a  new  thing, 
that  they  come  by  night,  and  do  show  how  bold 
they  be  grown  by  our  weakness.  Squillinger 
this  day  parting,  I  play  at  golph  with  Mr. 
Babbitt,  whom  I  did  yesterday  meet,  walking 
on  the  moor ;  and  his  lady  come  with  him. 
Her  face  poor,  I  thought,  and  she  do  in  some 
measure  squint  with  her  left  eye  ;  but  hath, 
I  believe,  more  sense  than  Babbitt.  Whom  I 
beat  pretty  handsomely  in  our  golphing  ;  being, 
he  says,  that  the  sulfur  water  do  put  him 
from  his  game  ;  but  I  perceive  his  nature  is  to 
foozle. 

Sept.  4  Up  betimes  on  a  mighty  fair  morning,  and 
wear  my  new  suit,  with  great  pleasure  of  mind. 
The  news  of  the  warr  is  the  worst  possible,  that 
the  Russians  do  yield  Riga,  scarcely  so  much  as 
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fighting  about  it,  and  their  army  in  that  part  to  1917 
fly  with  great  disorder  ;  so  if  the  Germans  will 
march  next  to  Petrograd,  naught,  it  seems,  is 
to  hinder  them,  bating  the  long  distance  of  it. 
Meeting  my  Lord  Weedmouth  by  the  musique. 
and  taking  some  turns  with  him  he  presently 
enquires  mighty  civilly,  if  I  will  shoot  with  him 
a  few  days  in  this  season  at  his  house  in  Gloster- 
shire,  which  pleases  me  beyond  everything,  and 
I  mean  to  goe.  This  afternoon,  getting  a  motor- 
coach,  I  carry  my  wife  to  my  Lord  Ripon's  park 
of  Studley  Royall,  and  to  see  the  ruine  of 
Fountains  Abbey  (3  ginnys)  ;  which  is,  God 
knows,  such  an  expense  as  I  can  ill  afford,  but, 
the  day  fair,  my  wife  mightily  set  upon  it.  Walk 
through  the  park,  the  coach  to  meet  us  the  further 
side.  (Boy  showing  us  the  way  zd.  ;  blind 
fiddler  i^d.  Our  tee  in  Ripon  3^.  6d.)  So 
home,  and  there  met  most  ill  news  of  Germans 
last  night,  with  their  ayr  planes,  playing  on 
Chatham  ;  and  did,  it  seems,  hit  the  barraque, 
with  great  execution  done  on  the  poor  seamen. 
A  sad  thing,  and  a  shame  to  us,  by  the  enemy 
taking  no  loss  in  it. 

My  wife  told  me  what  she  hears  from  Mistress  Sept.  5 
Tubb,  that  my  Lord  Weedmouth  pays  his  court 
to  Mistress  Daisy,  but  the  silly  girl  will  scarce 
so  much  as  look  at  him,  being  in  love  with  a 
certain  officer  who  now  lies  in  the  camp  at 
Ripon.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  of  my  Lord  being 
such  an  old  fool ;  and  hath  given  the  girl,  they 
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1917  say,  earrings  of  pearls,  and  other  silly  gifts.  A 
most  grievous  relation  come  out  of  London,  of 
the  city  last  night  invaded  by  the  Germans, 
being  full  moon  ;  their  planes  that  come  reckoned 
to  be  a  score  or  more.  Many  citizens  spoiled, 
it  seems  ;  and  is  still  done  with  no  more  hurt  to 
the  enemy  than  one  of  his  craft  brought  down 
by  Shearnesse.  Hearing  of  which,  my  wife  and 
others  did  thank  God  for  their  being  in  Yorkshire. 
But  Lord  !  is  scarce  said  when  one  come  with 
news  of  an  underwater  boat  that  yesterday  did 
swim  up  and  play  upon  Scarborough,  to  the 
undoing  of  sundry  poor  people  and  houses. 
Which  is  like  to  frighten  Aunt  Maria  Pepys  out 
of  her  wits  allmost.  To  whom  I  bade  my  wife 
write  this  night,  and  to  enquire  of  her  safety, 
being  my  desire  to  stand  well  with  the  old 
woman,  and,  if  she  wish  it,  I  will  goe  and  see 
her. 

Sept.  6  I  did  this  day  cease  my  drinking  of  sulfur 
water,  and  in  place  of  it  to  drink  the  Kissingen 
water,  which  hath,  I  find,  no  stink  nor  savour, 
and  gives  strength  to  people's  bodies,  is  said. 
But  a  little  drinking  will  prove. 

Sept.  10  Up,  and  to  Scarborough,  and  to  Aunt  Maria 
at  her  bidding.  A  plaguey  long  journey  it  is, 
the  trayns  slow,  their  charges  gross,  but  a  fair 
day,  and  the  country  good  to  see.  Naught 
changed  in  the  towne  did  I  observe  these  8 
yeares,  since  my  last  coming  hither  to  Uncle 
Peter's  burying  ;  nor  any  marque  of  the  Germans 
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last  week  bombarding  it,  but  is  full  of  folk  making  1917 
holy  days  ;  which  did  make  me  more  than  before  5^ 
curse  the  German  devills,  that  they  come  hither 
murthering  our  people.  Aunt  Maria  hath  sold 
her  country  house  in  the  road  to  Pickering,  and 
to  dwell  in  the  towne,  in  a  very  good  house,  that 
stands  on  a  hill  behind  the  Spa,  with  a  fair 
prospect  of  the  harbour  ;  but  is  grown,  I  believe, 
fatter  than  ever  she  was,  and  to  waddle  about 
with  the  greatest  of  labour.  Which  is  strange 
to  think  of,  Uncle  Peter  being  the  fattest  of 
Pepyses  of  our  time,  and,  by  the  undertaker's 
reckoning,  did  weigh  18  stone  in  his  coffin,  dying 
of  an  apoplexy.  But  Lord  !  she  takes  no  lesson 
by  him  ;  nor,  that  I  did  observe,  pays  any  respect 
to  my  Lord  Rhondda  his  ordinances,  so  as  we 
eat  of  a  cod  fish,  hott  and  cold  flesh,  and  other 
rich  dishes.  A  thing  she  said  of  the  Germans,  that 
their  playing  upon  the  towne  troubles  her  not,  no 
more  than  a  storm  of  thunder  and  lightning,  and 
if  it  is  God's  will  her  house  be  struck  and  she 
killed  in  it,  she  cares  not  if  it  be  a  thunderbolt  or 
a  bomb-shell  that  the  Allmighty  shall  chuse. 
Which  methought  a  good  instance  of  a  fat  body 
making  an  easy  mind,  or  may  be  vice  versa.  The 
news  out  of  London  this  day  is,  in  chief,  a 

freat  exposure  made  of  the  Germans'  treachery 
y  their  embassadour  in  Buenos  Aires  ;  he,  first 
giving  the  Argentines  assurance  that  the  Ger- 
mans will  scuttle  no  more  of  their  ships,  but 
next,  in  dispatches  to  Berlin,  do  privily  counsel 
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1917  the  Germans  that,  if  they  let  not  such  ships  pass 

S^  safe,  they  sink  them  without  trace  (using  these 

particular  termes).     Which  message  sent  by  the 

Swedes'  embassadour  ;  but  seems  the  Amerikans 

did  tapp  it  ;   so  now  is  given  to  all  the  world. 

Sept.  ii  My  wife  tells  me  the  most  surprizing  thing 
she  hears  yesterday  from  Mistress  Tubb,  that 
my  Lord  Weedmouth  had  offered  her  marriage  ; 
and  thinking  about  it  awhile,  and  taking  counsel 
of  my  wife,  she  do  resolve  to  have  him.  So 
when  all  believe,  even  to  Mistress  Tubb  herself, 
that  my  Lord  would  wed  her  daughter,  his  mind 
is  to  wed  the  mother.  And  the  strangest  thing 
is,  he  makes  a  condition  of  it  that,  if  she  have 
him,  she  shall  consent  also  that' Mistress  Daisy 
wed  her  capn.  that  is  in  love  with  her  ;  so  in  a 
manner  do  propoase  for  both  of  them,  the  mother 
for  himself,  the  daughter  for  the  other  man. 
Moreover,  if  Mistress  Tubb  will  make  Daisy  his 
step-daughter,  he  will  settle  $,ooo/.  on  her. 
Which  is  like  a  thing  to  read  in  a  romance,  that 
a  lord  should  do  it,  and  do  show  my  Lord  to  be 
of  the  most  whimsickal  humour,  yet  mighty 
generous  withal.  A  great  dissension  is  broaken 
out,  it  seems  betwixt  Monsieur  Kerensky  and 
Gen11-  KornilofT,  by  KornilorT  pretending  to 
become  a  dictator  ;  but  Kerensky  deposes  him 
from  commanding  the  army.  So  every  day 
allmost  some  new  trouble  come  out  of  Russia. 

Sept.  13  The  bill  of  ships  blown  upp  this  week  falls 
to  12  (of  greater  ships),  and,  being  last  week  20, 
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many  I  hear  say  the  fleet  do  now  suppress  these  1917 
devills.  But  Lord  !  it  is  upp  one  week  and  "sept. 
down  the  next.  The  contest  grows  betwixt 
Kerensky  and  KornilorT,  and,  Korniloff  leading 
his  army  to  Petrograd,  seems  they  will  make  a 
civill  warr  of  it.  My  Lord  Weedmouth  and  his 
ladies  dine  with  us,  and  a  good  dinner  I  give 
them,  I  think  ;  and  we  drinking  healths,  and 
joying  them  of  their  weddings  that  are  to  be,  all 
mighty  merrie.  My  Lord  tells  of  a  certain  lady 
lying  in  their  inne,  who  was  formerly  wife  to  a 
major  of  foot ;  but  he  killed  in  the  1st  battle  of 
Ypres.  So  she  did  presently  wed  a  left4  of  the 
fleet,  but  he  killed  in  the  battle  of  Jutland. 
Well,  now  she  will  wed,  a  few  weeks  hence,  a 
flying  leftenant.  So  the  strange  thing  is  she 
has  3  husbands  in  the  warr,  of  whom  each  lower 
in  rank  than  the  last,  and  younger  in  yeares  ; 
and,  says  my  Lord,  if  she  need  a  4th  he  supposes 
she  must  get  a  cadet  out  of  Sandhurst.  My  wife 
and  I  to  pack  our  cloathes,  being  to  part  to- 
morrow ;  my  wife  to  Scarborough,  to  Aunt 
Maria  ;  I  to  Cowthorpe,  to  Mr.  Fipps. 

Home  safe  this  night,  praise  God,  after  these  Sept.  22 
8  days  with  Fipps,  where  good  sport  in  fowling 
and  rabbitting  ;  allbeit  other  entertainment  poor. 
Meeting  my  wife  in  Doncaster.  So  to  London 
with  great  wearinesse  of  our  journey,  by  the  press 
of  people  in  the  trayn  ;  and  at  King's  Crosse  no 
taxi-coaches,  but  must  myself  seek  one,  so  far 
as  Holbourne  allmost.  Evening  my  accompts, 
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1917!  find  my  spen dings  this  mo  cfil.  ijs.  io|^.,  not 
reckoning  just  expences  for  small  matters  of 
cloathes  (myself  and  my  wife).  Which,  so  great 
a  sum  spent  in  pleasure  these  times,  do  mightily 
trouble  me  ;  yet,  seeing  my  wife's  need  that 
she  live  awhile  out  of  towne,  is,  I  hope,  no  sin 
that  I  spend  it.  In  which  if  I  do  judge  wrongly, 
God  forgive  me.  The  best  possible  newes  come 
these  2  days  of  our  battle  renewed  in  Flanders  ; 
and  with  brave  effect,  so  as,  wherever  the  enemy 
assailed,  his  defenses  over-run.  Which  here- 
abouts made,  it  seems,  no  longer  of  deep  fire- 
trenches  and  caves,  but  of  stout,  sma]]  forts, 
builded  with  steel  and  mason's  matters,  and 
be  named  of  our  men  pill-boxes,  being  in  that 
shape  fashioned.  So  thought  by  Hindenbourg 
inexpugnable.  But  Lord!  contrary  to  his  ex- 
pectation, our  pills  falling  about  these  boxes 
till  the  Germans  be  overdosed  with  them,  it  do 
mightily  lower  their  stomacks  ;  whereby,  our 
men  presently  charging  upon  them,  so  many 
boxes  as  Haig  would  have  he  takes  and  empties. 
So  to  bed  in  good  heart,  praising  God  for  so  many 
mercies. 

Sept.  23        To  church,  my  wife  wearing  her  new  velvet 

(Lord's    shoes  that  she  had  in  Harrogate.     Mr.  Withers 

y>       makes  a  poor,  silly  sermon,  being  to  refute  a 

book  lately  written  by  Mr.  Wells  about  a  certain 

bishop.    Ill  news  I  hear  of  the  Germans  taking 

Jacobstadt  ;    likewise    of    Gen11*  Alexeieif,  who 

did  take   Korniloff's  place  a  week  since,  now 
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also  fallen  at  suits  with  Kerensky,  and  resigns  1917 
up  his  office.     We  drink  our  tea  this  day  with  ^7^ 
Roger  and  Fanny,  I  having  occasion  to  speak 
with  Roger  of  Aunt  Susannah's  affairs.    Here  he 
told  me  of  his  great  fear  about  Fanny's  condi- 
tion, if  the  Germans  invade  us  this  week,  as  the 
expectation  is  they  will,  the  weather  favouring 
them.     But  he  makes,  I  think,  too  much  of  it, 
her  lying-in  not  reckoned  to  be  till  February, 
and  she  to  look  as  healthy  as  a  woman  may. 

Up  betimes,  and  to  the  club,  and  to  see  Sept.  24 
what  they  make  of  it  in  cleaning  and  repairing 
our  house.  Which  is  in  all  respects  done  to  my 
satisfaction ;  in  particular  the  new  Japaneze 
hanging  to  the  smoaking  room,  which  I  did  voat 
for,  do  look  most  handsome,  I  think.  But  to 
show  how  peevish  be  some  of  the  members,  I 
heard  Mr.  Millidew  and  others  make  the  greatest 
merriment  of  it,  and  one  to  say  the  design  of  it 
is  learned,  he  believes,  from  Lyons  his  corner 
house,  and  another  says  it  do  put  him  in  mind 
of  a  picture  play-house.  But  I  do  esteem  it  no 
more  than  empty  talk  for  showing  their  wit. 
This  day  is  publisht  by  Mr.  Lansing  in  Washing- 
ton the  damnablest  thing  ever  heard  of  the 
Germans  allmost,  that  their  Embassadour  in 
Bukarest  formerly  had  out  of  Berlin  phials  of 
most  cunning  poysons  for  sowing  pestilence  in 
men  and  beasts,  which  they  would  let  loose 
upon  all  the  land ;  and  this  known  by  his 
burying  the  phials  in  his  garden  when  he  parts, 
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1917  the  Roumanians  making  warr  upon  the  Germans 
before  their  expectation  ;  so  there  found  pre- 
sently by  the  Amerikans  at  their  occupying  the 
embassage  mansion.  This  night,  we  yet  sitting 
to  our  dinner,  all  of  a  sudden  guns  heard,  and 
the  noise  of  it  grows  quickly  all  about ;  but  is 
as  naught  to  measure  against  the  noise  of 
Hopkins,  she  screaming  as  one  daft,  and  to  cry 
for  her  mother,  and  her  gass  masque,  and  the 
Lord  knows  what  not  ;  but  I  had  a  good  thought 
to  get  the  big  masque  I  had  of  Topridge,  and 
tie  it  about  her  mouth.  So  to  the  cellarage  with 
the  3  fools,  my  wife,  Hopkins,  and  cook,  where 
bestowing  and  leaving  them,  I  look  from  my 
closet  window,  standing  in  the  dark.  And  is, 
I  confess,  enough  to  affright  a  man's  heart,  the 
sky,  as  it  were,  a-fire  by  the  flashing  of  cannons 
and  so  many  bombshells  screaming  and  burst- 
ing, and  to  make  the  most  prodigious  din  I  ever 
heard  in  my  life.  And  so  continues  by  the 
space  of  40  minutes,  bating  a  lull  of  it  now  and 
then.  By  and  by,  all  quiet,  and  the  women 
come  out  of  the  cellars,  I  abroad,  and  to  look 
for  Victoria  station  and  the  palace,  being,  by 
Jobling's  relation,  both  struck  to  ruines  ;  but 
no  sign  do  I  find  of  the  Germans  playing  here- 
abouts, only  the  greatest  rumours  of  mischief 
in  other  parts  of  the  town. 

Sept.  25  By  my  Lord  French's  bills  this  day  put  out, 
15  citizens  yesterday  slain  in  the  invasion  and 
above  3  score  hurt.  To  the  club,  where  eating 
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with  Genii.  Pirpleton,  whom  I  have  not  seen  1917 
a  great  while,  he  speaks  mighty  high  against  5^ 
my  Lord  French  and  Genii.  Henderson  in  respect 
of  our  defenses.  In  particular  he  told  me,  by 
what  he  hears  from  one  in  the  Army  Office,  that 
for  certain  no  more  than  2  German  craft  did  last 
night  fly  over  London  ;  yet  our  guns  to  fire  as 
it  had  been  2  hundred,  to  the  great  consterna- 
tion of  the  citizens,  likewise  wasting  of  our 
powder  and  shott,  which  he  reckons  to  be  no 
less  than  io,ooo/.  blown  in  the  ayr  for  naught. 
He  do  conceive  the  whole  to  be  ordered  by  a 
company  of  fools,  and  the  effect  of  it,  that  by 
setting  i  or  2  ayr  men  to  show  themselves  above 
the  Thames  the  German  may  draw  as  much 
gun  fire  as  Haig  should  need  to  win  a  battle. 
Cosen  Roger  ringing  upon  the  foan,  he  tells  me 
he  carries  Fanny  presently  to  her  brother-in- 
law's  house  by  Reding,  being  assured  that  she 
will  miscarry  if  she  again  hear  the  guns  ;  which 
is  a  ridiculous  thing,  and  no  harm  to  him  if 
she  do  it.  He  counsels  me  to  do  the  like  with 
my  wife,  which  I  will  do,  and  told  him,  so  I 
find  her  in  the  like  condition.  This  night  the 
guns  play  again  about  8  of  the  clock,  but  no 
more  than  5  minutes,  and  distant  from  us. 

At  noon  a  dispatch  come  out  of  Flanders,  and  Sept.  26 
to  report  the  battle  joined  anew  at  daybreak, 
and  the  army  to  progress  well  in  it.     But  one 
tells  me  of  Major  Strong,  of  our  club,  killed  in 
last  week's  battle,  which  I  am  mighty  sorry  of, 
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1917  being  now  26  members  killed  outright  in  the 
warr,  and  with  so  many  that  live,  but  do  drop 
their  subscribing,  how  we  shall  fill  their  places 
God  knows.  All  this  day  clouds  and  wind  upon 
the  towne,  and  after  sunset  rain  falls  ;  so  we 
may  live  awhile  in  peace  and  to  our  beds. 
Sept.  27  The  news  out  of  Flanders  good,  of  all  places 
yesterday  taken  that  Haig  did  design  to  have. 
The  Germans  to  strive  with  great  desperation 
for  recovering  them,  but  waste  their  strength 
and  blood  in  it.  Another  good  thing  is  the  bill 
of  ships  sunk  is  lessened  to  14,  and  is  in  gross 
the  lowest  these  8  mos,  but  12  be  the  greater 
ships.  To  Gray's  Inn,  and  to  see  Mr.  Sniper 
concerning  Aunt  Susannah's  affairs,  which  he 
finishes  up.  He  is  now  assured  her  leavings 
shall  suffice  for  paying  her  legacies,  and  his  bill 
of  costs,  which  I  am  thankful  for,  but  God 
forgive  what  a  sum  the  commissioners  do  levy 
for  our  duties  to  the  Crown  upon  our  gettings. 
A  most  cruel  hardship,  I  think,  these  times. 
One  good  thing  this  day  I  hear  is  the  ministers 
will  both  continue  the  present  greater  brewings 
of  ale  yet  other  3  mos,  and  allow  of  stronger 
brewings.  Whereby,  and  bread  now  sold  at  gd. 
the  quartern,  the  hope  is  it  shall  quiet  the 
common  people  this  winter. 

Sept.  29        A  very  fair,  like-a-summer  day,  so  as  I  wear 

(Mich-    all   my  summer  cloathes,   without  and  within, 

aelmas)  anc[  mv  gray  hat  ;  and  is  the  hottest  Michaelmas 

I  ever  knew  in  all  my  life  allmost  since  I  fell  in 
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love  with  my  wife,  and  we  went  together  in  the  1917 
sea  at  Dieppe,  on  Michaelmas  Day.  Naught  i 
talked  allmost  but  of  the  German  again  invading 
us  this  night  with  the  greatest  possible  forces 
of  ayr  men  and  engines,  being  full  moon.  I 
hear  of  many  allready  fled  from  the  towne,  and 
in  the  eastward  parts  the  greatest  disorder  made 
by  poor  people  that  flock  to  the  underground 
stations  and  places  for  fear  of  the  bomb-shells. 
And  proves  to  be  no  false  fear,  for  this  night, 
about  half  after  eight,  guns  heard  shooting  afar 
off,  and  in  5  or  I  o  minutes  begin  around  us  on 
all  sides.  So  I  bade  our  women  seek  the  cellarage, 
whither  hasten  cook  and  Hopkins  with  their 
masques.  But,  Lord!  my  wife  says  she  be- 
lieves we  be  as  safe  with  5  floors  over  us  as  7, 
and,  if  I  will  not  go  below,  she  will  abide  with 
me.  Which  is  more  courage  than  I  had  thought 
the  wretch  to  have  in  her,  the  cannonade  being 
now  grown  to  the  utmost  violence  conceivable  ; 
so  kissing  her  upon  it,  we  set  to  and  played  at 
piquet,  an  houre  or  more,  till  the  guns  cease. 
So  abroad,  and  the  streets  full  of  people  looking 
for  shrapnill  balls  and  bits  of  our  shots  that  be 
fallen  about,  and  all  manner  of  talk  heard  of 
what  mischief  the  Germans  have  done,  playing 
on  this  place  and  that,  but  no  certainty  of  any  ; 
and,  walking  to  the  Abbey,  it  stands  whole,  as 
likewise  the  parliament  house,  and  all  White 
Hall,  that  I  can  see.  So  home,  and  to  bed, 
praising  God  for  our  safe  deliverance. 
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1917  To  church,  where  Mr.  Long  made  his  sermon 
o  °f  t^ie  text  "  Resist  the  Devil  and  he  will  flee 
from  you  "  ;  making  German  William  to  be  the 
Devil ;  and  our  best  resistance  to  his  bumming 
us  to  be  our  bumming  back  with  all  our  might. 
Which  methought  a  strange  doctrine  from  so 
patient  a  man  ;  but  seems  a  bomb  did  last  night 
fall  in  his  back  area,  but,  by  God's  mercy,  bursts 
not.  This  night,  as  we  sit  to  our  supper,  again 
the  devils  be  upon  us,  and  our  guns  to  play 
mightily.  I  find  it  observable  in  myself  that 
the  noise  of  it  do  grow  a  matter  of  light  concern 
to  me,  hearing  it  so  often,  and  no  hurt  to  follow. 
And  is  so.  I  believe,  with  many  ;  so  as  even 
Hopkins,  (I  bidding  her  place  all  6ur  dishes  upon 
the  table  that  we  have  to  our  supper,  and  betake 
herself  to  the  cellarage),  she  makes  answer  that 
she  will  rather  serve  us  herself,  and  will  go  below 
if  it  grows  a  more  dangerous  matter,  being 
mighty  dull  and  frightfull  in  the  cellar.  So  we 
sit  about  our  supper  till  the  town  quiet ;  nor, 
going  abroad,  any  certain  news  do  I  find  of  harm 
done  hereabouts ;  only  Jobling  hears  by  a 
constable  of  an  ayrial  torpedoe  that  did  fall  in 
the  park,  and  was  aimed  at  the  palace,  is  thought. 
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A  brave  report  come  from  Genii.  Maude  of  his  1917 
winning  a  great  victory  on  the  Euphrates  river,  Oct.  i 
by  the  towne  of  Ramadie  ;  the  Turke's  army 
surprized,  and,  in  fine,  the  whole  routed ;  and 
our  horse  getting  around  them,  the  most  part  of 
them  made  prisoners,  with  their  generall.  The 
best  news  from  that  part  for  a  great  while,  and 
to  be  the  end  of  Falkenhayn  his  taking  Bagdad 
of  us,  is  thought.  This  day  is  publish' d  the 
condition  of  a  new  borrowing  of  money  for 
the  warr  ;  to  be  by  nacionall  bonds  at  5  per 
centum.  Which  do  promise  fair,  I  think,  for 
such  as  have  money  to  lend,  as  I  have  myself. 
To  the  city,  and  to  see  Mr.  McGallup  about  it. 
He  speaks  very  passionately  (as  do  others,  I 
find)  against  the  many  citizens  who  do  carry 
their  households  into  all  the  neighbouring  coun- 
try, for  fear  of  the  Germans,  lying  where  they 
can  ;  whereby  'in  all  towns  and  villages  round 
about  no  victuall  may  be  had  these  2  days  gone. 
And  in  particular,  the  men  going  to  and  fro  by 
the  railroad,  the  coaches  crowded  to  their  utmost 
holding,  to  the  grievous  discomfiture  of  all 
customary  travellers  ;  of  whom  McGallup  him- 
self this  morning  stands  among  27  in  the  brake. 
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1917  And,  going  home  towards  evening,  a  thing  very 
^O^t^  noticeable  is  the  great  press  and  battle  of  people 
to  omnibus-coaches  and  underground  trayns,  by 
reason  of  all  shopps  and  offices  that  close  before 
sundown,  and  all  haste  to  be  in  their  homes  ere 
the  Germans  come.  Which  they  do,  towards 
8  of  the  clock,  our  guns  firing  volleys  about  the 
space  of  ^\  houres,  now  to  this  side,  now  that. 
And,  what  is  worse,  3  or  4  horrid  sounds  heard, 
as  of  bomb-shells  that  burst ;  in  particular, 
towards  10,  a  mighty  report  that  rattles  our 
windows  and  glasses.  And,  our  girls  shrieking, 
I  to  the  kitchen  ;  where  both  blubbering,  and, 
questioning  them,  cook  did  confess  their  fear  is 
for  Mr.  Stokes,  the  greengroacer,'  that  his  shop 
is  blown  up.  Which  is  a  thing  to  laugh  at, 
even  these  times. 

Oct.  2  We  trimming  ourselves,  my  wife  told  me  of 
a  great  dissension  come  betwixt  our  mayds,  by 
Stokes  lately  paying  his  court  to  Hopkins  ;  in 
particular  his  carrying  her  to  a  picture  house 
her  last  night  out ;  but  Mrs.  Jobling  sees  them, 
and  acquaints  cook  of  it ;  by  reason  of  which 
these  2  fools  will  not  speak  with  one  another. 
One  good  thing  is  French  ayre  men  did  lately 
play  upon  Stuttgart,  it  seems,  and  other  German 
townes  ;  but  the  bill  of  our  citizens  spoilt  these 
last  3  nights  is  grievous.  About  noone  this  day 
maroones  fired  ;  and,  all  of  a  sudden,  the  streets 
cleared,  and  the  towne  to  go  as  it  were  dead  ; 
and  so  continues  30  or  40  minutes.  But, 
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however,  no   Germans  come,  and    I    hear  they  1917 
were  beat  off  the  coast.  OcTs 

Mr.  Babbitt  told  me  of  certain  people,  his 
neighbours,  that  were  yesterday  arrested  for 
making  signalls  to  the  enemy  Monday  night. 
Of  whom  2  this  morning  shot  in  the  Tower. 
God  be  praised  for  it  ! 

To  the  warr  carpentry,  which  I  did,  I  confess  Oct.  4 
with  some  shame,  being  my  ist  time  of  going 
these  2  mos.,  so  many  matters  withstanding  me. 
However,  Grainger  and  Cripps  do  own  themselves 
mighty  glad  to  see  me,  and  Grainger  saying  all  is 
forgiven  so  I  will  stick  it,  being  come.  Which  I 
mean  to  do.  But  Lord  !  to  see  what  a  bungle 
Cripps  is  fallen  into,  when  he  would  make  a  table 
for  a  bed  such  as  I  formerly  made,  having  the 
top  to  raise  to  a  desque  ;  the  slotts  he  makes  for 
the  prop  not  matched  on  the  2  sides,  but  a  \  inch 
out.  He  is,  I  believe,  the  worst  carpenter  I  ever 
saw  in  my  life.  At  mid-day  come  news  that  the 
army  do  again  assault  the  Germans  this  day  with 
good  success.  A  letter  this  night  from  Sister 
Pal,  who  would  borrow  4O/.  of  me  till  come 
Xtmas,  and  great  relation  she  makes  of  their 
being  so  hard  put  to  it  by  the  high  price  of 
victuall  and  cloathes.  But  what  do  make  me 
mad  to  hear  of,  Mr.  Glober,  the  apothecary,  his 
bill  of  14  ginnys  is  not  paid  these  18  mos., 
and  now  little  Sam,  her  baby,  is  taken  of  the 
croup,  and  she  ashamed  to  look  the  man  in  the 
face.  My  mind  is  to  write  to  her  pretty  sharp 
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19170!  her  unthriftinesse  ;  but  will  wait  upon  it  a 

0^5  little. 

A  King's  ship,  the  Drake,  is  blown  upp  at 
sea  by  some  device  of  the  enemy  ;  but  her  capn. 
beaches  her,  so  as  all  hands  secured,  bating  18  poor 
souls  killed  in  the  blowing  upp.  But,  to  our 
comfort,  a  mighty  brave  dispatch  come  from 
Marshall  Haig,  wherein  he  do  show  them  to  win 
yesterday  a  splendid  victory,  with  great  gain  to 
us  of  land  upon  the  uplands  towards  Paschen- 
daele  ;  posts  and  pill-boxes  of  the  enemy  taken, 
to  a  width  of  six  miles  or  more,  and  his  prisoners 
reckoned  above  3,000.  Mr.  Cripps  showed  me  a 
letter  writ  by  Capn.  Greenfield,  his  son-in-law, 
and  to  relate  the  best  hopes  of  out  soldiers,  of  the 
highest  as  much  as  the  lowest,  that  they  will 
shove  the  Germans  over  these  hills  come  mid- 
October,  if  but  the  weather  allow  it  ;  as  to  which, 
he  do  confess  it  is  pretty  bad.  A  notable  thing 
is  the  she-anaconda  in  the  Regent's  menagerie 
brings  forth  24  young  at  one  birth,  and  said  to  be 
the  utmost  ever  compassed  by  a  single  serpent 
in  our  parts  ;  but  how  it  may  be  with  them  in 
tropickall  regions  God  knows. 

Oct.  6  Up,  and  mighty  chearfull  by  2  letters  ;  the 
first,  my  Lord  Weedmouth  bidding  me  visit  him 
come  Friday,  and  to  shoot  his  coverts  with 
Squillinger  and  others,  being  his  last  party  for 
men  ere  his  being  wedded.  Which,  the  1st  time 
of  my  being  bidden  to  a  lord's  house  (more  than 
to  eat  in  it),  do  please  me  mightily.  And  the 
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next  thing,  a  letter  from  Countess  Bridget,  and  1917 
to  send  me  a  check  for  25/.,  of  fifty  I  did  lend  ^^ 
her.  Which  is  beyond  my  expectation,  that 

1  should  see   so   much  as  \  my  money  again, 
and,  having  yet  her  security  for  5o/.,  I  confess 
it  do  turn  my  heart  towards  the  woman.     My 
Lord  Rhondda  will,  it  seems,  allow  bakers  that 
they  use  potatoes  for  making  bread  ;  to  be  as 
much  as   one   part    potatoes   to   7   parts   other 
matters.      I    pray   God    strengthen   our   bellies 
against  it. 

I  did  send  Pal  14  guinnys  for  her  pottecary's  Oct.  8 
bill,  and  my  chocolat  suit  that  I  had  before  the 
warr  ;    doubting  I  shall  ever  wear  it  again,  but 
shall  be  good  enough  for  her  man's  wearing  in 
the  country,  and  easy  cut  to  his  size  ;  enough  for 

2  suits  allmost. 

Generall  Pirpleton  told  me,  speaking  of  the  Oct.  g 
battle  this  morning  renewed  in  Flanders,  that, 
so  Haig  gains  all  the  high  parts  about  Paschen- 
daele,  the  matter  rightly  handled,  our  horse  were 
in  Bruges  come  next  Lord's  day ;  whereby  the 
Germans  must  yield  all  the  coast  so  far  as  Zee- 
brugge.  But  he  doubts  we  shall  see  it.  He  do 
gravely  lament  that  Haig  tarries  so  long  in  the 
business  ;  that  he  attaqued  not  the  enemy  in 
Flanders  last  midsummer,  when  all  had  been 
in  our  favour  ;  but  now,  Michaelmas  past,  and 
the  weather  broak,  the  whole  is  against  us.  That 
the  issue  of  it,  he  fears,  will  prove  as  barren  as 
upon  the  Somme.  He  parting,  by  and  by  Mr. 
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1917  Eves  come  and  told  me  a  most  extraordinary 
^Q^  tiling  of  him  (the  generall)  ;  of  a  certain  wench 
that  lives  in  a  flatt  by.  Maida  Vale,  and  the  house 
is  the  generall's,  and  he  formerly  dwelt  there. 
And  now  he  seen  to  visit  this  place  ;  but  his  lady 
gets  wind  of  it,  so  all  the  fatt  in  the  fire.  Which, 
says  Eves,  do  make  the  genii,  mighty  despondent 
of  our  affairs.  But  is  a  thing  not  fit  that  it 
should  be  said  of  a  man  of  his  yeares,  being,  I 
believe,  turned  of  seventy-five. 

Oct.  10  The  news  of  the  battle  excellent ;  the  army 
advanced  so  far  as  designed,  and,  to  our  left, 
the  French  going  with  us  up  against  the  forest  of 
Houthoulst,  as  brave  as  our  men  allmost.  And 
betwixt  us  above  1,300  prisoners,  making,  I 
reckon,  6,000  of  the  devils  caught  within  a 
se'ennight.  But  Lord  !  to  read  of  the  gale  and 
rain  that  rages,  and  the  soldiers  not  to  walk,  but 
must  wade  through  water  and  mud,  and  their 
spirit,  that  they  do  bear  it  chearfully,  nor  cease 
to  fight  like  lions,  is  a  thing  to  think  of.  Into 
Bond  Street  for  having  my  head  trimmed,  and  a 
few  things  I  must  get  myself  for  my  going  to  my 
Lord  Weedmouth  (z/.  45. 
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God  be  praised,  this  day  I  may  again  use  my  1917 
eyes  for  writing  in  my  journal!,  having  been 
therein  disabled  since  my  2nd  day  of  shooting 
with  my  Lord  Weedmouth  ;  which  was  by  my 
left  eye  whipt  of  a  twigg  at  coming  through  a 
hedge  out  of  covert.  The  greatest  pain  it  gave 
me  that  ever  I  had  since  I  was  cut  for  the  stone  ; 
but  do  now  mend,  to  my  great  content.  But 
Lord !  to  think  how  much  is  befallen  these 
3  weeks  worthy  to  be  writ  in  my  journall ;  as, 
for  a  few  things  only,  the  Germans  seizing 
all  the  Russians'  islands  about  the  Gulph  of 
Riga,  and  their  fleet  into  the  Gulph  of  Finland 
allmost ;  the  Italiens'  armies  broak  by  Germans 
and  Austrians,  and  now  to  flee  across  the  plains, 
having  lost  nigh  2,000  cannons  and  as  many 
prisoners  as  did  the  French  at  Sedan  ;  whiles 
Haig  hath  at  last  taken  Passchendaele,  and 
Allenby  has  Beersheba  and  Gaza  of  the  Turke. 
So  it  is  upp  for  us  one  side  and  down  on  another, 
as  ever  it  was  since  the  warr  begun.  This  day, 
to  my  infinite  gratification,  Mr.  Lane  do  advertize 
of  my  new  book,  that  he  will  publish  it  come 
Thursday,  and,  by  the  foan,  tells  me  the  whole 
edition  of  it  is  bespoak.  Ill  tidings  this  afternoon 
out  of  Russia,  that  Lenin  and  other  fanatiques, 
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1917  seizing  Petrograd  by  force,  do  oust  Kerensky  and 

"^~  his  ministers,  and  make  themselves  lords  of  all  ; 

and  they  will  give  all  the  lands  to  the  people, 

they  say,  and  to  have  a  peace  with  the  Germans. 

The  Lord  have  mercy  upon  us  ! 

Nov.  12  The  newes  are  of  battles  in  all  the  world 
allmost.  The  German  attaqued  beyond  Passchen- 
dale,  and  at  first  yields,  but  presently  recovers 
himself  ;  the  Turke  driven  to  Esdud,  that  was 
formerly  Ashdod  of  the  Philistines,  is  said  ;  the 
Italiens  halting  and  fighting  by  the  river  of 
Piava,  but  their  towns  of  Belluno  and  Asiago 
fallen  to  the  Emperour.  To  the  warr  carpentry, 
where  Mistress  Cripps  come  mighty  fine  in  a 
new  mantua  of  mink  skin  ;  which  troubles  me, 
that  my  wife  will  make  of  it  a  reason  for  her 
having  a  new  one ;  she  lately  crying  out  of 
her  mantua  grown  shabby,  and  I  opposing  her 
herein.  And,  enquiring  of  Cripps  the  price  of 
mink  skins,  his  wife's  cost  82  guinnys,  he  says. 
Which  were  a  sin  allmost  to  think  of,  my  spending 
it  these  times. 

Nov.  13  All  the  talk  is  in  the  highest  degree  of  LI. 
George  ;  he  come  out  of  Italy  (where  they  make 
a  great  business  of  setting  up  a  council  of  warr  for 
the  allied  states)  ;  and,  come  to  Paris,  there 
makes  in  publick  a  mighty  high  speech,  wherein 
he  do  openly  profess  our  failing  in  all  our 
undertakings  of  warr  ;  which  he  lays  to  the  lack 
of  a  common  ordering  of  matters,  such  as  he  will 
now  make  for  us.  Eating  with  Mr.  Eves,  he  told 
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me,  what  is  the  root  of  this  business,  that,  upon  the  1917 
order  to  march  forces  to  aid  the  Italiens,  Marshall  }y^ 
Haig  boggles  about  it,  and  would  hold  all  our 
soldiers  for  conquering  Flanders  ;  but  is  over- 
ruled, and  Sir  H.  Wilson  put  upon  this  council 
for  managing  all  business  of  strategy.  So  now, 
he  says,  LI.  George  do  lecture  all  the  generalls, 
putting  them  in  their  places.  He  told  me  the 
opinion  is  that  Haig  will  not  bear  it,  but  allready 
resigns  upp  his  office,  as  shall  be  known  in  3  days 
at  the  most.  But  Mr.  Pye  coming  to  our  table, 
he  makes  a  great  ridicule  of  it ;  having,  he  says, 
the  best  warrants  of  Haig  being  the  first  to 
counsel  our  enforcing  the  Italiens,  and  men  and 
cannons  dispatched  out  of  France  so  soon  as  24 
houres  after  word  come  of  the  Italiens  breaking. 
So  what  shall  be  the  truth  of  it,  God  knows.  A 
most  evill  thing  is  Sir  A.  Yapp  having  come  to 
the  ordering  of  victuall  under  my  Lord  Rhondda, 
he  do  proclaim  a  new  table  of  allowances,  most 
meagre  and  rigorous  beyond  everything ;  all 
manner  of  meals  and  pulse  to  be  lessened  in  the 
eating,  and  of  flesh,  in  the  lowest  degree,  no 
more  than  2  Ib.  to  a  man  per  se'ennight.  And 
what  shall  come  of  it  God  knows. 

Up  very  betimes,  being  the  day  of  publishing  Nov.  15 
my  new  book ;  and  to  wear  my  best  suit  of 
tweed,  with  my  kerchief  of  chequers,  making  a 
very  choice  bow  of  it.  Breakfast  dispatcht, 
come,  to  my  infinite  satisfaction,  a  parcell  from 
Mr.  Lane  of  copies  of  my  book.  Most  choice  it 
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1917  is,  I  think  ;  the  binding  of  it  to  match  my  first 
^^  book  ;  the  paper  better  than  I  had  thought  it 
should  be  by  what  Lane  told  me  of  it.  But 
Lord  !  to  see  Mr.  Kettelwell's  pictures,  which 
are,  I  do  believe,  the  rarest,  finest  work  that  ever 
was  put  into  any  book  ;  in  particular  the  frontis- 
piece, of  our  great  Samuell,  as  he  is  above  our 
fireplace,  and  me  and  my  wife  posed  before  him. 
To  the  club,  and  to  tell  Topper  of  his  picture 
being  in  the  book.  He  makes  a  light  matter  of 
it,  but  my  expectation  is  he  will  buy  2  or  3. 
In  discourse  of  the  bill  of  ships  lost  (which  is  of 
no  more  than  one  great  merchantman  and  5  lesser 
ships),  his  opinion  is  we  do  profit  by  good  fortune 
only,  or  by  the  enemy's  boats  withdrawn  awhile  ; 
not  by  any  measures  taken  upon  our  side.  His 
expectation  of  it  is  that  in  a  mo,  or  may  be  less, 
the  bill  shall  encrease  upon  us  more  than  ever 
it  was.  This  night,  considering  how  pretty  my 
wife's  cloathes  do  look  in  Mr.  KettelwelJ's 
pictures,  I  allow  she  shall  have  a  new  coat  of 
skin  ;  but  to  pay  no  more  than  50  ginnies  for  it, 
which  my  hope  is  I  may  well  spare  by  my 
incomings  from  Mr.  Lane. 

Nov.  17  To  Holbourne,  and  to  see  Mr.  Catt  about  his 
binding  my  book  ;  where  very  close  with  him  an 
houre  or  more.  And  he  professing  the  greatest 
assurance  of  my  publishing  yet  a  3rd  book,  and 
even  others,  if  the  warr  continue,  it  shall  grow, 
he  believes,  to  so  many  volumes  of  the  same 
history,  like  Mr.  Gibbon's  or  my  Lord  Macaulay's. 
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So  he  would  bind  this  book  to  match  my  1st ;  1917 
and  did  in  the  end  so  persuade  me.  But  Lord  ! 
the  price  of  it  encreased  25  per  centum,  is  a 
thing  that  do  mightily  trouble  me.  My  Lord 
Cowdray  hath  resigned  up  his  office  of  the  Ayr 
Board  ;  whereof  acquainting  Mr.  George,  he 
makes  it  an  unseemly  thing  (as  it  is)  that  he  first 
knows  of  his  place  in  the  new  office  being  offered 
to  another  by  his  reading  yesterday  of  my  Lord 
Northcliffe's  refusing  it.  Many  I  hear  say  that 
the  state  do  lose  by  his  going  more  than  had  been 
gained  by  my  Lord  Northcliffe  coming ;  but  for 
our  losing  both,  as  we  do,  it  is  thought  to  be  the 
greatest  sign  of  how  our  affaires  be  now  muddled. 
The  news  of  the  Russians  is  most  lamentable, 
their  factions  come  to  civill  warr  some  days 
past,  and  this  in  Moscow  no  less  than  Petrograd  ; 
the  Bolchevicks  on  all  sides  prevailing ;  and 
Kerensky  felo  de  se,  is  thought. 

To  church,  where,  singing  the  7>  Deum,  I  did,  Nov.  18 
in  my  heart,  thank  God  for  his  blessing  me  in  the  (Lord's 
publishing  of  my  book  ;  in  particular  by  all  that  &*&) 
write  of  it  in  the  news  sheets.     Whose  praise  of 
it   is   indeed   beyond   my   expectation   allmost ; 
yet  is,  I  think,  just,  being,  I  perceive,  a  better 
book  than  my  1st. 

The  most  lamentable  news  come  of  Sir  S.  Nov.  19 
Maude  dead  at  Bagdad,  being  but  a  few  houres 
sick.     A  most  brave,  exact,  accomplished  general! 
he  was,  that  did  fail  us  in  nought.     Much  is 
ta]ked  this  afternoon  of  what  may  befall  in  the 
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1917  parliament  touching  LL  George.  So  to  the 
N^  House,  where,  finding  my  cozen  Royce,  he  gives 
me  the  whole  matter  of  what  Asquith  and  LL 
George  did  say  to  the  Commons.  And  the 
strange  thing  is  LL  George  confesses  his  intent 
to  be  to  make  a  bitter  speach  in  Paris,  being 
to  prick  the  Frenchmen  to  stomach  this  new 
council  of  war.  But  the  whole  to  fizzle  out, 
and  is,  by  Royce's  opinion  of  it,  much  ado  about 
nought. 

Nov.  21  At  the  club  much  talk  I  heard  of  Sir  E. 
Carson,  he  using  yesterday  mighty  high  words 
of  my  Lord  Northcliffe,  and,  among  other  things, 
do  name  him  a  superman,  which  is  as  much  as 
to  call  him  a  German,  is  thought ;  and,  being 
both  of  them  our  men,  is  an  ill  thing  to  the  state 
that  they  fall  to  an  open  dissension.  But  Lord  ! 
having  eaten  our  meat,  all  publick  troubles 
forgot  by  the  most  brave  dispatch  come  from 
Marshall  Haig,  of  a  great  battle  fought  yesterday 
by  Sir  J.  Byng's  army,  betwixt  St.  Quentin  and 
the  Scarpe  ;  wherein  Hindenbourg's  line  broak  to 
a  length  of  10  miles.  Which  done,  it  seems,  by 
their  driving  a  great  fleet  of  tanques  upon  it ; 
and  horse  and  foot  following  the  tanques,  the 
Germans'  land  overrun  some  miles,  to  Cambrai 
allmost.  It  is,  I  believe,  the  best  thing  done  by 
us  in  all  the  warr,  and  all  the  town  is  madd  for 
joy  of  it. . 

Nov.  22  It  is  very  observable  this  se'ennight  gone  how 
starved  we  be  for  butter  ;  so  as  last  night  I  met 
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my  wife  come  from  the  stores,  having  3  oz.  in  a  1917 
paper  paquet,  and  believes,  by  what  is  told  injy^ 
shops,  these  the  last  3  oz.  in  Westminster.     Most 
excellent   particulars  come  this   day  of   Byng's 
battle,  which  was,  it  seems,  designed  with  the 
utmost  secrecy  possible,  and,  the  execution  of  it 
in  all  respects   apt,  it  gives  the   Germans  the 
greatest  surprise  they  ever  had  in  their  lives  ; 
and  above  8  thousand  made  our  prisoners. 

Into  the  City,  to  our  2  companies'  boards  Nov.  23 
sitting ;  where  much  discourse  of  my  book  and 
other  matters,  in  particular  of  our  oyl-fields  ; 
as  to  which,  the  greatest  possible  fear  is  of  the 
Bolchevicks  laying  hands  on  them.  Which  Sir 
M.  Levison  believes  they  would  chearfully,  had 
they  sure  knowledge  of  oyl  being  indeed  there  ; 
but  the  oyl  as  yet  unproven,  he  do  doubt  the 
matter  will  interest  them.  To  Paul's  yarde, 
where  the  bells  rung  for  Genii.  Byng's  victory, 
and  a  great  confluence  of  people  come  to  hear  ; 
of  whom  some  I  saw  joyn  hands  and  wave  hatts, 
seeming  mad  for  joy  of  it  ;  but  is,  I  think,  a 
ridiculous  thing,  behaving  like  Germans,  and 
shall  be  time  enough  for  it  when  we  have  won  a 
peace  to  ourselves. 

The  King  raises  my  Lord  Reading  (the  Chief  Nov.  24 
Justice)  to  be  an  earl  and  my  Lord  NorthclifTe 
to  a  viscounty.  Mr.  Chopley  told  me  that  one  of 
Paul's  bell-men  did  yesterday  drop  dead  at  the 
ringing,  which  is,  he  do  fear,  an  ill-omen  to  us. 
I  pray  God  avert  it. 
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1917  The  Army  Office  do  advertize  of  the  Turke 
t>  being  thrown  out  of  Mizpah ;  but  takes  his 
revenge  playing  with  his  guns  on  Solomon's 
tombe.  Which  is  a  devilish  thing,  I  think.  At 
the  carpentry  a  good  while,  where  our  discourse 
all  of  sugar  ;  of  which  is  made  the  most  grievous 
confusion  conceivable  by  my  Lord  Rhondda 
and  his  men,  when  they  would  controul  it ;  that, 
every  soul  being  long  since  registered  to  our 
groacers  for  getting  our  allowance,  the  whole  do 
now  prove  not  to  be  worked.  As  to  which, 
Mistress  Cripps  making  merrie  of  it  for  the 
greatest  instance  there  ever  was  allmost  of  men 
being  unfit  to  have  the  ordering  of,  any  matter  of 
victuall,  not  any  hope  for  us  of  a  better  con- 
dition till  a  woman  come  to  be  our  comptroller. 
It  is,  God  knows,  a  just  reproach  to  us,  and  our 
suffering  by  the  fooleries  of  our  great  ones  is 
bitter. 

Nov.  27  The  great  news  is,  by  dispatches  out  of 
Amerika,  the  Princess  Tatiana,  daughter  to  the 
late  Emperour,  is  escaped  out  of  Siberia,  and, 
coming  to  Japanne,  there  ships  to  San  Francisco  ; 
and  is  contracted,  they  say,  for  dancing  in  publick 
through  all  the  Amerikan  cities,  in  the  name  of 
Mistress  Romanoff.  To  Wyndham's  house  with 
Squillinger,  and  to  see  Sir  J.  Barrie's  play, 
"  Dear  Brutus  "  ;  a  most  excellent  comedy  for 
fancy  and  wit.  The  humour  of  it  is  to  give  all 
manner  of  wedded  people  a  2nd  chance,  which 
they  do  by  their  going  to  a  magick  wood.  But 
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Lord !    having   got   their   second   chance,   their  1917 
condition    is    found    no    better    (save    only    du)y^ 
Maurier's).     Which  is,  God  knows,  a  thing  con- 
ceivable, and  do  in  a  manner  reconcile  me  to  my 
own  condition  of  being  wedded ;    so  as,  coming 
home,  and  my  wife  in  bed,  asleep,  I  did  wake  her 
with  kissing  her  ;  my  1st  time  of  doing  it  a  great 
while. 

The  talk  is  in  the  highest  degree  of  my  Lord  Nov.  29 
Lansdowne,  of  a  letter  he  writes  in  the  Telegraph 
news-sheet,  wherein  he  do  counsell  us  to  a  new 
consideration  of  our  termes  that  we  will  offer 
the  Germans  ;  in  particular  that  our  intent  is 
owis  e  to  destroy  their  kingdom,  but  rather  to 
have  a  compact  with  them  against  all  making  of 
war  hereafter,  and  to  parley  of  the  freedom  of 
the  seas.  Which  do,  I  confess,  trouble  me 
mightily,  being  to  despair  of  our  utterly  crushing 
these  devills  ;  and  an  ill  sign  of  the  times  that 
this  is  done  by  no  radickalls,  but  2  of  our  own 
men,  being  my  Lord  Lansdowne  who  writes  it, 
and  my  Lord  Burnham  publishes  it.  In  the 
club  many  members  I  heard  speak  very  high 
against  my  Lord  Marquess  ;  of  whom  Admirall 
Topper  to  name  him  Bolo,  and  other  contumelious 
termes.  I  hear  Prince  Albert  is  fallen  sick  of  an 
ulcer  to  his  duodenum,  and  the  chyrurgeons  will 
cut  him  for  it.  Walkt  to  Trafalgar  Square,  and 
there  saw  a  new  device  they  use  for  the  better 
selling  of  nacionall  bonds  ;  which  is  one  of  our 
tanques  out  of  France,  posted  betwixt  the 
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1917  cisternes,  and  by  it  an  office  made  where  the 
bonds  sold.  A  great  croude  drawn  together,  and 
pretty  to  see  so  many  come  to  bring  their  money  ; 
but  was  in  a  measure  spoylt  for  me  by  boys 
climbing  on  Nelson's  plinth,  and  to  throw  orange 
peal  at  the  citizens,  whereof  one  piece  lodges  in 
my  hat. 
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DECEMBER    1917. 


To  Queene's  Hall,  my  1st  time  of  going 
this  season  ;  and  had  great  pleasure  hearing 
Berlioz  his  fantastick  symphony,  and  Madame 
D' Alvarez  singing.  A  good  company  of  people 
to  fill  the  hall,  which  I  was  glad  to  see  ;  but 
what  was  the  greatest  surprize  to  me,  neare 
me  sits  Countess  de  X ;  and  by  and  by,  one 
going  out,  comes  and  sits  by  me,  saying  she 
has  hoped  to  see  me  a  long  while ;  which 
I  thought  an  impudent  thing.  But,  however, 
by  and  by  she  says  she  cannot  bear  these 
times  to  hear  Wagner's  musique  of  the  Rhine 
maidens ;  so  I  out  with  her,  and  to  Fuller's 
and  drunk  tea  together.  She  wears  the  sweetest 
possible  things,  made  of  gray  furr,  and  her  hat 
the  same  with  red  velvet  to  it.  It  moves 
me  a  good  deal  hearing  her  speak  of  the  Poles, 
how  by  the  Russians'  defection  their  country 
will  for  certain  fall  under  the  Austrians  and 
Germans,  and  her  brother-in-law's  estates  lost 
for  ever.  By  which  I  had  feared  her  to  say  that 
she  cannot  pay  the  money  I  lent  her ;  but 
presently  she  says  she  will  have  25 /.  for  me  come 
Xtmas  ;  to  my  great  content.  The  news  out 
of  France  this  night  is  of  mighty  fierce  attaques 
made  on  Byng's  army  about  Cambrai,  and  seems 
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1917  we  do  lose  ground  in  some  parts  ;  but  a  good 
"5^  thing  is  a  great  company  of  Germans  and  blacka- 
moors surrendered  a  few  days  since  in  the  East 
Afriques,  and  now  all  the  Germans'  plantations 
in  that  part  as  good  as  conquered.  Madame 
told  me  that  the  Princess  Tatiana  is  not  gone  to 
Amerika,  but  she  herself  did  yesterday  see  her 
in  London,  in  a  boy's  habit,  her  head  trimmed 
short,  and  to  ride  in  a  taxi-coach  with  a  segarette 
in  her  mouth.  Which  is  mighty  strange. 
Dec.  2  I  wear  my  beaver  coat  for  church  going,  on 

(Advent^  a  bitter  day,  with  frost  ;  and  my  wife,  with  great 
Sunday,  p-Q^e,  wearing  her  new  suit  of  muskuash.  Which 
was  a  great  trouble  to  me,  that  I  must  pay  in 
the  end  2O/.  beyond  what  I  did  at  first  allow  for 
it ;  yet  now  have  my  satisfaction  of  it,  seeing 
her  look  so  pretty,  and  so  many  (every  soul  in 
the  church  allmost)  turning  their  eyes  to  admire 
our  figures.  Pretty  it  is  to  hear  the  boys  singing 
"  Lo,  he  comes,"  but  Lord  !  it  do  make  me 
mighty  sad,  thinking  of  so  many  poor  men  as 
be  killed  of  late.  It  seems  the  battle  by  Cambrai 
continues  yesterday  with  the  utmost  possible 
fierceness,  wherein  Haig  do  confess  much  ground 
yielded  by  us,  but  is  in  part  recovered  ;  but  the 
worst  of  it  is  the  Germans  making  they  have 
of  us  4  thousand  prisoners  and  many  cannons 
of  us. 

Dec.  3  A  new  trouble  come  of  late  by  our  poverty  of 
milk,  alike  of  measure  and  substance  of  it  ;  nor, 
to  my  praying  and  threatening  Tapley,  any 
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satisfaction  may  I  take ;  but,  otherwise,  no  1917 
more  than  a  gill  this  day  to  my  breakfast.  So  ^^ 
I  bid  my  wife  go  with  Hopkins  forthwith,  and 
to  get  so  many  canns  of  preserves  of  milk  as  may 
be  bought  in  all  shops  they  may  reach.  A 
strange  thing  I  read  this  day  of  what  befalls  a 
certain  man  at  Cheriton,  in  Kent,  who  would  dig 
a  shelter  against  the  ayr  bumming ;  but  the 
bricks  and  stones  do  of  themselves  fly  about  his 
ears,  and,  in  the  end  of  it,  his  pick-axe  jumps  from 
the  ground,  and  makes  as  it  would  brain  him. 
It  is  thought  by  some  to  be  done  by  spirits  of 
German  dead  ones.  So  Sir  W.  Barrett  and  Sir  A. 
Doyle  go  to  examine  the  matter.  It  do  bring  to 
my  mind  what  did  some  time  befall  Grandfather 
Pepys,  he  dining  with  the  fishmongers'  company, 
and  afterwards  lying  in  bed,  and  his  false  teeth 
on  the  washstand,  his  teeth  did  suddenly  fly  at 
him,  making  to  bite  him  ;  whereby  he  was  pretty 
sick  some  days  with  the  fright  of  it. 

In  the  club  I  heard  Genii.  Pirpleton  discourse  Dec.  4 
very  plainly  of  the  campane  in  France,  whereof 
the  news  is  the  Germans  do  again  stoutly  renew 
the  battle  by  Cambrai.  He  do  condemn  Byng's 
late  advance  to  be  the  most  ill-conceived  thing 
ever  done  in  a  warr  ;  that  the  posture  of  our 
army  is  become  in  the  utmost  degree  precarious, 
by  the  enemy  assayling  it  on  2  sides  ;  that  our 
lines  being  over-run  Friday,  and  officers  catcht 
in  their  very  baths  (as  is  said  they  were),  do  make 
it  a  worse  surprize  for  us  than  our  surprizing  the 
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1917  Germans,  and  the  whole  shown  to  be  done  most 
£^c!  disorderly.  In  fine,  that  the  enemy  withdrawing 
all  his  army  from  Russia,  the  whole  shall  be 
speedily  lost,  so  we  find  not  better  men  for 
ordering  our  affairs.  Which  do,  I  confess, 
trouble  me  mightily. 

Dec.  5  My  wife  did  report,  to  my  utmost  dismay,  no 
canns  of  milk  can  they  find  in  2  days'  searching 
of  shops  all  around.  Which  is  the  greatest  sign 
of  how  the  honest  citizens  be  driven  to  starve  by 
such  rogues  as  will  forestall  us  in  the  markets, 
buying  all  they  can  get ;  yet  no  endeavour  or 
thought  taken  by  the  ministers  for  hindering 
them  in  it,  to  our  utter  undoing. 

Dec.  6  Awakened  \  before  5  of  the  clock  by  a  mighty 
cannonade,  showing  the  German  devills  again 
upon  us  at  this  of  all  houres.  My  wife  and  I 
up,  and  put  some  things  about  us  ;  but,  all  quiet, 
presently  again  to  our  beds ;  when,  in  10 
minutes,  shooting  renewed.  However,  to  show 
how  we  do  grow  to  despise  it  with  being  used  to 
it,  would  not  rise  again,  and  before  6  I  did  hear 
my  wife  snore.  But  the  strangest  thing  is, 
coming  to  breakfast,  cook  and  Hopkins  have 
heard  naught  of  it  soever  ;  the  best  instance  of 
wenches'  hard  sleeping  I  ever  heard  in  my  life. 
Jobling  tells  me  of  some  poor  people's  house  set 
afire  in  Pimliko,  and,  what  is  worse,  over  the 
river,  a  laundry  ;  which  is  a  hard  thing,  so  many 
awaiting  their  linen  come  Saturday,  but  now  the 
whole  burnt,  contrary  to  their  expectation.  The 
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bill  of  ships  lost  encreases  to  16  ;   so  on  all  sides  1917 
our  fortune  do  indeed  turn  against  us. 

Marshall  Haig  do  make  a  sorry  relation  of  Dec.  7 
his  yielding  up  Bourlon  Wood,  by  Cambrai ; 
so  all  our  pains  we  had  to  take  and  hold  it  come 
to  nought ;  and  the  German  do  boast  of  6,000  of 
our  army  made  prisoners  these  few  days  ;  the 
most  taken  of  us  in  any  battle.  I  hear  many 
say  the  omen  of  Paule's  bell-ringer  dying  is 
indeed  come  to  a  fullfillment. 

Up,  and  had  pleasure  in  a  letter  from  Mr.  Dec.  8 
Povey,  to  my  enquiring  of  butter  to  be  had  of 
my  tenants  or  others  thereabouts.  As  to  which, 
he  says  Steggall  will,  this  m6  to  come,  allow  me 
I  Ib.  the  se'ennight,  but  to  be  2s.  6d.  the  Ib.  ; 
which,  I  paying  the  freight,  is  such  a  price  as, 
God  knows,  I  had  never  thought  to  pay  it  for 
I  Ib.  of  butter  ;  yet  my  need  of  fatt  eating,  and 
my  wife's,  for  our  health,  do  compell  me  to  bear 
it.  The  very  worst  possible  news  come  this  day 
out  of  Nova  Scotia,  of  2  ships  that  foul  one 
another  in  Halifax  harbour  ;  whereof  one  laden 
with  combustible  matters,  and  blows  upp,  to  the 
ruine  of  £  the  city,  and  of  the  citizens  thousands 
reckoned  to  perish.  A  letter  this  night  from 
Squillinger,  and  to  bid  us  to  the  wedding  of  his 
sister,  Mistress  Tubb,  with  my  Lord  Weedmouth. 
Which  do  in  a  manner  please  me  ;  yet  with 
trouble,  how  I  may  afford  a  gift  worthy  of  a  lord's 
wedding.  And  an  houre,  or  more,  I  spent  with 
my  wife  considering  of  Gt.  Grandmother  Pepys 
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1917  her  tea-pot  and  other  silver,  whether  we  make  a 
*£k£  gift  of  it  ;  but  I  doubt  I  can  spare  any  part  of  it. 

So  to  bed,  still  mightily  troubled. 

Dec.  10  Up,  and  to  meet  a  shamefull  advertisement 
of  the  price  of  gass,  how  they  will  this  qr.  encrease 
it  upon  us  by  so  much  as  6d.  the  1,000  ft.  So 
it  is  a  plain  matter,  that  the  rogues  care  not  if 
our  victuall  be  cooked,  or  our  bodies  washed,  so 
they  make  their  profit.  Nor  any  help  do  I  see 
for  the  nacion  ;  our  governors  indifferent,  and 
the  whole  left  to  ruine.  This  afternoon  the 
most  splendid  newes  come  of  the  Turke  yielding 
Jerusalem  to  Genii.  Allenby,  Mr.  Law  telling 
the  Commons  of  it.  At  which  all  our  club  in  a 
tumulte  of  joy,  and  they  say  it  is  the  same  in  all 
the  towne ;  only  Genii.  Pirpleton  do  doubt  that 
Allenby  goes  too  fast,  speaking  of  Ctesiphon,  and 
would  liken  Jerusalem  to  a  bit  of  cheese,  set  for 
us  in  a  mouse-trap.  Speaking  of  it  on  the  fone 
with  Sir  M.  Levison,  he  allows  it  to  be  a  good 
thing  for  us  and  for  all  the  Jews  ;  but  makes  him, 
he  says,  to  be  a  bigger  fool  than  he  had  thought 
himself,  that  he  did,  but  five  years  since,  refuse 
to  join  with  his  cosen  Benjamin  for  building  in 
Jerusalem  a  great  new  inn,  like  Ritz's,  Benjamin 
buying  a  bit  of  land  for  it  by  the  Mount  of  Olives  ; 
but  he  thought  no  money  to  be  in  it,  and  now 
curses  himself.  However,  hearing  these  news, 
he  do  wire  to  Benjamin  about  the  bit  of  land. 
So  if  anything  come  of  it,  he  will  put  me  into  it 
on  the  same  floor  with  them  ;  to  my  good  content. 
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To  the  club,  to  our  committee  sitting,  where  1917 
I  had  thought  to  bring  them  to  a  consideration  of 
our  owings  to  our  banquers,  now  encreased  to 
4,ooo/.  But  Lord  !  my  Lord  Stickborough  dis- 
coursing of  his  motor-coach,  what  it  shall  cost 
for  fitting  it  with  gass-bags,  in  lieu  of  petrol, 
and  the  expense  of  having  coaches  to  go  with 
gass  ;  and  Mr.  Glumby  to  give  his  opinion  (which 
is  bad)  of  Dr.  Henson,  the  Dean  of  Durham,  being 
made  Bishop  of  Hereford,  whereby  all  set  a 
talking  for  or  against  it  ;  so  it  do  continue  untill 
my  Lord  must  go  home  and  no  more  thought 
or  heard  of  our  debts.  I  dine  this  night  with 
Sir  M.  Levison  at  the  Ritz  taverne,  to  honour  the 
publishing  of  my  book  ;  a  good  meal  (yet  no 
excess  of  victuall,  I  thought),  with  choice  wines, 
good  discourse,  and  all  merrie.  Our  company 
of  3  Jews  to  2  of  us  Christians,  much  I  did  hear 
of  our  having  Jerusalem,  and  what  shall  come  of 
it.  As  to  which,  Mr.  Mosenthal,  the  dymond 
merchant,  believes  it  shall  greatly  incline  all 
German  Jews  to  a  peace  with  us,  and  Frankfort 
on  the  Main  to  be  as  good  as  won  to  our  side. 
A  good  German  riddle  he  mentioned  which  I  had 
not  heard  before,  which  was  to  ask  "  What  is 
each  third  man  in  Frankfort  ?  "  To  which  the 
most  part  to  answer  "  A  Jew,"  but  the  right 
answer  "  A  Christian."  Anon  to  Levison's  club, 
where  smoaking  and  refreshing  ourselves  till 
the  club  shuts  upp  ;  when  no  coach  to  be  had, 
so  home  on  foot,  and  Mr.  Mosenthal  and  Mr. 
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1917  Reubens  to  walk  with  me,  taking  my  arm  on 
^J.  each  side  ;  and,  coming  to  our  flatt,  get  my  keys 
from  my  pocket  and  open  the  latch  for  me. 
Which  was,  I  thought,  a  good  instance  of  Jews 
being  the  most  civill  people  possible  in  taking 
trouble  with  strangers. 

Dec.  15  This  day  was  28  yeares  died  Gt.  Uncle 
Montagu  Pepys,  of  Dr.  Addison's  distemper  ; 
and  was  the  only  man  ever  I  saw  that  had  it,  and 
did  turn  brown  all  over  with  it,  like  a  mulattoe. 
The  town  is  all  agog  with  a  great  assembly  in  the 
Albert  Hall,  which  is  to  honour  our  army,  the 
7  divisions  that  did  first  engage  the  Germans  in 
1914.  The  King  and  Queene  gqe,  and  my  Lord 
Mayor  and  the  corporation  in  a  great  procession. 
By  a  dispatch  out  of  Russia  the  Bolchevicks  do 
declare  KornilcfFs  army  is  trapped,  and  he 
prisoner  ;  but  I  find  many  do  doubt  it. 

Dec.  17  The  best  news  this  day  are  of  the  It  aliens, 
that  they  continue  in  foiling  the  stoutest  possible 
efforts  made  these  3  days  by  the  Austrians  for 
taking  Mount  Grappa  ;  but  the  Bolchevicks  now 
boasting  of  their  breaking  Kaledin's  army,  which 
did  essay  to  take  Rostoff  on  the  river  of  Don  ; 
and  do  indeed  seem  stout  ones  in  fighting.  To 
the  club,  where  by  and  by  more  ill  tidings  come, 
that,  Sir  E.  Geddes  tells  the  Commons,  of  yet 
another  convoy  of  merchantmen  (6)  sunk  off 
Scotland  at  noon  day,  and  of  our  2  ships  guarding 
them  one  sunk,  the  other  but  escapes,  and  a 
squadron  at  sea  to  cover  them  comes  not  to  their 
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rescue,  none  knowing  why.  Moreover,  the  same  1917 
morning,  ere  daybreak,  some  of  our  ships,  armed 
and  others,  surprized  and  sunk  off  the  Tyne  ;  all 
which  hid  from  us  these  5  days.  It  is,  God 
knows,  a  great  calamity  and  shame  to  us.  And, 
Mr.  Tyke  coming  to  the  club,  he  did  confess  he 
had  not  shown  himself  this  day  but  for  his  know- 
ing AdmIL  Topper  to  be  gone  into  Shropshire  over 
Xtmas.  Speaking  of  the  late  sinking  of  the 
Apapa,  a  strange  thing  he  told  me,  that  she  was 
sunk  by  no  underwater  boat  of  the  enemy,  but 
by  mines  of  our  own  laying  that  break  adrift ; 
but  I  doubt  it  is  more  than  a  device  of  the  office 
for  excusing  themselves,  so  many  as  did  see  the 
ship  attaqued,  and  will  swear  to  it. 

To  Holbourne,  to  Mr.  Catt,  who  did  give  me  Dec.  18 
poor  expectation  of  his  binding  my  book  this 
mo  ;  to  my  great  vexation.  Walking  by  Oxford 
Street,  my  good  fortune  was  to  find  some  very 
good  silk  neck-cloths,  such  as  I  need  for  Mistress 
Tubb's  wedding,  and  the  price  so  little  as  3^.  6d. 
Of  which  I  did  buy  3,  doubting  I  shall  find  them 
again  so  chepe.  To  the  warr  carpentry,  where 
very  close  some  houres  ;  and,  going  home  some 
minutes  before  7  of  the  clock,  all  of  a  sudden 
signall  made  of  the  Germans  upon  us  ;  which, 
I  in  Buckingham  Palace  Road,  put  me  in  a  great 
fright,  so  as  I  run  home  faster  then  I  have  run 
a  great  while.  At  once  allmost  a  great  uproar 
of  guns,  and,  coming  and  going,  continues  2  or 
3  houres.  By  and  by,  the  signall  made  that  all 
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1917  is  clear,  I  abroad,  where  a  wonder  it  is  to 
£^  see  about  Victoria  station  the  great  croude  of 
people  that  lie  under  cover  all  this  time,  and 
now  would  get  home,  all  at  once ;  so  how  they 
shall  do  it  or  at  what  houre  of  the  night,  God 
knows. 

Dec.  19  To  Hanover  Square,  my  wife  and  I,  and  to 
see  my  Lord  Weedmouth  and  Mistress  Tubb 
wedded  ;  my  wife  wearing  her  new  hatt,  which 
is  black  (of  velvett),  as  high  as  a  man's  silk 
hatt,  and  she  mighty  vain  of  it,  but  is,  I  think, 
a  ridiculous  thing,  and  did  call  to  my  mind  the 
effigies  of  Ally  Sloper's  hatt,  when  I  was  a  boy. 
However,  coming  to  the  church,  other  two  I  saw 
in  the  same  fashion,  my  Lady  'Waterdown  and 
another,  yet  my  wife's  the  highest ;  which  did, 
I  confess,  please  me  to  observe.  My  Lord  come 
and  speaks  to  us,  joying  me  of  my  new  book, 
which  I  thought  mighty  civill  of  him  ;  but  a 
strange  thing  (though  like  him)  is  he  wears  a  suit 
of  dittoes,  which  I  had  never  thought  to  see  a 
lord  wear  at  his  wedding.  And  presently  Col11- 
Squillinger  bringing  Mistress  Tubb  (he  come  out 
of  France,  and  to  give  her  away)  ;  she  not 
dressed  for  a  bride,  no  more  than  my  Lord  for  a 
bridegroom,  but  to  look  no  more  than  as  she  were 
going  to  church  on  Sunday.  Anon,  to  Claridge's, 
where  plain  refreshment,  but  good  wine,  good  com- 
pany, and  all  merrie.  So  home,  with  good  satis- 
faction. This  night  to  Prince's  house,  and  saw 
"  Carminetta,"  a  French  opera,  in  which  Delysia 
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most  "excellent  in  her  part,  which  is  imagined  to  1917 
be  a  daughter  of  Carmen  (Bizet's) ;  and  D.  Neilson- 
Terry  (F.  Terry's  son)  her  lover.    Pretty  cloathes 
and  scenes,  but  the  musick  poor,  I  thought. 

To  the  City,  to  our  office  ;  where,  with  Bimley  Dec.  21 
an  houre  or  2,  studying  all  we  could  to  make  the  (Tho- 
last  year  swell  as  high  as  we  could,  and  it  will  be,  ™as* 
I  believe,  as  good  as  last ;  to  my  great  content. 
In  Moorgate  Street  met  Mr.  Satow,  who  bid  me 
eat  with  him,  which  I  took  a  pleasure  in  doing, 
and  in  hearing  his  discourse  of  the  Russians.  He 
told  me,  crying  about  it  allmost,  that  he  goes  not 
to  our  club  these  2  months  for  shame  of  his 
countrymen,  that  they  do  now  treat  with  German 
William  ;  that,  hate  the  Tsar's  government  as 
much  as  he  did,  he  had  rather  see  the  worst  Tsar 
reign  in  Petrograd  than  the  Great  and  Little 
Russians  to  shed  one  another's  blood ;  in  fine, 
that  his  only  satisfaction  is  his  being  naturalized 
English,  and  his  wife  English,  so  his  children 
shall  be  English  after  him.  A  good  bottle  of 
Bordeaux  we  drunk,  but  I  was  mighty  sorry  for 
the  poor  man.  The  Commons  do  this  day 
adjourn,  having  debated  these  2  days  of  what 
we  should  aym  to  *get  by  the  warr ;  as  to 
which  many  different  opinions,  but  naught  come 
of  it. 

Cozen  Pen  coming,  she  brings  us  a  Christmas  Dec.  22 
present,  which  is,  of  all  possible  things,  a  pott  of 
tinned  milk  ;    and  I  more  glad  of  it  than  if  it 
had  been  a  gold  ring  allmost. 
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1917  Very  fair  and  frosty.  To  the  Abbey,  and  to 
$  hear  Bishop  B.  Carpenter  preach,  which  I  have 
(Lord's  not  done  a  great  while  ;  and  find  him  the  same 
Day)  sensible,  good  man  as  ever,  and,  in  a  word,  me- 
thinks,  one  of  the  comeliest  and  most  becoming 
prelates  in  all  respects  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life. 
A  thing  observable  is  Mr.  LI.  George  sitting  in 
the  quire  stalls,  he  do  listen  most  intently,  and,  I 
thought,  as  one  approving.  Which,  I  confess,  do 
give  me  a  better  opinion  of  him,  being  a  dissenter , 
that  he  yet  comes  to  the  Abbey  to  hear  a  bishop's 
sermon. 

Dec.  24  To  the  club,  where  a  great  confluence  of 
members  to  eat,  more  than  I  ever  saw  in  the  club 
on  Xtmas  Eve  in  all  my  life  ;  which  is  a  sign  of 
how  few  do  go  from  towne  this  Xtmas,  by  the 
common  poverty,  and  the  trayns  so  deare. 
Colonell  Brigstock  told  me  (but  making  a  great 
secret  of  it)  that  so  many  as  6  of  our  generalls  be 
called  home,  and  other  officers  disgraced  in  less 
degree,  for  the  Germans  surprizing  us  before 
Cambrai.  A  mighty  curious  thing  he  did  men- 
tion of  the  Muslims  in  Judaea  ;  that  they  do 
conceive  Genii.  Allenby  his  name  to  be  Allah-en- 
Bey,  which  is  to  say  Allah,  the  Lord  ;  and  this 
taken  for  a  certain  sign  that  Allenby  is  sent  from 
God,  and  to  punish  the  Turques  for  their  selling 
their  realme  and  faith  to  the  Emperour. 
Dec.  25  A  most  fair,  frosty  day  as  ever  I  saw ;  but 
(Xtmas)  Mr.  Withers  did  vex  me  in  his  preaching  the 
emptiest,  dullest  sermon  conceivable  (25  minutes). 

(68) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

We  go  this  afternoon  to  Roger's,  and  to  drink  tea  ;  1917 
bringing  no  Xtmas  gifts,  which  makes  the  chil- 
dren  look  mighty  glumb  at  seeing  us  ;  but  I  give 
them  each  ios.,  which  did,  I  believe,  please  them 
more  than  any  gift  out  of  a  shopp,  and  shall,  I 
reckon,  save  me  20^.,  or  more,  so  deare  as  all  toys 
be  grown.  Speaking  of  Fanny's  condition,  Roger 
told  me  the  great  fear  he  has  is  that  it  shall  be 
twins,  he  having  the  best  warrants  that  the  warr 
is  known  to  be  a  cause  of  women  bearing  2  or 
3  children  at  a  birth,  which  I  thought  a  ridiculous 
thing.  He  spoke  of  what  he  hears  said  of  its 
being  of  God's  good  providence,  so  to  repeople 
the  realme  ;  but  his  own  opinion  is,  he  says,  it  is 
the  Devil.  Home  betimes  for  fear  of  the  ayre 
men,  the  moon  and  weather  favouring  them. 
We  eat  our  dinner  alone  together,  my  wife  and  I, 
the  1st  Xtmas  day  of  our  doing  it  these  15  yeares, 
having  a  pretty  good  pheasant,  of  a  brace  the 
rogue  Scriven  sends  me ;  and  gives  me  good 
pleasure,  seeing  them  in  shopps  yesterday  ijs.  6d. 
the  brace.  So  to  bed,  and,  no  guns  heard,  it  is 
a  happy  Xtmas  beyond  my  expectation. 

These  3  days  I  have  not  writ  in  my  journal  1,  Dec.  29 
by  the  gowte  in  my  fingers,  but  do  this  day  abate. 
To  the  club,  where  some  discourse  of  Sir  J. 
Jellicoe  ;  he  resigning  up  his  office  of  the  Navy 
Board,  and  now  the  King  will  make  him  a  lord. 
Of  whom  Mr.  Tyke  did  observe  that  he  was  for  a 
comptrouller  the  most  diligent,  exact,  full  man 
in  all  business  that  ever  they  had  in  our  office, 
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1917  and  the  most  to  concern  himself  for  the  good 
.  provision  of  ships  and  stores  for  the  King's 
service.  But  a  thing  to  remember  was  Mr. 
Blenkinsopp  saying  that  in  Jellicoe's  command- 
ing the  fleet  and  serving  for  1st  Sea  Lord,  more  of 
our  merchantmen  lost  than  ever  before  destroyed 
by  the  King's  enemies  in  warr  ;  and,  in  taking 
up  of  merchantmen  for  the  King's  service,  and 
the  using  of  them  thereafter,  the  whole  is  ordered 
with  the  greatest  possible  foolishnesse  and  pro- 
digality, to  the  ruine  allmost  of  our  commerce. 
Which  methought  a  good  instance  of  men  of  the 
merchant  fleet  ever  having  a  jealous  spitefulness 
to  the  King's  navy,  the  same  as  ugly  women 
disabling  the  looks  of  beauties.  Mr.  Cripps  told 
me  that  his  Gladys  quits  being  clerk  to  a  banquer, 
and  will  goe  to  serve  the  army,  driving  motor- 
coaches  ;  so  first  she  will  hire  herself  to  drive 
hackney  coaches  with  motors,  and  so  to  pass 
herself  for  driving  on  roads.  He  confesses  it  is 
the  greatest  trouble  to  him  and  his  wife  that  the 
girl  will  do  this,  being  mad  (as  they  all  be)  to  wear 
a  suit  of  khakee  and  drive  a  motor-coach  ;  but 
most  of  all  his  fear  is  that  her  man  she  is  toakened 
to  will  take  offense  of  it  and  break  with  her  ; 
being  an  officer  of  the  transport,  and  is  against 
the  King's  regulations  that  he  walk  out  with  a 
private.  To  the  Duke  of  York's  house  and  to 
see  "  The  Thirteenth  Chair "  ;  but  was  only 
worth  seeing,  I  thought,  for  Mistress  Pat  Camp- 
bell doing  her  part  so  well  in  it. 
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Very  good  newes  come  out  of  Judaea  of  1917 
Allenby  engaged  with  the  Turke,  and  throws  him 
away  2  miles  N.  of  Jerusalem.  Evening  my 
accompts,  I  find,  to  my  great  joy,  that,  with  what 
I  have  had  from  Mr.  Lane  for  my  1st  book 
(ni5/.)  and  from  Gt.  Aunt  Susannah  under  her 
will  (3oo/.),  my  incomings  this  yeare  do  make 
above  3ooo/.  ;  the  first  time  of  my  incomings 
ever  having  turned  3OOO/.  in  one  yeare.  God  be 
praised  for  it.  Thus  ends  the  yeare,  with  great 
happiness  to  myself  and  family  as  to  health  and 
good  condition  in  the  world  ;  yet  with  great 
trouble  of  my  mind  in  respect  of  publick  affairs  ; 
as  to  which,  little  hope  do  I  see  but  that  the  whole 
nation  must  in  a  very  little  time  be  lost,  whether 
it  be  by  sedition,  famine,  or  the  foolishnesse  of 
our  governors  ;  or  it  may  be  by  our  enemies 
invading  the  realme,  to  which  we  must  submit,  if 
any  at  this  bad  point  of  time  should  come  upon 
us  ;  which  the  Emperour  (now  that  his  armies 
and  fleets  are  set  free  against  us  by  the  secession 
of  the  Muscovites)  is,  I  believe,  well  able  to  do. 
God  fit  us  for  the  worst. 


JANUARY  1918 


1918  The  talk  is  all  of  the  list  that  is  pub- 
•v^^lished  of  such  as  the  King  will  make  lords, 
baronetts,  and  all  manner  of  knights ;  and 
is  indeed  the  most  notable  list  for  numbers 
of  names,  and  these  so  little  known,  that  ever 
was  published.  Many  I  hear  say  that  the 
King  is  dishonoured  in  so  much  honouring 
others,  yet  is  innocent  of  it,  but  the  whole 
put  upon  him  by  the  cabal,  caring  naught 
for  the  King,  but  only  to  oblige  their  friends. 
An  ill  sign  of  the  times,  I  think.  One  good  thing 
is  it  do  now  appear  that  Allenby's  victory  over 
the  Turque  was  a  greater  business  than  supposed, 
their  intent  being  to  reconquer  Jerusalem,  the 
Germans  aiding  them  ;  but  all  is  frustrated,  with 
a  thousand  killed  and  6  hundred  taken,  contrary 
to  their  expectation. 

Jan.  2  I  hear  that  Mr.  Galsworthy,  the  writer,  do 
repudiate  his  being  made  a  knight,  as  yesterday 
given  out ;  and  a  strange  thing  is  his  saying  he 
gets  word  of  it  by  the  wires  Monday  afternoon, 
being  too  late  for  making  his  refusal  ere  they 
publish  their  list.  Which  is  thought  to  be  a  good 
sign  of  the  list  being  made  in  the  most  higgledy- 
piggledy  manner  possible.  He  do  make  it  that 
knighting  is  no  suitable  reward  for  us  writers  ; 
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which    is,    I    think,    the    truth    of    it  ;    but 
were    more    fit    that    we    be    made    barons 
baronetts. 

Up  very  betimes,  and  to  the  stores,  with  great  Jan.  5 
trouble  of  mind,  by  the  dearth  of  flesh  come  on 
the  town  these  last  3  days  ;  so  as  yesterday 
Tummle  did  send  us  but  2  Ibs.  of  a  bullock's 
brisquet,  and  it  must  serve  us  till  next  Monday, 
he  says.  At  the  stores,  to  my  dismay,  no  raw 
flesh  soever,  but  did  make  a  shift  with  a  few  Ibs. 
of  ham  and  brawne.  So  to  Greaves,  where  a 
few  hares  and  coneys  ;  but  Lord  !  for  a  hare  he 
asks  gs.y  a  coney  3^.  6d.  However,  with  some 
pains,  I  did  buy  a  coney  of  him  for  $s.  To  the 
club,  where  I  find,  to  my  infinite  satisfaction, 
we  have  in  our  cold  chamber  so  much  mutton 
and  beef  as  may  serve  us  till  come  Tuesday,  by 
carving  portions  small,  as  I  bade  the  steward  do. 
By  and  by  come  a  report  of  a  speach  that  LI. 
George  makes  this  day  to  the  labouring  men's 
guilds,  touching  what  we  will  and  will  not  have 
when  it  come  to  peace.  It  is  thought  to  be  a 
mighty  great,  salutary  speach  for  the  times  ; 
yet  did  displease  me  in  his  saying  we  would  not 
utterly  destroy  the  Germans  ;  which  were,  God 
knows,  a  good  thing,  could  we  do  it. 

This  day  appointed  for  nacionall  prayer  and  Jan.  6 
thanksgiving,  and  so  observed  in  all  churches,  (Lord's 
with  forms   of  worship   made    to    this   end 
the  archbishops.      Mr.    Long  reads  the  King's 
proclamation  of  it,  and  presently  makes  his  sermon 
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1918  of  the  text,  "  the  effectual,  fervent  prayer  of  a 
^f££ righteous  man  availeth  much"  (Jas.  v.  16),  as 
my  hope  is  it  shall  do.  I  take  this  morning  2  tea 
spoons  of  codds'  oyl,  and  mean  to  continue  in  it  ; 
having  yesterday  the  greatest  trouble,  weighing 
myself  in  the  club,  which  I  have  not  done  a  great 
while  ;  and  do  now  find  myself  come  to  be  as 
low  as  12  st.  6J  Ibs.,  my  lowest  weighing  these 
25  yeares  gone.  And  is  indeed  a  sign  how  the 
famine  do  encroach  upon- us. 

Jan.  8  My  Lord  Reding,  the  Chief  Justice,  is 
appointed  to  be  our  high  commissioner  to  the 
Amerikans  in  the  room  of  Sir  Spring  Rice,  who 
hath  resigned  up  his  embassy  ;  the  first  time  was 
ever  heard  of  a  judge  taken  from  the  bench  for 
such  a  service.  And  a  notable  thing  is,  my  Lord 
Northcliffe  made  to  be  no  more  than  head  of  an 
office  in  London  for  the  Amerikans'  affairs  ;  which 
is  very  strange,  and,  I  think,  a  hard  thing,  seeing 
my  Lord  did  refuse  to  be  a  Secretary  of  State, 
that  he  may  continue  to  serve  us  with  the 
Amerikans.  A  great  schedule  is  published  of  a 
new  order  of  knighthood  the  King  makes,  for 
men  and  women  ;  to  be  the  Order  of  the  British 
Empire.  About  2,000  appointed  of  it,  in  all 
degrees,  in  respect  of  work  done  in  the  warr  ; 
amongst  others,  two  of  our  club,  viz. :  Mr.  Duffy, 
and,  of  all  men,  Mr.  Pye,  for  his  sitting  on  a 
tribunal,  I  believe.  A  great  merriment  I  do  hear 
made  of  it  everywhere  allmost. 

Jan.  9  To  the  Hippodrome  with  Roger  Pepys,  and 
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to  see  "  Zig-zag  "  (the  2nd  casting  of  it).     The  1918 
wit  of  it  I  thought  poor  ;   but  a  pretty  thing  was  J^ 
some  of  the  women  come  from  the  stage  among 
the  people,  upon  gang  ways,  and,  carrying  fishing 
rodds,  feign  to  fish  for  us  ;    whereby  one  or  2 
leftenants  hooked,  I  thought. 

To  the  club,  to  committee,  where  a  great  Jan.  10 
while  discoursing  what  were  best  done  for 
husbanding  our  provision  of  flesh  of  all  kinds  ; 
but  no  sure  conclusion  could  we  reach,  more  than 
is  done  allready.  Our  business  dispatcht,  my 
Lord  Stickborough,  very  civilly,  carries  me  in  his 
coach  to  the  Lords'  House,  where  they  sit  upon 
the  representation  of  the  people,  and  being  now 
come  to  the  women's  voats,  he  must  voat  against 
it.  The  house  pretty  full,  but  it  did  trouble  me 
to  hear  so  many  lords  justify  women's  voting, 
such  as  my  Lords  Selbourne  and  Lytton  ;  and 
most  of  all  my  Lord  Curzon,  he  making,  I  thought, 
a  mighty  good  argument  against  the  clause,  but, 
in  fine,  all  of  a  sudden,  he  do  profess  himself  to 
favour  it.  To  my  great  satisfaction,  my  Lord 
Weedmouth  come  to  me,  mighty  friendly  beyond 
everything,  and  finding  me  against  the  women's 
voats,  he  says  he  would  respect  my  great  ex- 
perience of  their  sex  ;  but  for  himself,  being  but 
just  come  off  his  honeymoon,  it  is,  he  thinks,  his 
obligation  in  this  particular  time  to  allow  his  wife 
a  voat  ;  which  is  his  odde  way  of  regarding 
matters.  I  staid  till  the  house  divides,  which 
they  do  by  134  lords  for  the  women's  voats  and 
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1918  69  contrary.  So  home,  mighty  troubled  about 
"J^  it ;  and,  in  the  way,  met  newes  of  a  hospitall 
ship,  the  Rewa,  sunk  by  underwater  boats  in 
Bristol  Channell ;  of  her  poor  sick  and  wounded 
men  she  carries  the  whole  secured,  which  is  by 
God's  providence,  but  by  no  merit  of  ours,  that 
our  ships  be  thus  destroyed  in  our  very  own 
waters.  Moreover,  the  bill  of  merchantmen  sunk 
is  this  day  18 ;  and  in  2  weeks  33  of  our  greatest 
ships  lost  to  us.  So  what  shall  be  the  end  of  it 
God  knows. 

.  12  More  ill  newes  from  sea,  of  the  Racoon  wrecked 
off  Ireland  in  a  gale  of  wind,  and  all  her  company 
drowned.  Moreover  in  Staffordshire  a  cole  pitt 
blown  up,  and  above  150  poor  hewers  thought  to 
be  killed.  Which  is  a  hard  thing,  that  we  do  lose 
ships  and  men  by  the  act  of  God,  when  so  many 
likewise  destroyed  by  the  King's  enemies.  To 
the  warr  work,  where  all  our  discourse  is  in  the 
highest  degree  of  the  dearth  of  victuall,  in  par- 
ticular of  flesh.  Mr.  Grainger  told  me,  having  it 
from  one  in  my  Lord  Rhondda's  office,  that  my 
Lord  is  resolved  to  put  all  the  citizens  to  allow- 
ances for  butter,  margarine,  flesh,  and  milk,  and 
it  may  be  tee  also,  come  the  1st  of  March  ;  so 
our  plight  becomes  as  bad  as  the  Germans'  all- 
most.  Another  thing  Mr.  Cripps  mentioned  was, 
his  Gladys  going  to  serve  the  army  in  driving 
motor  coaches,  naught  may  stay  Doris  but  she 
also  must  wear  an  officer's  habit ;  so  she  to  enroll 
herself  of  the  women's  naval  service,  that  is 
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nicknamed  Wrens,  being,  she  says,  the  prettiest  1918 
habit  of  all  made  for  women  in  the  warr.     And,  y^ 
this  said,  presently  in  she  comes  to  her  father, 
wearing  this  habit,  and  it  is  indeed  the  prettiest, 
gracefullest  conceivable  ;   of  our  navy  blue,  and 
a  tricorne   hatt   to  her   head,  mighty  saucy,  I 
thought. 

The  full  particulars  given  out  of  the  changing  Jan.  14 
of  duties  and  business  in  the  Navy  Office,  which 
is  done  by  the  King's  patent,  but  is  supposed 
Sir  E.  Geddes  do  plan  the  whole.  Which,  and 
the  new  appointing  of  lords  and  officers  made  this 
last  week,  is  the  greatest  turning  in  and  out  of 
the  office  ever  known,  I  believe.  A  thing  observ- 
able is  so  many  young  rear-admirals  and  captains 
brought  to  White  Hall  from  sea,  of  whom  many 
whose  very  names  unheard  of,  but  in  my  day 
were  no  more  than  leftenants  or  midshipmen. 
To  the  club,  where  I  heard  Admirall  Topper  say 
their  clean  sweeping  of  the  office  were  a  good 
thing,  if  it  be  not  done  too  late,  the  fleet  sunk 
in  this  war  to  the  worst  point  of  feeblenesse  and 
dishonour  by  buffle-heads  ruling  it ;  but  if  Sir 
E.  Geddes  and  Sir  R.  Wemyss  will  have  the 
Germans  out  of  Zeebrugge  and  Antwerp,  he  will 
allow  the  present  changes  to  be  good.  Dr.  Butler 
is  dead  this  morning,  the  Master  of  Trinity 
College  in  Cambridge,  a  most  urbane,  weighty 
man,  I  think,  and  a  fine  scholler.  Who  did  with 
his  own  hand  birch  cozen  Royce  when  he  was  in 
Harrow  school ;  and  for  his  second  wife  did  wed 
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1918  Mistress  Ramsay,  that  was  put  head  of  the  tripos 
j^  for  Greek  and  Latin,  and  thought  to  be  the 
learnedest  woman  ever  known  allmost. 

Jan.  15  Up  and  into  the  City,  to  a  board  of  our  com- 
pany, where  God  forgive  how  little  of  our  business 
done.  But  in  discourse  of  the  posture  of  affairs 
in  Russia,  Mr.  Skoupolinos  to  relate  what  he 
hears  by  one  lately  out  of  the  country,  of  the 
utmost  madness  of  disorder  everywhere,  the 
common  people  rabbling  all  citizens  of  substance, 
and  having  not  alone  their  money  and  lands  off 
them,  but,  upon  occasion,  the  very  cloathes  off 
their  backs,  both  men  and  women  ;  whereby  may 
be  seen  a  rabbled  man  slipping  home  in  his  shirt, 
or  a  lady  in  her  shift,  and  other  extraordinary 
passages.  Anon  to  Sir  M.  Levison's  club  and  eat 
some  very  good  oysters  ;  but  one  come  with 
mighty  ill  news  of  a  German  ship  playing  last 
night  on  Gt-  Yarmouth,  to  the  spoyling  of  many 
poor  people.  The  Commons  meeting  yesterday, 
Sir  A.  Geddes,  brother  to  the  First  Lord,  brings 
them  a  plan  to  levy  450,000  new  soldiers ;  yet 
where  they  shall  be  found,  or,  being  found,  what 
men  shall  remain  in  the  kingdom  to  minister  to 
our  daily  need,  God  knows. 

Jan.  1 6  This  night  Mr.  Garth wayt  told  me  of  his 
paying  15^.  for  a  Surrey  fowle  to  his  dinner  last 
Lord's  day. 

Jan.  17  'Tis  said  that  one  did  yesterday  essay  to  shoot 
Lenin  in  Petrograd,  but  4  times  misses  him  ;  the 
greatest  sign  possible  of  the  silliness  of  Russians 
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in  undertaking  any  matter  of  profit.     My  Lord  1918 
Rhondda   publishes   his   plan   of   allowances   of  J^ 
butter  and  margarine,  to  begin  come  February  25, 
and  being,  it  seems,  but  4  oz.  per  se'ennight,  how 
any  shall  escape  starving  by  it  God  knows. 

As  if  the  fleet  had  not  enough  misfortune,  Jan.  ig 
report  is  made  of  yet  2  more  of  our  t.b.d.'s 
wrecked  off  Scotland  in  a  storm,  and  of  both 
their  crews  no  more  than  one  poor  man  secured. 
And  last  night  the  Commons  sat  awhile  in  secret 
upon  the  new  pressing  bill ;  which,  their  not 
venturing  to  sit  openly  hereon,  is  held  to  be  an 
ill  sign  of  our  affairs  in  France  being  worse  than 
the  ministers  would  have  us  know.  Seeing  Mr. 
Pye  wear  mourning  in  the  club,  he  tells  me  it  is 
for  his  wife's  mother  ;  which  is  a  great  piece  of 
fondness,  I  think. 

From  sea  come  brave  news  of  the  Turke'sjaw.  21 
2  men-of-war,  that  formerly  were  the  Emperour's 
Goeben  and  Breslau,  sallying  from  the  Darda- 
nelles and  engaged  by  some  of  our  fleet  ;  the 
Breslau  sunk,  and  the  Goeben  run  aground  within 
the  Streights  to  escape  sinking.  They  did  sink, 
it  seems,  two  of  our  smaller  ships,  yet  the  gain 
were  worth  the  cost,  if  the  Goeben  be  indeed  done 
for.  But  she  hath  as  many  lives  as  a  catt.  A 
thing  to  wonder  at  is  advertisement  made  in  the 
Times  news-sheet  that  Colonell  Repington,  their 
great  writer  for  all  matters  of  warr,  do  part  from 
them,  which  hath  the  look  of  his  falling  to  logger- 
heads with  my  Lord  Northcliffe.  And  nought 
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I  find  is  talked  of  allmost  but  what  my  Lord's 
men  do  now  write  in  his  sheets  of  our  generals  ; 
'  in  particular  Mr.  L.  Fraser,  he  writing  with  the 
greatest  possible  contempt  of  Sir  Wm.  Robertson, 
and  to  disable  his  conduct  of  the  warr  in  all 
respects,  professing  that  our  need  were  to 
be  rid  of  him  ere  we  be  utterly  undone.  A 
thing  that  troubles  me  is  I  hear  Mr.  Eves 
and  many  others  declare  one  or  other  of  the 
cabal  to  be  concerned  in  the  matter  with  my 
Lord  Northcliffe,  but  what  may  be  the  truth  of  it 
God  knows. 

Jan.  22  The  greatest  piece  of  state  this  day  is  that  Sir 
E.  Carson  resigns  up  his  place  in  the  cabal,  upon 
a  plea,  as  by  him  writ  to  Mr.  George,  that  he 
would  be  free  to  bestir  himself  in  Irish  affairs. 
Which  is  all  the  talk  these  2  or  3  Weeks,  that  the 
Convention  in  Dublin  comes  to  a  .Miscarriage  ;  so 
now,  it  seems,  Sir  E.  Carson  would  prevent  it ; 
but  not  much  hope  of  him  do  I  find.  No 
butter  come  this  week  from  Brampton.  I 
pray  God  Steggall  fail  me  not  in  our  present 
extremity,  our  warr  bread  grown  not  to  be  eaten 
allmost. 

Jan.  23  I  wear  my  drab  outer  coat,  the  weather  grown 
mighty  warm  some  days  past.  The  facings  begin 
to  shine,  I  find,  but  I  doubt  it  is  yet  become 
observable.  To  the  club,  where  a  meeting  extra- 
ordinary of  our  committee,  and  to  consider  of  a 
new  table  that  is  put  out  by  the  Victuall  Office  in 
respect  of. serving  meals  in  inns  and  clubs.  As 
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to  which,  Mr.  Glumby  appointed  with  me  to  be  1918 
an    under-committee    for    reporting   what    werey^ 
best  done  ;    but  what  we  shall  do  about  it  do 
altogether  pass  me. 

A  report  come  of  the  Emperour's  Chancellour,  Jan.  26 
Hertling,  and  the  Austrian  minister,  Czernin, 
what  they  do  say  to  our  termes  of  peace  lately 
promulgated  by  LI.  George  and  Mr.  Wilson.  But 
Lord  !  to  read  how  high  Hertling  do  talk,  in 
particular  his  calling  us  to  yield  up  all  our  strong 
places  at  sea,  as  Gibraltar,  Malta,  Aden,  and 
others  ;  the  most  impudent  thing  ever  known. 
To  Queen's  Hall,  where  great  pleasure  I  had 
hearing  Sir  H.  Wood's  musique  ;  and,  coming 
out,  I  met  with  Mr.  Wilkins,  whom  I  have  not 
seen  a  great  while  ;  with  him  Mr.  Plim.  So  all 
to  a  tee  house,  and  there  eat  and  drunk,  with  good 
discourse  of  many  new  devices  and  engines  of 
warr,  whereof  they  have  knowledge.  Speaking 
of  the  German  ayr-men,  why  they  invade  not  the 
towne  this  moone,  Mr.  Plim  did  ascribe  it  to  our 
using  upon  them  bomb-shells  of  poyson  vapours, 
by  which  they  must  put  back,  or  die  of  the 
vapours.  Which  Mr.  Wilkins  did  stoutly  deny, 
laying  the  whole  to  a  device  of  his  own,  stolen 
from  him.  That  the  essence  of  it  is  magnetick 
currents,  which  do  hold  the  ayr-men' s  compasses, 
whereby  one  on  the  ground  may  turn  the  needles 
as  he  will ;  that  the  Germans  coming  by,  our 
engineers  do  put  their  needles  about,  so  as, 
thinking  to  fly  to  London,  the  devills  do  presently 
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1918  find  themselves  over  Bruxells.  The  most  splen- 
did, ingenious  thing  I  ever  heard  in  my  life. 
Jan.  28  I  read  of  one  lately  come  out  of  Germany, 
who  did  tell  a  certain  gentleman  in  Switzerland 
that  German  William  is  grown  of  late  mighty 
noisy,  and  to  talk  without  ceasing  ;  which,  he 
before  this  in  a  mood  to  be  obstinate  dumb,  is 
thought  to  be  the  surest  proof  of  his  falling  into  a 
madnesse.  Pray  God  it  be  so.  To  the  club, 
where  a  great  while  with  Mr.  Glumby,  viewing 
our  store  of  provision,  and  considering  of  new 
means  of  victualling  ourselves.  I  give  our  cook 
Uncle  Peter's  book  of  divers  manners  of  cooking 
oisters,  that  he  got  to  know  in  the  Amerikas, 
bidding  him  to  a  tryall  of  what  he  may  do  herein  ; 
but  Glumby  is,  I  perceive,  the  worst  possible  fool 
for  aiding  the  club  in  such  a  matter  ;  nor  one 
conception  of  the  business  did  he  deliver,  bating 
only  that  we  get  a  few  ginny  foules  each  se'ennight 
from  one  he  knows,  a  farmer  in  Norfolk,  that  do 
breed  them.  Eating  our  lunch,  and  speaking  of 
what  I  had  of  Mr.  Wilkins  and  Mr.  Plim  touching 
our  ayr  defenses,  Mr.  Babbit  told  me  the  truth 
of  the  matter ;  viz. :  great  nets  hung  aloft  from 
Dover  to  Harwich,  and  held  by  balloons,  anchored 
to  the  earth  ;  and  this  proved  to  be  our  surest 
safety.  However,  this  night,  our  dinner  scarce 
dispatcht,  all  of  a  sudden  maroones  go  off  ;  and 
presently  the  shooting  of  cannon  begins,  and 
grows  on  all  sides  with  the  utmost  fury  about 
2  houres.  Then,  growing  silent,  after  a  while  we 
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would  to  our  beds.     But   about   midnight   yet  1918 
another  cannonade,  and  so  we  keep  sitting  and  j^ 
listening  till  we  fall  asleep  in  our  chairs,  and  by 
and  by  woke  by  the  bugles  sounding  it  is  all 
over.     So  this  is,  it  seems,  the  best  that  comes 
to  us  of  so  many  means  of  protecting  ourselves 
as  be  talked  of. 

By  my  Lord  French's  report  of  it,  but  few  Jan.  29 
of  the  enemy  did  last  night  invade  the  towne  ; 
yet  the  worst  is  talked  of  the  mischief  wrought. 
So  to  Mr.  Chopley,  whom  I  found  abed,  being  on 
his  watch,  he  says,  till  neare  3  of  the  morning. 
I  find  him  a  very  plain  man  in  his  nightgown  ; 
not  \  the  man  he  looks  in  his  inspector's  habit. 
He  do  hear  for  certain  of  bomb-shells  fallen  in 
divers  quarters  of  the  towne  ;  in  particular  in 
Long  Acre,  on  a  certain  great  printing  house  with 
cellars  to  it,  whither  many  poor  creatures  were 
gone  for  shelter,  and  the  building,  falling  in, 
buries  them.  So  thither,  and  saw  this  house, 
all  wrecked  and  burnt,  the  first  time  of  my  seeing 
a  house  that  is  bombed  ;  but  I  could  not  get 
neare  it  for  the  croude.  They  do  still  search  for 
the  corpses,  and  believed  to  be  a  score  or  more. 
And  a  most  sad  thing,  the  vicar  of  Paul's  church 
in  Convent  Garden  is  killed,  I  heard,  while  tending 
the  poor  people.  God  rest  him  !  The  destruc- 
tion of  our  citizens  is  great  and  shamefull  to  us, 
nor  any  comfort  may  we  find,  save  in  one  of  the 
Gotha  engines  set  afire  last  night,  and  three  men 
in  her  burnt  to  cinders.  And  this  night,  about 
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1918  II  of  the  clock,  the  devils  come  upon  us  again, 

y^  putting  me,  I  confess,  in  a  great  fright  after  my 

seeing  the  wreck  of  the  printing  house.     However, 

by  God's  mercy,  they  do  fly  round  the  towne, 

far  from  our  mansions. 
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This    day   I    met    with    Mr.    Pepper,    who  1918 
told  me  a  strange  thing  of   his  hens,   that  in  F^T2 
these  3  days  since  the  great  cannonade  at  the  (Candle- 
late  invasion   they  do   lay  more  eggs   than  in  mas} 
30   days   before   it.      The   Germans    do    report 
openly  of  their  bringing  two  of  our  ayr  men, 
Capn.    Scholtz    and  Left.  Wookey,  to   a  court 
martiall,    upon    a    charge    of    their    scattering 
proclamations   that   we    make   to   the   German 
people  and  soldiers  ;   for  which  the  2   clapped 
up  10  yeares.     All  the  towne  mightily  incensed 
by  it,  and  the  cry  is  we  repay  it  on  their  ayr 
men  that  be  our  prisoners  ;    but   I   doubt  the 
present  ministers  have  the  stomack  to  carry  it 
so  far. 

The  first  day  of  cook  making  bread  for  us,  Feb.  3 
which  I  bid  her  do,  having  a  good  thought  to  ease  (Lord's 
our  stomachs  of  the  warr  bread.  But,  made  with 
baking  powder  in  lieu  of  yeaste,  it  do  prove 
the  weightiest  substance  imaginable,  as  it  might 
be  a  Norfolk  dumpling  ;  to  my  great  discontent. 
To  church  with  my  wife,  and  coming  home,  I 
walkt  with  Mr.  Laicey,  with  good  pleasure  in  his 
discourse  of  the  sedition  that  is  reported  out  of 
Germany,  their  labouring  men  striking  off  their 
work.  He  do  mightily  admire  their  government 
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1918  by  the  Emperour's  ministers,  who  do  put  the 
^Feb.  whole  under  their  generalls  in  Berlin  and  other 
cities  ;  by  whom  many  of  the  rabble  shott,  and 
the  chief  mutineers  clapt  up.  He  laments  that 
the  cabal  have  no  like  temper  against  our  evill- 
minded  citizens,  mentioning  in  particular  the 
engineers,  in  their  defying  the  combing  law. 
Which  I  thought  sensible. 

Feb.  4  To  the  club,  where  Mr.  Glumby's  and  my 
report  made  of  our  victualling,  but  with  poor 
encouragement  of  our  coming  to  a  better  con- 
dition. I  move  them  upon  it  that,  as  soon  as  the 
billets  come  for  butter  and  margareen  (and,  by 
all  relation,  shall  be  for  flesh  likewise)  we  cease 
all  entertainment  of  strangers  in  the  club,  as  in 
many  clubs  is  allready  ordered.  So  resolved, 
nem.  contradic.,  my  Lord  Stickborough  praising 
most  civilly  my  report  and  my  service  to  the 
club,  to  my  great  content.  Mr.  Babbitt  sits 
with  us  the  1st  time  ;  he  last  week  returned  of 
the  committee  in  room  of  Mr.  Garbottle,  and  this 
with  none  opposing,  which  is  a  strange  thing,  and 
I  doubt  he  shall  do  us  any  service. 

Feb.  5  The  tryall  is  begun  in  Paris  of  Bolo  Bashaw 
for  taking  the  Germans'  money,  and  to  buy  with 
it  Frenchmen  and  Amerikans  to  their  service  ; 
and,  by  my  Lord  Northcliffe's  opinion  of  it  (and 
many  others')  did  buy  Englishmen  likewise  ;  but 
whether  it  shall  be  proved  against  him  God 
knows.  A  thing  observable  is  every  day  allmost 
so  many  men  and  women,  as  well  great  as  little 
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ones,  punisht  by  justices  for  hoarding  of  victuall ;  1918 
which  do  in  a  manner  trouble  me  for  such  edible  ^^ 
matters  as  we  do  store  in  our  spare  chamber 
amid  my  wife's  summer  habits  ;    but  my  belief 
and  prayer  is  it  is  no  more  than  a  lawfull  pro- 
vision for  our  just  need. 

Up,  and  to  meet  the  greatest  trouble  and  Feb.  6 
vexation  (as  if  the  times  were  not  ill  enough),  by 
a  letter  from  sister  Pal ;  whose  man,  it  seems,  is 
run  away  with  a  land  girl.  Which,  that  Jackson 
should  prefer  another  to  Pal,  were  no  matter  of 
wonder,  but  that  he  leave  her,  I  putting  6oo/.  to 
her  portion  in  consideration  of  his  taking  her, 
do  prove  him  a  base,  ungratefull  cheat  ;  and, 
God  helping  me,  I  will  have  him  back  to  her. 
So  writ  Pal,  with  5/.,  and  I  will  come  to  her,  as 
soon  as  may  be,  to  learn  more  of  the  matter. 
But  Lord  !  to  think  of  my  poor,  ugly  sister,  what 
trouble  and  sorrow  she  hath  ever  brought  to  her 
kin,  yet  now,  it  seems,  do  surpass  all.  The  King 
do  this  day  prorogue  the  Parliament  ;  so  is  ended 
the  longest  session  in  memory  allmost.  The 
people's  representation  passed,  by  the  Lords 
yielding  to  the  Commons  in  respect  of  the  pro- 
portionall  voating  ;  which,  whether  we  were  the 
better  for  having  it  or  noe,  few  I  do  find  to  have 
any  certainty. 

The  Un  rascalls  have  sunk  the  Tuscania,  laden  Feb.  7 
with  Amerikan   soldiers ;    their    1st   sinking   of 
such  a  ship.     By  God's  providence,  above  2,000 
of  her  people  secured  by  our  ships,  standing  by ; 
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1918  yet  is  a  thing  to  think  of,  how  many  Amerikans 
^£  must  yet  pass  this  peril  ere  they  take  the  field 

with  us. 

Feb.  8  With  my  wife  to  Brigadeer  Brigstock,  and  to 
eat  our  lunch  with  him  in  the  junior  club  of  the 
United  Services  ;  where  good  company,  and  all 
merrie.  No  flesh,  but  good  wine  Brigstock  give 
us,  both  white  and  red.  With  him  come  his 
lady,  the  1st  time  of  my  seeing  her,  and  is  as  fine 
a  woman  as  ever  I  saw  in  my  life  ;  and  another 
pretty  to  see  is  Mistress  Gimlett,  whose  man,  a 
major,  is  of  the  Intelligence.  Our  discourse  was 
of  every  thing  imaginable  ;  among  others,  what 
is  related  from  Paris  of  letters  they  find  upon 
Bolo,  wherein  mention  made  of  one  Mr.  Roberts, 
but  who  he  may  be  none  do  know.  However, 
Mistress  Brigstock  told  me  that  my  Lord  North- 
cliff  e  do  know,  and  will,  if  need  be,  declare  it. 
I  would  have  learned  of  Brigstock  and  Gimlett 
their  opinion  of  the  Germans  boasting  what  they 
will  presently  do  against  us  and  the  French,  but 
little  will  they  say  of  it ;  only  Brigstock  do  con- 
fess he  believes  \  of  it  is  bragg.  The  news  come 
this  night  that  the  two  Emperours  have  come 
to  a  treaty  of  peace  with  the  republique  of 
Ukrane,  but  the  Bolchevicks,  it  seems,  will 
have  none  ;  neither  will  have  peace,  only  to 
make  of  the  whole  the  most  ridiculous  fool's 
play  imaginable. 

Feb.  ii        Home,    with    great    thankfullness    of    heart, 
from  visiting  sister  Pal  at  Pitsmarsh,  where  I  did 
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goe  Saturday.  Pal  hath  a  mean  house,  yet  were  1918 
pretty,  I  thought,  if  she  kept  it  tidy.  Which  is 
a  thing  not  fit  to  be  said  of  herself  ;  she  grown  so 
gaunt  and  poorly  these  4  yeares,  since  my  last 
seeing  her,  and  coming  blubbering  to  greet  me, 
it  troubles  me  to  see  her  ;  and  is  made  worse  by 
her  hair  disordered,  and  her  shoes  down  at  her 
heels.  She  has  a  pretty  boy,  that  is  named 
Samuell  (the  one  I  would  not  be  godfather  to), 
more  like  a  Pepys  than  I  had  thought  Pal's  and 
Jackson's  son  could  be  ;  only  it  vexes  me  to 
perceive  the  poor  child  is  so  dirty.  She  gave  me 
the  whole  relation  of  Jackson's  unfaithfulness  ; 
of  which  the  substance  is  that  his  paramour  is  of 
the  women's  land  army,  and  did  lodge  with  them, 
and  to  work  on  a  farm  hard  by  ;  and  at  this  farm 
lodges  another  land  girl,  her  friend,  whom  Pal 
do  suspect  to  know  whither  the  pair  be  now  fled. 
But  the  strange  thing  is  Pal  standing  to  it  that 
Jackson  do  truly  love  no  other  than  herself  ; 
but  this  wench  seduces  him  by  her  artfulness, 
she  says,  and  most  of  all  by  her  breeches  and 
gayters,  Jackson  ever  praising  them,  and  would 
have  Pal  wear  the  like  ;  which,  says  she,  she  do 
now  reproach  herself  for  her  not  doing,  believing 
it  had  secured  him  to  her.  Which,  that  my  poor 
sister  should  enslave  any  man  by  putting  on 
breeches  and  gayters,  is  enough  to  make  a  catt 
laugh.  I  lay  at  night  on  the  hardest  mattrice  I 
ever  lay  on  in  a  bed  ;  but  worse  than  hardnesse, 
the  number  of  fleas  that  swarm  in  it ;  so  as  it 
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1918  come  to  me  to  think  that,  Pal  having  so  many 
^Feb.  fleas  in  her  beds,  'tis  no  matter  of  wonder  that 
Jackson  will  chuse  lie  in  another's.  Yesterday 
(Lord's  Day),  to  see  Mr.  Green,  who  did  use 
Jacobs  (Jackson's  wench)  on  his  farm  ;  and  is,  I 
find,  a  very  civill,  sober  man.  And  he  calling 
the  girl  that  Pal  spoke  of,  Jacobs'  friend,  and  we 
talking  pretty  straightly  to  her,  she  do  confess 
she  knows  by  a  letter  from  Jacobs  that  she  did 
fly  with  Jackson  to  Bermingham,  to  one  Mistress 
Pratt,  but  the  house  not  given.  Which  learnt, 
and  seeing  I  can  do  no  more,  I  resolve  that  I  will 
not  He  in  Pal's  house  a  2nd  night.  So,  by  and  by; 
back  to  the  rail  road,  and  coming  to  Peterborough, 
there  eat  a  good  meal  at  the  Great  Northern  inn, 
and  lay  in  a  clean  bed,  to  my  great  content. 
Whence  to  town  this  forenoon,  and  to  Gray's 
Inn  in  the  way  from  King's  Crosse ;  where, 
finding  Mr.  Sniper,  I  give  him  the  whole  matter, 
with  my  commission  to  find  Jackson  and  his 
wench,  cost  it  what  it  may ;  as  I  pray  God 
he  shall. 

.  12  Into  the  Mall,  and  to  see  the  King  come  to 
open  the  Parliament,  which  he  does  with  the 
least  possible  state,  riding  with  the  Queene  in  a 
plain  coach,  but  6  horses  to  draw  it.  I  hear  it 
is  in  the  Lords'  House  the  soberest  ceremony 
within  memory,  by  the  King's  order  the  lords 
leaving  their  robes  and  habited  like  gentlemen, 
and  the  ladies  in  the  plainest  gowns  possible,  so 
as  my  Lord  Mayor,  sitting  in  the  gallery,  and 
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wearing  his  Jewell  of  office,  mighty  brave,  it  is  1918 
the  only  Jewell  seen.  Which  is  a  thing  to  ^^^ 
remember. 

Up,  and  to  view  our  store  of  victuall,  which  Feb.  14 
we  have  in  our  spare  chamber,  being  in  some 
trouble  of  mind  by  a  proclamation  that  my  Lord 
Rhondda  did  lately  make ;  whereby  he  do 
summon  all  such  as  do  hoard  contrary  to  his 
decree,  that  they  declare  the  same  by  come  next 
Monday,  and,  yielding  it  up,  to  be  quit  of  offense. 
So  to  measure  and  weigh  the  whole,  whether  it 
be  above  our  just  need  or  noe.  And,  in  fine, 
seeing  the  most  part  to  be  tee,  sugar,  meals, 
biskitt,  etc.,  I  bid  my  wife  that  she  have  cook 
undertake  a  great  baking  of  cakes  and  pasties,  and 
the  like  matters,  and  my  wife  to  bid  our  whole 
acquaintance  that  do  visit  us,  to  tee  drinking 
with  us  next  Lord's  Day,  and  2  or  3  days  ensuing  ; 
whereby  we  may  use  the  excess  of  it,  if  any  be, 
so  to  oblige  our  friends,  withal  securing  ourselves. 
The  House  is  these  2  days  in  a  mighty  ill-temper 
with  LI.  George  and  the  ministers,  debating  of  the 
address,  and  wrangling  against  what  is  just  done 
in  Versailles,  to  make  a  council  of  warr  above  all 
our  armies.  As  to  which,  the  talk  is  all  that  Sir 
W.  Robertson  will  resign  up  his  office.  A  good 
letter,  I  think,  is  writ  in  the  Times,  that^  we 
get  a  great  provision  of  whales  from  the  South 
Seas  ;  which  were  a  thing  well  done,  being  the 
greatest  shoals  of  them.  And  by  Uncle  Toby's 
relation,  the  sea  Cap%  do  make  choice,  rich 
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1918  eating ;  their  flesh  like  veal,  but  has  more  oyl 
^  to  it. 

Feb.  15  This  day  come  our  billets  for  flesh  and  butter, 
upon  which  very  close  a  great  while  inscribing 
them,  for  myself,  my  wife,  and  our  girls,  being  a 
very  nice,  particular  business.  But  Lord  !  to 
think  of  so  much  labour  as  all  the  citizens  must 
undertake  in  this  matter,  yet  no  more  to  get 
thereby  than  of  butter  or  magareene  4  oz.  the 
mouth  per  se-ennight,  of  flesh  15  penniesworth 
(of  ox  or  sheep's  flesh),  and  $d.  of  hoggs'  flesh, 
or  it  may  be  of  birds'  or  hares'  or  coneys',  with 
offall  of  the  same  at  will.  God  have  mercy  upon 
us  !  The  court  in  Vincennes  do  find  Bolo  guilty, 
so  he  is  condemned  and  left  for  shooting,  which  is 
a  good  thing.  In  the  club  this  afternoon  come 
the  worst  possible  news  from  sea,  of  the  Germans 
once  more  gaining  the  streights,  under  cover  of 
darkness,  and  there  sink  7  of  the  King's  drifters 
without  hurt  to  themselves.  As  to  which,  I 
heard  Admirall  Topper  say  it  is  no  more  than  a 
matter  of  expectation,  managers  of  rail  roads 
being  set  to  order  the  fleet.  By  which  I  under- 
stood him  to  speak  of  Sir  E.  Geddes. 

Feb.  16  Colonell  Repington  and  Mr.  Gwynne  this 
morning  charged  before  a  justice  at  Bow  Street, 
in  respect  of  what  the  colonell  writ  in  the  Post 
sheet  last  Monday  of  the  council  in  Versailles  ; 
but  the  tryall  of  it  is  not  finisht.  I  heard  one 
tell  in  the  club  of  a  certain  gentleman  who  did 
lately  die  ;  but  the  registrar  would  not  enroll  his 
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death  till  they  bring  the  gentleman's  sugar  ticket ;  1918 
being  now  the  law,  it  seems,  that  a  man  may  not 
render  up  his  soul  to  God  but  he  must  also  render 
up  his  sugar  ticket  to  the  registrar.  Which  is  a 
strange  thing,  I  thought.  A  Ur>  boat  did  last 
night  play  upon  Dover,  and  some  houses  and 
citizens  spoiled.  But,  what  is  worse,  ayr  men 
do  this  night  invade  us,  our  guns  playing  an 
houre  or  more. 

The  Army  Office  do  advertize  that  Sir  W.  Feb.  17 
Robertson  hath  resigned  up  his  office,  and  Sir  (Lord's 
H.  Wilson  is  brought  into  his  room.  I  perceive  y' 
that  here  is  something  ready  to  come  out  that 
the  world  knows  not  of  yet.  This  afternoon  our 
ist  company  of  our  friends  drink  tee  with  us  ;  of 
whom,  among  the  first,  my  Lord  Weedmouth  and 
my  Lord  Stickborough,  with  their  ladies  ;  the 
first  time  of  my  entertaining  2  lords  in  my  own 
place,  and  had  the  greatest  pleasure  in  their 
coming.  My  Lady  Weedmouth  mighty  fine  and 
handsome,  and  looks  fit,  I  thought,  to  be  a  lord's 
lady.  Among  the  others,  come  Brigadeer  Brig- 
stock,  Sir  M.  Levison,  and  Sir  T.  Carboys,  with 
their  ladies,  and  so  many  more  as  our  parlour 
scarce  to  hold  such  a  croude.  Extraordinary 
good  and  handsome  provision  we  make,  with 
divers  kinds  of  cakes  and  sweet  meats,  5  or  more, 
biskitts  not  reckoned,  and  to  each  so  much  sugar 
to  their  tee  as  they  will.  Good  discourse  and  all 
merrie.  Speaking  of  Sir  W.  Robertson,  Genii. 
Brigstock  told  me  his  fear  is  he  is  made  a  tool  of 
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1918  such  as  would  have  a  jerk  at  LI.  George  ;  that 
"fab.  the  ordering  of  matters  in  Versailles  is  right  and 
needfull  to  our  arms  ;  but  LI.  George  hath  over- 
reached himself  by  his  using  of  news-sheets  to 
commend  the  design  of  it  to  the  people.  A  thing 
observable  is  our  company  all  mighty  eager  to  get 
home  ere  the  moon  is  high,  lest  the  ayr  devills 
catch  them.  And  sure  enough,  our  supper  scarce 
dispatcht,  maroones  heard,  and  by  and  by  our 
cannons  shooting ;  but  no  news  do  I  hear  of  an 
enemy  come  to  our  part  of  the  towne.  ^ 

Feb.  ig  The  Germans  come  a  third  time  upon  the 
towne  last  night,  but  were  beat  off,  is  said,  before 
our  outward  works.  I  to  Gray's  Inne  to  Mr. 
Sniper,  at  his  acquainting  me  by  the  foan  that 
he  hath  news  for  me.  Which  is,  it  seems,  that 
he  hath  discovered  the  wench  Jacobs  her  father 
and  mother,  who  found  to  be  very  honest,  worthy 
people,  having  a  pottecary's  shop  in  Nottingham, 
and  the  man  deacon  to  a  conventicle  ;  who  will 
most  strenuously  abet  me  and  Pal  in  getting  his 
girl  from  Jackson,  when  we  catch  them.  Which 
I  was  glad  to  hear.  The  Prince  of  Wales  this 
day  takes  his  seat  the  1st  time  in  the  Lords' 
House,  my  lords  the  Dukes  of  Somerset  and 
Beaufort  presenting  him  to  the  Chancellour.  I 
pray  he  come  in  God's  good  time  to  sit  there  on 
the  throne.  We  have  this  day  our  2nd  tee  drink- 
ing, where,  among  other  company,  come  Mr. 
Skoupolinos  and  his  lady ;  and  a  strange  thing 
is,  she  having  shaved  her  upper  lip,  it  gives  her 
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the  greatest  likeness  of  the  picture  of  Judith  1918 
in  my  father's  bible,  and  the  handsomest  woman  ^^ 
allmost  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 

By  a  dispatch  out  of  Judaea,  Genii.  Allenby  Feb.  21 
goes  to  Jericho  with  his  army,  the  Turke  stoutly 
opposing  him  in  the  way.  The  news  of  the 
Germans  these  2  days  are  of  their  invading 
Russia  at  many  places  ;  and  now  the  Bolchevicks 
would  treat,  it  seems.  Our  last  tee  drinking  this 
afternoon,  where  come,  among  others,  Mr.  Long, 
who  eat,  I  thought,  more  than  to  beseem  a  parson 
in  Lent.  In  fine,  all  parted,  my  wife  and  I  eat 
what  is  left  of  our  provision,  whereby  I  reckon 
we  be  now  absolved  before  my  Lord  Rhondda. 
Colh  Repington  and  Mr.  Gwynne  fined  ioo/. 
(severally),  I  hear,  by  the  Dora  law. 

This  day,  by  the  blessing  of  God,  I  have  lived  Feb.  23 
60  yeares  in  the  world  ;  and  do  find  myself  in 
good  health  ;  moreover  am  come  to  a  better 
esteem  and  estate  in  the  world  than  ever  I 
expected  :  which  good  Lord  continue  upon  me. 
The  news  come  last  night  of  our  army  taking 
Jericho,  which  is  another  feather  in  Allenby's 
hatt,  but  Mr.  Glumby  tells  me,  having  travelled 
thereabouts,  that  the  meanest  village  in  Ireland 
were  more  a  city  than  Jericho,  being  no  more 
than  a  congeries  of  hovels  of  mud.  Mr.  Sniper 
acquaints  me  by  the  foan  that  his  man  he  com- 
missions to  Bermingham  hath  found  Sister  Pal's 
man  and  his  wench  ;  so  he  would  have  me  go 
thither  come  Monday,  which  I  mean  to  do. 
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1918  To  church  with  my  wife,  where  Mr.  Long 
^  makes  his  sermon  of  the  taking  of  Jericho,  and  to 
(St.Mat- liken  Allenby  to  Joshua;  saying,  in  respect  of 
thias*  the  walls  formerly  falling  at  the  sound  of  the 
Day)  trumpets,  it  is  done  by  faith,  having  which,  not 
Jericho  alone  shall  fall  before  us,  as  it  does,  but 
Berlin  also,  as  much  stronger  than  Jericho  as  it  is. 
Another  thing  he  mentioned,  speaking  of  the 
Israelites  in  the  wilderness  forbidden  to  store 
manna,  that  it  is  the  plainest  possible  declaration 
by  the  scripture  of  the  sin  of  hoarding  victuall ; 
but  he  made  too  great  a  matter  of  it,  I  thought. 
Feb.  25  Up  very  betimes,  and  with  fair  speed  and 
ease  to  Bermingham,  where  awaiting  me  Sniper's 
man,  Mr.  Fox  by  name,  and  is  the  same,  it  seems, 
by  his  nature,  being  the  craftiest,  cunningest 
rogue  possible,  and  hath  in  discourse  as  sharp  a 
wit  as  any  man  I  ever  heard  speak  with  a  tongue. 
He  gives  me  the  whole  matter  of  his  finding 
Jackson,  and  spying  on  him  and  Jacobs  ;  of 
which  the  handiest  thing  is  that  the  2  do  work 
in  some  business  in  the  towne,  but  to  come  to  eat 
in  their  lodging  about  i  of  the  clock.  Moreover, 
the  girl's  brother  will  this  afternoon  come  to 
Bermingham  and  carry  her  off,  being  sergeant- 
major  to  a  soldiers'  camp  hereabouts.  So,  having 
refresht  ourselves,  he  carries  me  to  this  Mistress's 
Pratt's  house  (a  poor  place),  and  there  parts, 
to  seek  the  sergeant-major.  So  I  in,  and  come 
upon  Jackson  and  the  wench,  sitting  to  their 
dinner ;  where  a  thing  it  is  to  see  Jackson,  how 
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he  pales  and  cowers  at  sight  of  me,  and  speaks  1918 
not  a  word.  But,  Lord  !  the  wench  hath,  it 
seems,  speach  for  both  of  them  ;  so  as  I  was,  I 
confess,  glad  when  her  brother  come  in  ;  a  mighty 
big,  warlike  man.  Who,  "  By  God,  you  brazen 
strumpet,"  he  cries,  "  so  this  is  how  I  find  you  ? 
And  is  this  thing  your  cursed  paramour  ? " 
With  that,  and  many  more  othes,  lifts  his  fist  to 
Jackson,  and  would,  I  believe,  have  broak  his 
head,  but  Jackson  running  round  the  table,  I 
went  betwixt  them  (but  in  some  fear  for  myself), 
lest  murder  should  be  done,  and  Pal  on  my  hands 
for  life  ;  which  is  a  thing  not  to  be  endured.  So, 
parleying  with  the  man,  and  propoasing,  if  he  will 
carry  his  sister  away,  I  will  charge  myself  with 
Jackson,  presently  he  takes  the  wench  by  the 
arm  (she,  I  perceive,  in  the  greatest  extasy  of 
fear,  what  he  will  do),  and  tells  her  if  ever  she 
again  hold  converse  with  Jackson  he  will  lay 
them  both  out,  so  help  him  God,  but  she  to  pack 
all  she  hath  and  come  with  him  these  next  5 
minutes.  So  leads  her  forth.  And  in  5  minutes 
I  see  them  part,  and  the  girl  blubbering,  and  being 
the  handsome  wench  she  is,  did,  I  confess,  pity 
her.  Anon  delivering  my  mind  to  Jackson,  he 
is,  I  find,  grown  mighty  submissive,  so  as  I  got 
all  his  money  from  him,  in  pledge  for  his  coming 
to  my  inn  to-morrow  morning,  and  to  goe  with 
me  to  towne.  Which  done,  getting  on  the  wires, 
I  bid  Pal  come  to  our  mansions  and  fetch  him. 
So  to  the  Hen  and  Chickens,  where  a  good  dinner, 
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1918  the  best  I  have  eat  a  great  while  ;  to  my  great 
'  ^  content. 

Feb.  26  Jackson  coming,  I  give  him  breakfast ;  so 
to  London,  he  following  like  a  dog.  I  read 
in  the  way  that  the  Bolchevicks  do  wholly 
obtemper  to  the  Germans,  who  will  give  them  48 
houres  for  signing  a  treaty.  Home,  where  Pal 
awaiting  us,  and  makes  the  greatest  fool  of 
herself,  crying  at  sight  of  Jackson,  and  throwing 
her  arms  about  him,  that  it  makes  me  mad  with 
her.  They  lying  with  us  this  night,  I  bade  my 
wife  give  Pal  2  or  3  of  her  old  gowns,  and  to  learn 
her  a  better  way  of  dressing  her  hair,  so  that  she 
look  not  the  scare-crow  she  is,  and  enough  to 
frighten  a  man  from  her.  But  God  knows  if  any 
good  shall  come  of  it.  \  •  •#, 

Feb.  27  Up,  and  to  see  Pal  and  her  man  part,  which 
had  been  a  great  satisfaction  to  me,  only  it 
troubles  me  reckoning  my  money  that  I  have 
spent  in  the  business,  and  what  a  bill  Sniper  will 
make  of  his  charges.  To  the  club,  and  to  see 
how  they  do  work  it  with  members'  billets  for 
flesh  ;  as  to  which,  few  used  it  seems,  but  of  fish 
the  greatest  possible  quantity  is  eat,  beyond  all 
expectation,  as  of  sweet  dishes  likewise ;  in 
particular  of  roly-poly  puddings  with  jam  to  them 
our  cook  is  hard  put  to  it  to  make  so  many  as  the 
members  do  call  for.  Some  discourse  I  had  with 
him  hereon,  and  bid  him  use  more  potatoe  meal 
to  his  dough. 
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Into  the  City,  to  boards  of  our  2  companies,  1918 
where  we  have  our  accompts  of  our  auditors, 
and  to  make  our  report  to  the  generall  meeting. 
Which  we  did  upon  Sir  M.  Levison's  draughts, 
wherein  naught  indeed  reported,  save  our  affairs 
neither  better  nor  worse,  only  great  expectation 
of  our  future  after  the  warr  ;  as  to  which,  God 
forgive  how  we  do  let  our  fancies  run.  However, 
our  incomings  of  our  trusts  being  by  good  fortune 
encreased  5oo/.  above  the  former  yeare,  we  do 
advise  the  company  to  be  paid  by  4  per  centum  ; 
which  is  like  to  be  a  matter  of  thankfulnesse  to 
them.  Long  and  sad  discourse  we  had  of  the 
Russians'  affairs  ;  of  which  is  related  that 
Trotsky  and  his  Bolchevicks  do  now  sign  the 
Emperour's  termes,  by  which  their  3  west 
provinces  yielded  to  the  Germans.  But  a  worse 
thing  for  our  companies,  is  all  lands  southward 
of  the  Black  Sea  to  be  yielded  to  the  Turke,  so 
far  as  the  Caucusus.  So  with  this  goe  our 
Prometheus  oyl  fields  ;  and,  by  Levison's  opinion 
of  it,  is  indeed  conveying  them  to  the  German 
thieves  ;  who  will  allow  none  but  themselves  to 
draw  a  pint  of  oyl  therefrom.  In  fine,  we  resolve 
to  write  to  the  Foreign  Office  about  it.  So  home, 
very  heavy  of  heart. 
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1918  A  new  evill  come  of  the  warr  by  the  charges 
°f  a^  news  sheets  encreased  upon  us.  Mr.  Eves 
told  me  the  reason  to  be  that,  so  few  ships  left 
afloat  for  carrying  paper  makers'  matter,  the 
Comptrouller  will  this  yeare  lessen  by  \  the 
quantum  of  such  matter  shipped  to  our  ports  ; 
that,  by  what  he  hears,  many  news  sheets  and 
printers  of  books  must  in  a  few  m6s  utterly  shut 
up  their  businesses.  Which  do  trouble  me 
mightily,  doubting  if  Mr.  Lane  may  publish  my 
next  book,  as  my  hope  was  he  should  do  next  fall. 
God  strengthen  all  to  bear  it.  Into  the  Commons, 
by  conduct  of  cozen  Royce,  and  there  with  great 
pleasure  heard  Sir  E.  Geddes  speak  to  them  of 
the  navy  accompts.  He  is,  I  find,  the  most 
plain,  precise,  solid  man  possible,  and  do  make  a 
most  distinct  relation  of  the  whole  matter  ;  only 
to  read  it  from  sheets.  A  thing  observable  was 
no  word  said  of  the  expences,  nor  any  question 
made  of  saving  money,  but  the  House  in  a  mood, 
it  seems,  to  give  all  that  is  asked ;  a  thing 
formerly  beyond  all  conception. 

Mar.  6  This  day  I  eat  a  rasher  of  bacon  to  my  break- 
fast, the  1st  since  Valentine's  day,  my  Lord 
Rhondda  allowing  our  billets  for  last  week  to  be 
good  for  this  week,  and  Mr.  Small  do  send  us 
10  oz.  upon  it.  To  the  Coliseum,  and  to  see 
Ellen  Terry  play  again  the  tryall  scene  of  "  The 
Merchant  of  Venice  "  ;  which  I  did  with  the 
greatest  of  wonder  and  joy  ;  she  last  week  keep- 
ing her  yoth  birthday ;  yet,  dressed  for  Portia, 
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is  to  the  eye  unchanged  since  her  playing  it  with  1918 
Sir  H.  Irving,  when  I  was  a  batchelour.     Coming  ^j~ 
out,  we  walk  by  Trafalgar   Square,  where  the 
tanques  again  posted  this  week,  and  to  sell  warr 
bonds.     The  greatest  confluence  of  people  come 
together,  and  orators  speaking  from  the  rooves 
of  tanques,  and  musique  played  ever  and  anon, 
it  is  like  a  great  fair.     But,  Lord  !    where  the 
people  do  get  these  days  so  many  millions  of 
money  as  be  lent  is  a  thing  to  think  of. 

Mr.  J.  Redmond  is  dead  yesterday  of  a  Mar.  7 
syncope,  after  being  cut  by  the  chyrurgeons.  A 
strange  thing  is,  he  formerly  held  to  such  aversion 
as  naught  were  too  bad  to  be  said  of  him,  he  is 
now  beyond  measure  extolled,  as  well  in  the 
House,  and  by  Sir  E.  Carson,  as  by  all  writers 
of  news  sheets.  To  the  club,  where  all  our 
discourse  is  in  the  highest  degree  of  our  affairs 
at  sea.  Of  which  the  news  do  indeed  grow 
lamentable  ;  one  of  the  King's  merchantman, 
the  Calgarian,  of  17,500  tons  burthen,  sunk  off 
the  Irish  Coast,  with  great  loss  of  her  crew  ;  the 
bill  of  sinkings  this  day  18  (12  of  the  greater 
burthen)  ;  our  building  of  new  merchantmen 
fallen  short  of  all  expectation,  and  in  January  is 
lessened,  where  it  should  have  encreased.  A 
thing  to  remember  is  Admirall  Topper  saying  to 
Mr.  Tyke  that  we  be  fallen  to  this,  that,  such 
men  as  we  now  have,  we  can  no  longer  fight  ships, 
nor  keep  ships,  nor  yet  build  ships  ;  which  is 
true,  God  forgive  us.  And  another  ill  fortune 
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1918  this    day  is  the  Roumanians  make  their  peace 
with  the  2  emperours,  as  they  may  do  no  less ; 
'  whereby  their  lands  about  the  Black  Sea  ceded  to 
the  Boulgars.     God  help  them,  and  us  ! 

Mar.  8  Last  night,  we  getting  to  our  beds,  all  of  a 
sudden  the  ayre  devills  come.  Which  is  a  thing 
beyond  all  expectation,  being  no  light,  save  of 
stars,  and  the  ist  time  of  their  invading  us  in  the 
dark  since  the  Zeppelin  ships  beaten.  My  Lord 
French  gives  out  this  day  that  no  more  than  2 
did  reach  the  town,  the  rest  beaten  back  by  our 
men.  But  these  2  do  enough  mischief,  it  seems  ; 
II  citizens  dead,  26  maimed,  and  many  houses 
ruined.  And,  going  to  my  banque,  here  one 
of  the  clerks  tells  me  of  a  bomb-shell  burst  upon 
a  house  in  his  street,  which  falls,  and  all  within 
buried  ;  all  windows  shattered  the  length  of  the 
street,  and  many  doors  blown  inwards  ;  of  which 
one  is  his  own,  so  the  poor  man  must  sit  all  the 
night  on  the  stairs,  for  guarding  his  house.  It 
seems  that  the  northern  lights  did  burn  in  the 
sky  about  midnight,  but  is  no  more  than  a 
chance,  I  think,  that  the  Germans  did  come  with 
them. 

Mar.  9  Walkt  to  Marybone,  to  Roger's,  and  to  enquire 
how  Fanny  does.  He  told  me  of  his  hiring  a 
house  by  Reding  against  her  lying  in  ;  saying 
it  were  like  to  be  the  death  of  her,  and  of  him, 
too,  if  it  come  about  in  a  bombardment,  as  he  will 
wager  it  should,  and  I  believe  he  is  right.  Sir 
D.  Haig  do  report  a  mighty  stout  assault  made 
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yesterday  by  the  Germans,  towards  dusk,  1918 
whereby  they  did  at  first  seize  a  bit  of  our  fire 
trenches  by  Passchendale.  However,  our  men 
charging  back  on  them  in  the  night,  all  is  regained. 
Many  I  hear  say  this  shall  be  the  beginning  of 
their  great  attaque  which  they  do  threaten. 

Mr.  Povey  waiting  on  me,  he  brings  a  \  Ib.  Mar.  n 
of  butter  of  SteggalTs  making,  swearing  me  to 
secrecy  about  it,  by  his  fear  of  the  Dora  law. 
Which  I  did  swear  chearfully,  having  such 
thankfulnesse  seeing  it  (we  eating  naught  but 
margareen  these  15  days  gone)  as  God  knows  I 
had  never  thought  to  have  in  seeing  one  J  Ib.  of 
butter. 

Zeppelin  ships  come  last  night  about  the  Mar.  13 
Humber,  and  some  bumming  of  Kingston-upon- 
Hull,  but  with  little  or  no  hurt  ;  only  is  a  new 
trouble  to  us,  that  we  are  not  done  with  these 
engines,  as  hoped.  Genii.  Brigstock  told  me 
his  opinion  of  it,  that  their  design  is  to  draw  our 
ayre  men  from  France,  where  all  the  news  is  of 
their  waging  the  fiercest  possible  warr  on  the 
Germans  in  their  back  areas.  Moreover,  within 
these  4  days  do  most  bravely  invade  Germany, 
and  to  play  upon  their  towns  so  far  as  Maince, 
Stuttgard,  and  now  Coblentz  ;  our  best  news 
some  days.  To  the  New  house,  and  saw  Sir  A. 
Pinero's  comedy  of  "  The  Freaks  "  ;  but  is,  I 
thought,  itself  freakish,  not  worth  so  good  a 
company  as  play  it.  A  thing  to  remember  is 
2  children  playing  dwarves,  a  little  Amerikan 
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1918  man  and  his  wife,  and,  so  well  as  they  do  it,  it  is 
^^  most  curious  to  see. 

Mar.  14  The  newes  be  most  evil  beyond  everything  ; 
of  Zeppelin  ships  again  come  last  night,  and  play 
upon  the  Hartlepools,  to  the  spoiling  of  many 
citizens  ;  the  bill  of  merchantmen  sunk  is  18,  of 
which  the  greater  sort  encreased  to  15.  The 
Emperour's  troops  enter  Odessa  ;  so  now  all  the 
Black  Sea  falls  to  our  enemies,  with  the  Russians' 
ships  in  those  waters.  Mr.  Pye  told  me  in  the 
club  of  his  having  a  parterre  of  hyancinths  in  his 
garden,  the  whole  in  full  blow,  which  is  a  thing 
unknown  in  memory  allmost,  before  Patrick'? 
Day. 

Mar.  16  Sir  G.  Alexander  is  dead,  to  my  infinite  grief. 
Who  was  in  particular  notable  among  all  players 
within  memory  in  respect  of  the  excellence  and 
spruceness  of  his  stage  cloathes  ;  and  the  1st, 
I  believe,  that  did  make  a  fashion  among  gentle- 
men to  wear  flannell  collars.  God  rest  him,  and 
all  good  players  !  I  hear  that  Lady  Haig,  the 
generall's  lady,  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  boy,  and, 
they  hitherto  having  but  girls,  it  is  thought  to 
be  a  good  omen  of  the  great  battle  that  is  looked 
for  in  France. 

Mar.  18  To  Berkeley  Square,  I  and  my  wife,  and  to 
eat  lunch  with  my  Lord  Weedmouth.  No  flesh 
served ;  but  of  rare  dishes  and  wines  great 
diversity  and  excellence,  with  good  discourse  and 
merriment.  My  Lord  did  show  me  his  house, 
which  I  find  very  regular  and  nicely  contrived, 
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and  the  rooms  and  offices  as  convenient  and  as  1918 
full  of  good  variety  as  ever  I  saw  in  my  life.  A  J^r 
thing  that  pleases  me,  my  Lady  kissing  my  wife  at 
parting,  as  was  their  custom  before  her  marrying 
again,  my  Lord  thereupon  kisses  my  wife,  saying, 
he  and  my  Lady  being  made  one  flesh,  whom  she 
may  kiss  he  may.  Whereat  I  did  make  bold  to 
kiss  my  Lady,  telling  them  it  is  the  same  law  in 
England  for  lords  and  commons,  and  we  had  a 
good  merriment  of  it.  So  home,  with  great 
content  that  my  wife  is  kissed  by  a  lord,  and  I 
kiss  his  lady ;  the  1st  time  in  our  lives  of  our 
kissing  with  any  but  commoners. 

A  decree  is  made  for  dousing  lights  in  all  Mar.  19 
play  houses  and  tavernes  at  \  after  9  of  the  clock. 
I  hear  many  say  it  is  the  worst  possible  sign  of 
our  condition,  that  we  come  to  live  again  under 
the  curfew  law. 

Very  close  a  great  while  examining  my  Mar.  21 
summer  suits  ;  I  wearing  of  late  my  black  suit 
that  I  had  for  Aunt  Susannah's  burying,  but  the 
season  grows  too  hot  to  bear  it.  And  my  fear 
is  that  I  must  have  a  new  suit  or  2  ;  but  I  mean 
to  wait  on  it.  Good  news  come  from  sea  this 
afternoon  of  certain  German  ships  brought  to 
action  by  ours  and  the  French,  after  their  playing 
upon  Dunkerque,  and  4  of  them  believed  sunk. 
God  be  praised  for  it.  By  a  dispatch  out  of 
France  is  mentioned  a  great  bombardment  of 
our  lines  made  this  morning  by  the  Germans, 
to  the  length  of  50  miles  southward  of  Arras, 
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1918  which    do  set   all    a-wondering  whether  it    be 

Mar  indeed  t^ie  beginning  of   their    great   onsett    or 

'  noe.     Squillinger  told   me   of  Mr.    Squarey,  the 

Quaker  gentleman,  that  plays  golph  at  Mitcham, 

that  he  swears   to  himself  when  he  misses  his 

putts. 

Mar.  22  The  Germans  did  yesterday,  after  their  play- 
ing awhile  on  our  army  with  great  force  of 
cannons,  send  their  foot  to  attaque  us  ;  which, 
it  seems  Mr.  Law  did  last  night  tell  the  Commons, 
before  the  House  adjourning,  and  that  this 
attaque  is  made  to  the  extent  of  50  miles,  or 
thereabouts,  'twixt  the  rivers  of  Scarpe  and 
Oise  ;  but  is  known,  he  says,  to  our  generals  these 
3  days  that  the  attaque  comes,  and  all  believed 
to  be  ready  for  it  on  our  side.  Which  Marshall 
Haig  do  make  good,  he  last  night  reporting  naught 
accomplished  by  the  enemy  beyond  our  outposts 
taken,  allbeit  he  comes  upon  us  with  the  greatest 
possible  numbers,  and  the  battle  is  most  bitter. 
To  the  club,  where  at  noon  comes  another 
dispatch  from  Haig,  saying  all  our  positions  held 
yesterday.  So  the  hope  is  we  do  block  them. 
One  good  thing  is  we  do  seize  all  Dutch  ships 
lying  in  our  ports  ;  and,  the  Amerikans  doing  the 
like,  the  sum  of  tons  taken  thought  to  be  700 
thousand.  Mr.  Wilson  do  make  a  pretty  good 
defense  of  it,  saying  that  the  Dutch  would  agree 
to  it,  but  the  Germans  frighten  them  out  of 
it ;  so  we.  must  use  our  right  in  the  matter,  which 
is  plain  and  good. 
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The  newes  out  of  France  at  first  good,  I  to  the  1918 
club,  where  I  find  all  of  good  hope.  So  to  eat  ^^ 
lunch,  and  to  3  of  us  (Eves  and  Squillinger 
sharing)  a  bottle  of  red  wine,  and  to  drink  to  the 
army.  However,  our  toast  scarce  drunk,  is 
told  by  the  tapes  that  the  German  did  yesterday, 
with  great  force,  break  through  our  defenses 
about  St.  Quentin,  and  our  troops  to  retrete  to 
new  places  prepared  westward.  Which  do  make 
all  mighty  grave.  Capn.  Redmond,  J.  Red- 
mond's son,  is  choasen  to  the  Commons  in  room 
of  his  father,  above  a  Shinn  Fenian  ;  which  I 
am  glad  of.  But  it  troubles  me  to  read  such  a 
report  as  the  Germans  do  this  day  make  of  the 
places  they  have  won,  and  of  guns  and  prisoners 
taken  of  us. 

The  battle  do  continue  with  a  great  heat,  it  Mar.  24 
seems.     To  church,  where  by  command  of  the  (Lord's 
archbishop  and  bishop  particular  prayer  made  for      y' 
our  soldiers,  which,  the  archbishop  ordering  it, 
do,  I  confess,  make  me  fear  their  being  thought 
to  be  in  the  worst  of  peril.     We  singing  "  God 
Save  the  King,"  it  comes  to  my  mind  to  have  my 
khakee  summer  suit  turned  about,  and  it  will 
make  me  as  good  as  a  new  suit,  I  believe,  and 
Mr.  Chopley's  man  in  Pimliko,  that  made  it,  to 
do  it.     By  and  by,  to  the  club,  and  there  find 
the  worst  possible  report  of  the  army  ;  that  their 
retrete  is  carried  as  far  as  about  Peronne,  the 
enemy  pressing  most  violently.     So  in  three  days 
the  German  do  oust  us  of  all  Byng's  ground  that 
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1918  he  took  last  November,  with  great  part  of  such 

?£~  as  the  Germans  did  yield  to  us  12  months  since  ; 

"  and  where  he  shall  come  to  next  God  knows.     A 

mighty  strange  thing  is  related,  of  bomb-shells 

yesterday  fallen  on  Paris  from  none  knows  where  ; 

and  said  to  be  done  by  a  great  cannon  that  the 

Germans  have  on  their  own  ground,  and  do  fire 

shotts  nigh  four  score  miles. 

Mar.  25  'Tis  confesst  that  we  yield  Peronne,  and  the 
(Lady  enemy  passes  the  Somme  in  parts  ;  only  north- 
ward towards  Arras  our  army  standing  fast. 
And,  what  is  most  horrible,  the  Germans  boast- 
ing of  30,000  of  our  men  taken,  with  600  cannon, 
many  tanques,  and  other  matter  of  warr.  To  the 
club,  where  some  comfort  I  had  in  reading  dis- 
patches writ  by  Mr.  Gibbs  and  other  writers  of  the 
battle  ;  wherein  is  shown  the  glorious  valour  of 
our  soldiers,  they  nowhere  turning,  nor  hastening 
their  retrete,  but  in  every  part  to  stand  their 
ground,  and  no  more  leave  it  than  at  the  word 
given,  and  this  in  good  order,  ever  fighting  and 
shooting  their  enemies.  And  another  good  thing 
told  of  our  ayre  men,  how  they  discharge  millions 
of  balls  into  bodies  of  Germans,  and  sink  above 
loo  of  their  planes.  Moreover,  do  again  invade 
Germany,  where  Mannheim  and  other  cities 
served  with  many  tons  of  bomb-shells,  and  a  fire 
made  in  Mannheim  that  is  seen  35  miles.  This 
afternoon  come  news  of  the  French  engaging  the 
Germans  to  the  right  of  ours,  and  said  that 
Amerikans  do  fight  with  them,  which  do  chear 

(108) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

men's  hearts  ;  but  the  Germans  do  give  out  that 
they  have  Bapaume  of  us  ;  so  still  we  go  back- 
ward.  As  we  go  to  bed,  my  wife  vexes  me, 
speaking  of  Hopkins,  that  she  would  go  to  her 
mother  next  mo,  and  we  did  promise  her  a  fort- 
night, she  abiding  with  us  till  Easter.  Moreover, 
the  flatt  needing  to  be  cleaned,  my  wife  pro- 
poases  we  go  to  the  sea  awhile.  But  I  bade  her 
keep  silence  of  such  matters,  the  very  realme 
standing  in  the  deadliest  peril,  as  God  knows  it 
does. 

Our  line  of  our  battle  now  retracted  to  our  Mar.  26 
former  place  of  1914  allmost,  whereby  all  ground 
lost  that  was  so  hard  won  in  1916.  Nor  any  good 
news  do  I  find,  save  of  our  ayr  men  bumming 
Colone,  where  10  cwt.  of  combustible  matters 
shott  about  the  great  bahnhoff  and  other  places. 
Which  is  a  mercy.  Into  the  City,  and  to  generall 
meetings  of  our  2  companies.  Of  which  the  first 
dispatcht  with  good  order  and  satisfaction.  But 
Lord  !  as  to  the  Prometheus  company,  a  naughty 
uproar  we  had  by  a  knott  of  fellows  that  did 
formerly  buffet  us  respecting  our  fees  ;  they  now 
greeting  Sir  M.  Levison  with  the  greatest  ribaldry, 
crying  our  property  is  wholly  lost  to  the  Turke, 
of  their  having  the  law  of  us,  &c.  However, 
Levison  mighty  discreet  and  humorous  with 
them,  and  mentions  our  taking  up  the  matter 
with  the  Foreign  Office,  and  to  claim  indemnity. 
But  what  is  best,  did  read  a  letter  writ  by  a 
certain  generall,  whom  he  may  not  name,  of 
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1918  Allenby's  crossing  the  Jordan  (which  he  did  three 
days  since),  and  of  his  presently  joining  hands 
'  with  Genii.  Marshall ;  whereby  the  conquest  of 
all  the  Turke's  lands  in  Asia  is  now  well  assured 
to  us,  so  as  our  oyl  fields  shall  be  brought  under 
the  British  jack.  At  this  a  great  chearing,  and 
our  report  carried ;  to  my  great  content.  I 
heard  one  say  in  the  city  that  Hindenbourg  and 
Ludendorf?  have  now  shott  their  bolt,  but  it  is 
to  hope  too  much,  I  think. 

Mar.  27  To  the  warr  carpentry  upon  Mr.  Grainger 
praying  my  help,  so  much  work  as  he  has,  and 
Cripps  laid  by.  He  showed  me  a  new  fashion  of 
a  crutch  having  a  joynt  to  it,  and  a  handle  to  the 
front ;  and  I  set  to  make  one,  and  to  improve 
the  pattern  of  it,  I  think.  No  better  news  come 
out  of  France.  Albert  is  lost ;  the  French  driven 
from  Noyon,  and  this  day  Montdidier  ;  whereby 
the  enemy  may  play  with  his  guns  on  the  rail 
road  to  Paris.  And  the  greatest  fear,  I  find,  on 
all  sides  of  his  presently  thrusting  his  force 
betwixt  the  French  and  our  army.  This  night 
come  a  letter  from  Mr.  Lane,  with  his  check  of 
3OO/.,  for  a  beginning  of  my  royalties,  and  my 
book,  he  says,  yet  selling  to  admiration.  So 
to  bed  more  chearfull  than  I  have  been  some 
days. 

Mar.  28  Up,  and  to  our  butchers,  and  to  see  Mr, 
Tummle,  their  manager,  as  to  his  serving  a  legg 
of  mutton  to  our  Easter  eating,  we  fasting  this 
week  from  flesh,  and  to  put  all  our  tiquets  to 
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our  Easter  dinner.  A  good  thought  I  had.  to  1918 
give  him  a  box  of  Turke's  sigaretts  that  Hinching-  ^f^fm 
brooke  brought  me  from  sea  2  yeares  since,  but 
never  yet  opened  ;  and  he  do  believe  it  will  run 
to  a  small  legg  he  says  ;  to  my  great  content. 
A  report  come  this  afternoon  of  a  great  violence 
of  attaque  made  towards  Arras,  but  is  held,  they 
say.  Gen11'  Pirpleton  told  me  Sir  H.  Gough  is 
for  certain  relieved  of  our  5th  army,  which  did 
retreat  from  St.  Quentin,  and  other  generalls 
like  to  follow  him.  He  says,  using  the  highest 
words  about  it,  that  all  is  undone  by  the 
damnedest  folly,  which  is  in  putting  generalls 
of  horse  to  command  foot ;  that,  Gough  known 
to  have  failed  about  Paschendale,  yet  Haig  posts 
him  to  bear  the  brunt  of  Hindenbourg's  onsett, 
being  here  the  most  favourable  place  for  it ; 
that,  by  all  relation,  he  did  disdain  to  fortify 
his  front,  albeit  to  his  rear  all  our  former  defenses 
dismantled  or  suffered  to  decay.  In  fine,  his 
opinion  of  it  is  that  the  Prince  of  Prussia  will 
keep  his  banque  holy  day  in  Amiens,  or  it  will 
be  a  miracle.  I  heard  this  night  of  a  certain 
gentleman  in  Scotland,  who  did  lately  catch  a 
turbott  of  1 60  Ibs.  with  a  hook  and  line,  and  it 
is  brought  to  Billingsgate.  God  send  us  more 
such. 

My  wife  to  church,  to  the  long  service  ;    I  Mar.  29 
to  read  \  houre  in  the  Book  of  Job.     So  to  the  (Good 
carpentry,  fasting  upon  it,  which  is,  I  think,  the  Fnday) 
best  manner  of  using  the  day  these  times.     The 
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1918  Army  Office  do  give  mighty  good  news  of  a  great 

jj^£  battle  fought  3  days  since  at  Khan  Baghdady, 

'  on    the   river   of    Euphrates,    to    our   complete 

victory,  having  3,000  prisoners  and  great  booty. 

And  'tis  confirmed  that  in  the  battle  before  Arras 

our  army  beats  back  the  enemy  in  all  places 

with  bloody   slaughter.     A  thing  to  remember 

is    this    day    no    hot    crosse    buns    seen ;     the 

ist  time  in  my  life  of  my  not  eating  them  Good 

Friday. 

Mar.  30  By  dispatches  out  of  France  is  made  plain 
that  the  enemy  did  on  Thursday  suffer  the 
greatest  defete,  bringing  against  us  upon  the 
Scarpe  river  10  divisions  of  armies,  and  his 
design  to  take  Arras  and  the  hill  of  Vimy ;  but 
is  in  all  frustrated  by  the  stoutness  of  our  soldiers. 
Of  whom,  to  my  great  pride,  many  men  of 
London.  So,  for  his  revenge  it  seems,  he  did 
yesterday  play  Upon  Paris  with  his  great  cannons 
(as  riow  known  to  be),  and  a  bomb-shell  fallen  on 
a  church,  above  3  score  poor  citizens  slain  or 
mangled  at  their  prayers.  The  most  shamefull 
thing  done  by  Germans  in  the  warr  allmost. 
Mr.  Eves  told  me  of  Generall  Foch  being  put  to 
command  all  the  armies  in  France,  as  well  ours 
as  the  French,  and  is,  he  says,  done  by  LI.  George 
and  my  Lord  Northcliffe,  and  the  expectation 
is  it  shall  be  a  good  thing  for  us.  This  afternoon 
Jobling  come  to  me,  and  to  enquire  of  men  of  50 
being  presst,  and  is  he  says  but  turned  48.  So 
if  the  ministers  make  a  bill  of  it  (as  they  will, 
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is  thought),  he  must  go  for  a  soldier,  and  what  1918 
shall  become  of  our  mansions  God  knows. 

To  church  with  my  wife  (twice)  and  to  take  Mar.  31 
the  Sacrament,  giving  ll.  into  the  plate  for  the  (Easter 
clergy ;  but  did  I  confess  grudge  Mr.  Withers  y' 
bis  share  of  it,  he  chaunting  out  of  all  tune. 
The  fighting  continues  in  France  with  the  utmost 
lerceness,  in  particular  southward  of  the  Somme, 
and  upon  a  generall  ballance  do  now  turn,  I 
believe,  to  our  advantage  ;  only  it  troubles  me 
that  the  Germans  do  boast  of  having  70  thousand 
prisoners  of  us,  and  1 1  hundred  cannons  in  8  days' 
fighting.  This  night  to  even  my  accompts, 
wherein  I  find  I  am  a  better  man  by  6$ol.  than 
I  was  this  day  was  3  mos.  So  ends  this  mo  and 
;  myself  in  good  condition,  albeit  shrunk  5  Ibs. 
of  my  weight,  but  with  great  tribulation  for  the 
realme,  and  our  fear  of  our  enemies  never  greater. 
From  whom  good  Lord  deliver  us  ! 


(H3) 
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1918  These  3  days  gone  I  very  close  at  warr 
April's  carPentI7>  wherein  all  parts  finished  of  I  doz. 
crutches  (the  new  style  of  them),  and  naught 
do  remain  but  to  put  them  together.  Drink- 
ing tee  in  the  club,  here  I  found  Brigadeer 
Brigstock,  and  took  the  greatest  pleasure  in  hear- 
ing his  discourse  of  the  battles  in  France ;  of  which 
the  news  these  2  days  is  that  the  enemy  do  abate 
the  fury  of  his  attaquing  of  both  us  and  the 
French.  As  to  this,  he  says  he  takes  no  account 
of  it,  but  Hindenbourg  and  Ludendorff  will  not 
cease  their  endeavours,  beyond  a  breathing 
space,  till  they  have  vanquished  the  French,  or, 
failing,  have  killed  all  their  own  men,  when  they 
will  indeed  offer  to  treat.  That  Genii.  Gough 
is  blamed  unjustly,  he  having  no  sufficiency  of 
force  against  Hindenbourg,  which  is  the  derelic- 
tion of  the  cabal.  I  give  Hopkins  license  this 
night  that  she  go  to  her  home  the  last  14  days 
of  the  mo,  which  is  a  hard  thing,  but  I  perceive 
I  must  do  it.  And  another  trouble  is  the 
measuring  of  gas  and  electrique  lights  now 
begun  ;  our  J-'s  using  to  be  lessened  a  6th  part. 
Which,  how  we  may  compass  so  much,  is  a  great 
concern  ;  only  it  seems  I  must  forgo  my  bath 
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i  day  in  6,  and  I  night  in  6  we  go  to  bed  at  1918 
sundown. 

The  battle  in  France  did  yesterday  come  to  a  April  5 
great  heat  about  the  river  of  Avre  and  other 
places  where  the  French  have  their  lines  ;  and 
this  morning  a  new  endeavour  made  by  the 
German  hitherward  of  Albert.  Yet,  try  as  he 
will,  in  no  part  do  make  any  ground  ;  to  our  best 
hopes  that  he  is  indeed  held  back  from  Amiens. 
My  Lord  Rhondda  will,  the  5th  of  next  m6, 
abate  a  3rd  part  of  our  measure  of  fresh  flesh, 
he  says,  but  will  make  it  good  to  us  in  the 
like  measure  of  cured  hogg  meats  ;  wherein  is 
plainly  shown  that  our  victuall  do  ever  grow 
poorer. 

To  Christie's  with  my  wife,  to  a  selling  of  silver  April  9 
goods  for  the  Red  Crosse,  being  resolved  to  put 
25O/.  of  my  money  to  this  use,  if  I  may  get  the 
worth  of  it.  Which  I  did,  I  believe,  in  a  good 
pott  of  George  the  Second's  reign,  a  mighty 
choice  ewer,  and  some  good  spoones.  To  West- 
minster, the  Parliament  meeting  again  this  day, 
and  cozen  Royce  gets  me  a  seat  for  hearing 
LI.  George  move  the  new  pressing  bill.  Wherein 
a  thing  observable  is,  the  house  in  all  parts 
crouded,  yet  at  LI.  George  rising  no  chearing 
heard,  according  to  custom,  but  I  perceive  the 
gravity  of  the  present  posture  do  weigh  all  to 
silence.  His  speech  good  for  the  manner  of  it, 
I  thought,  but  the  matter  too  ambiguous  and 
general!.  The  termes  of  the  bill,  in  chief,  that 
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1918  they  will  bring  up  the  ages  of  men  to  50,  allbeit 
April  they  reckon  not  above  7  per  centum  of  these  shall 
have  to  be  prest ;  and  next,  Ireland  to  come 
forthwith  under  the  same  law.  Which  no  sooner 
declared  than  a  great  tumulte  arises  among  the 
Catholique  members,  one  and  another  calling 
LI.  George  to  come  over  and  press  Irishmen  ; 
and  presently  Mr.  Devlin  moves  the  house  to 
adjourn,  using  the  highest  possible  words  about 
it,  but  the  greater  part  of  the  members  voat 
against  him.  By  and  by  in  the  lobby  cozen 
Royce  come  with  some  others  of  his  party ;  of 
whom  some  I  heard  speak  mighty  bitter  against 
LI.  George  and  the  cabal,  saying  the  pressing  of 
Irishmen  is  done  of  a  design  to  provoak  a  mutiny 
among  them,  so  to  frustrate  the  report  of  the 
Convention,  if  they  do  propoase  a  home  ruling. 
Royce  gave  me  word  of  the  enemy  this  morning 
playing  upon  our  lines  towards  Flanders  with  the 
greatest  of  fury,  and  is  thought  that  Hinden- 
bourg  do  shift  his  force  thither. 

April  10  Up,  and  to  find  most  evil  newes  ;  that  the 
Germans  did  yesterday  fall  with  the  greatest 
weight  upon  the  Portugais  and  our  army,  from 
La  Bassee  so  far  as  Armentieres,  whereby  the 
Portugais  driven  about  3  miles  backward,  and 
many  of  ours  with  them.  And  again,  towards  the 
Oise,  the  French  falling  backward,  wherein  the 
Germans  making  themselves  to  have  a  great 
victory,  storming  the  castle  of  Coucy.  About 
noon  a  dispatch  from  Sir  D.  Haig,  and  to  tell 
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of  the  battle  continuing  all  night,  and  the  enemy  1918 
now  come  along  the  river  Lys  to  Estaires  ;   only  TTV 
our  men  recover  Givenchy,  which  at  first  he  had 
of  us.     I  find  men's  minds  mighty  gloomy  about 
it ;  and  is  made  worse  by  a  great  darknesse  upon 
the  towne  these  2  days  gone,  with  rain  and  cold 
ayr  ;  the  worst  possible  trouble  to  the  citizens, 
that  at  this  time  the  sun  also  do  fail  us. 

The  bill  of  merchantmen  lost  falls  to  6,  and  April  n 
no  more  than  4  of  the  greater  burthen  ;  but  of 
the  battle  in  France  naught  related  save  of  our 
men  still  driven  backward,  and  by  the  Germans' 
report  of  it  they  have  6,000  prisoners  of  us  and 
loo  guns.  Which,  and  what  is  related  of  the 
great  hordes  that  come  against  our  army,  do  fill 
ill  with  fear  of  their  pressing  our  men  to  the  sea. 
letter  come  from  Roger  Pepys,  with  a  great 
lation  of  Fanny's  condition,  and  of  things  he 
Leeds,  if  we  will  get  them  for  him  ;  and  such  a 
fitter  as  he  is  in,  it  is  as  if  no  child  was  ever 
>rn  into  the  world  before,  But  my  wife 
ughtily  interested  in  it,  and  praising  Roger  for 
good  husband,  I  bade  her  undertake  his 
msiness.  In  our  club  committee  Mr.  Knox  did 
:onfess  he  do  stand  for  pressing  by  the  new  law 
[which  the  Commons  did  last  night  read  the 
id  time),  and  Mr.  Blenkinsopp  and  Mr.  Babbitt 
in  the  like  case,  it  seems  the  club  must  have  a 
new  committee.  The  last  thing  is  Armentieres 
yielded  to  the  Germans,  being  full  of  gass  ;  so 
it  is  a  fit  place  for  them,  is  thought. 
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1918  By  a  dispatch  out  of  Judsea  Allenby's  army 
,  .  .T^  goes  forward  a  mile  or  2  towards  Shechem.  But 
Lord  !  the  little  account  that  is  made  of  our 
beating  the  Turke,  our  greater  enemies  knocking, 
as  it  were,  at  our  very  doors.  Who  did  yesterday 
make  their  progress  through  the  wood  that  our 
soldiers  name  Plug  Street,  with  other  places 
that  we  hold  these  3  yeares  gone.  In  the  club 
this  night  much  talk  I  heard  of  the  report  made 
of  the  convention  in  Dublin.  Which  is,  it  seems, 
not  joint  but  severall,  and  these  of  the  greatest 
diversity  and  contradiction  of  opinions  in  respect 
of  home  ruling  ;  allbeit  Sir  H.  Plunkett,  their 
chair  man,  do  make  it  to  be  a  foundation  of 
agreement  beyond  memory.  Which  methought 
an  Irishman's  wisdom.  I  heard  Mr.  Knox  say 
of  it  that  it  is  an  addled  egg  for  the  ministers  to 
sit  upon,  and  nought  to  be  hatched  of  it  but  a 
stink. 

April  13  The  great  matter  of  news  is  Marshall  Haig 
makes  a  notable  proclamation  to  all  the  army, 
whereby,  using  the  most  plain,  courageous  words, 
he  do  call  on  the  whole  to  stand  fast  in  their 
posts,  nor  to  be  any  yielding  of  ground,  but  to 
hold  it  to  the  death.  Which,  and  his  saying 
their  backs  be  to  the  wall,  do  prove  our  posture 
come  to  the  greatest  gravity,  is  thought.  In 
discourse  with  Gen11-  Pirpleton  he  mentions  in 
particular  Haig's  telling  of  a  great  army  of 
Frenchmen  that  haste  to  enforce  ours,  that  it 
do  prove  our  shame  and  feeblenesse  ;  but  an 
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army  were  sent  to  Callis  from  England  quicker  1918 
than  any  French  army  he  would  reckon  to  help  TT'-i 
us  ;  that  if  we  be  undone,  as  his  fear  of  it  is, 
all  do  rest  on  LI.  George  and  the  cabal ;  first, 
that  they  enforce  not  Haig  against  the  Germans' 
numbers,  next,  that  they  do  put  the  whole  under 
Foch  and  other  Frenchmen  and  foreigners. 
Mr.  Eves  told  me,  that  the  Irish  members  of 
the  Parliament  all  go  to  Ireland,  so  to  stir  their 
people  against  the  pressing  bill ;  and  their 
bishops  and  priests  likewise  preaching  against 
the  law,  no  hope  do  I  see  but  we  must  meet  a 
civill  warr.  Last  night  3  or  4  Zeppelin  ships 
did  sayl  over  the  north  of  the  kingdom,  and 
one,  they  say,  to  the  Irish  sea  allmost.  and  a 
score  of  poor  souls  killed  or  hurt.  So  to  bed 
this  night  heavier  of  heart  than  I  have  been  a 
great  while. 

Sir  D.  Haig  do  report  of  the  battle  yesterday  April  14 
raging  most  furiously  on  all  sides,  but  with  no  (Lord's 
gain  to  the  enemy,  but  contrariwise,  he  having  Day) 
on   Friday   taken   Neuve   Eglise,   yesterday  we 
reconquer  the  place.     So  to  church,  and  to  pray 
with    thankfulnesse    that    our    army    continue 
steadfast.     A  most  bleake,  like  a  winter  day,  so 
as  my  wife  and  I  wear  our  furr  habits. 

Up,  and  no  news  come  of  any  steps  gained  by  April  15 
the  German,  for  all  his  endeavours  ;    and  on  all 
sides  I  find  the  hope  is  we  do  now  hold  him. 
Into    Pimliko,   and   to   try   my   drab   suit   that 
Chalkey   turns   about.     As    to   which    my   best 
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1918  satisfaction  is  that,  the  inside  turned  out,  it 
AMI  s^a^  ke  no  worse  a  suit  than  he  1st  made  it ; 
only  it  troubles  me  that  the  tiquet  pockett  falls 
now  to  the  right  of  the  buttoning,  so  as  I  must 
use  my  left  hand  to  it.  At  warr  work  this  day, 
meeting  Mistress  Cripps,  she  spoke,  with  tears 
allmost,  of  her  sorrow  that  Bailleul  is  bombarded 
to  ruines  by  the  Germans,  where  her  son-in-law, 
the  colonel  of  chirurgeons,  had  his  hospice  a  great 
while  ;  and  presently,  we  going  home  and  to 
drink  our  tee  with  her,  she  shows  us  some  pictures 
of  this  towne,  the  prettiest  place  conceivable. 
I  find  Cripps  is  eased  of  his  gowte,  and  to-morrow 
will  go  with  his  lady  to  St.  Leonards,  which,  he 
says,  were  the  best  place  possible  for  me  and  my 
wife ;  as  I  do  believe  it  were,  Hopkins  presently 
taking  her  holy  day,  and  I  mean  to  think  about 
it.  But,  Lord !  we  coming  home,  my  wife 
mighty  sulky,  and  presently  falls  a  crying ; 
which  is,  it  seems,  that  she  would  lately  have  us 
go  to  the  sea,  and  I  refuse,  but  now,  Cripps  pro- 
poasing  it,  I  consent ;  and  for  no  reason,  she  will 
swear,  but  I  must  run  after  Mistress  Cripps. 
So,  she  says,  I  may  go  after  the  woman  where 
I  will,  but  for  her  part  she  will  go  nowhere  but 
to  her  cozen  Sarah  in  Tunbridge.  So  I  bade  her 
go  to  Sarah,  or  to  the  Devil,  if  they  be  not  the 
same,  the  wretch  making  me  mad  with  her 
jealousy.  I  pray  God  forgive  me  for  it.  The 
freshest  .newes  is  Bailleul  fallen  to  the  enemy ; 
but  one  good  thing  is  the  fleet  entering  the 
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Kattigatte,  and  to  sweep  the  Dane's  seas,  where  1918 
10  German  sloops  sunk. 

The  enemy  do  still  progress,  it  seems,  having  April  17 
now  Wytschaete,  and  all  the  hill  of  Messines  lost 
to  us,  which  Gen1L  Plumer  did  take  last  yeare 
with  the  great  blow  upp  of  mines.  It  is,  by  all 
relation,  the  savagest  battle  that  ever  was,  and 
one  tells  out  of  New  York  that  their  best  informa- 
tion is  the  Germans'  tale  of  slain  and  wounded 
this  last  m6  to  be  15  hundred  thousands.  God 
grant  it !  The  Commons  did  last  night  pass  the 
pressing  bill,  but  the  ministers  first  telling  the 
House  that  they  will  forthwith  bring  in  a  bill  of 
home  ruling.  Sir  J.  Willoughby  is  dead,  who 
rode  with  Jameson  against  the  Boors  in  1896, 
and,  at  25  yeares,  did  win  \  the  Derby  Stakes  by 
his  horse  Harvester  running  to  a  dead  heat  with 
St.  Gatien.  Which  is  a  thing  to  remember,  by 
my  drawing  Harvester  in  a  sweepstakes  on 
Epsum  Downs,  but,  like  a  fool,  sold  him  for  5/., 
where  I  had  else  won  5<D/. 

Blessed  be  God,  the  French  come  to  enforce  April  18 
our  army  in  Flanders,  and  the  German  is  blocked 
awhile  about  that  part ;  but,  beyond  Ypres, 
Marshall  Haig  do  retract  all  his  force  a  mile  or 
2  ;  which  is  to  yield  so  much  land  won  last  fall 
by  our  greatest  of  pain  and  bloodshed.  I  gone 
abroad  to  the  carpentry,  Roger  calls  on  the  fone 
that  Fanny's  time  is  indeed  come,  and  Sir  O. 
Beddame  brought  from  towne  by  the  ist  train 
for  delivering  her.  A  ridiculous  thing  in  Roger, 
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1918  I  think,  that  he  makes  such  great  expence  of  a 
Ajril  common  matter.  All  the  talk  this  night  is 
of  a  great  changing  of  offices  among  the  King's 
ministers  ;  my  Lord  Derby  giving  up  his  seals 
of  the  Army  Office,  and  to  be  our  Embassadour 
Extraordinary  to  the  French  in  room  of  my 
Lord  Bertie  ;  my  Lord  Milner  to  be  the  King's 
secretary  for  warr  in  my  Lord  Derby's  place  ;  and 
Mr.  A.  Chamberlain  made  of  the  Cabal.  Which  is 
thought  a  sign  of  the  ministers  come  to  loggerheads 
touching  Ireland,  and  one  thing  and  another. 

April  19  A  dispatch  come  by  the  wires  from  Roger, 
and  to  say  Fanny  does  well,  but  the  child  is 
still  born.  So  is  indeed  a  ridiculous  mouse  that 
is  born  of  a  mountain  of  labour.  My  wife  con- 
fessing herself  to  have  promist  Fanny,  that,  the 
child  being  a  girl,  she  will  stand  gossip  to  it ; 
I  told  her  she  may  be  thankfull  it  is  overruled 
to  us  in  Heaven,  our  substance  put  to  so  many 
charges  these  times,  as  it  is.  Another  thing  this 
day  is  Genii.  Henderson  resigns  up  his  office  of 
the  ayr  councill,  which,  and  Genii.  Trenchard 
lately  doing  the  like,  do  show  the  councill  to  be 
all  at  6's  and  y's  ;  out  by  whose  fault  none  do 
agree,  but  one  laying  it  to  the  generalls,  another 
to  my  Lord  Rothermere. 

April  22  Letters  come  from  2  or  3  inns,  and  to  answer 
my  enquiring  about  chambers  ;  among  which, 
I  find,  I  may  have  our  former  chambers,  where 
we  lay  last  yeare,  in  St.  Leonards.  And  Cripps 
lying  elsewhere,  in  Hastings,  my  hope  is  my  wife 
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will  reconcile  herself  about  it.  Which  she  did,  1918 
and  no  more  said  of  my  running  after  Mistress 
Cripps ;  to  my  great  content.  The  news  of  the 
warr  these  2  days  gone  is  of  most  brave  fighting 
in  Flanders,  and  our  armies  improving  their 
posts,  with  great  slaughter  of  Germans,  most  of 
all  towards  Givenchy.  Mr.  Law  giving  the 
Commons  his  accompt  of  the  Exchecker  monies, 
it  makes  the  greatest  sum  of  debts  and  spend- 
ings,  of  new  taxes  and  borrowings,  ever  heard  of 
since  the  world  begun.  Our  spendings  this  year 
to  be  3,000  millions  allmost ;  our  incomings 
encreased  to  842  millions  by  new  taxes  of  114 
millions  ;  the  ballance  he  will  borrow,  whereby 
our  debt  to  be  5,000  millions.  God  have  mercy 
upon  us  !  The  excise  of  ale  and  strong  waters 
doubled,  the  custom  of  tobacco  put  to  6s.  $d. 
the  lb.,  with  many  smaller  taxes.  But  what  is 
most  irrationall,  the  tax  of  all  incomings  en- 
creased  to  6j.,  yet  this  is  not  enough,  but  in- 
comings upwards  of  2,5oo/.  per  annum  to  be  put 
under  the  tax  extraordinary  of  great  incomings  ; 
whereby  I  must  pay  this  tax,  as  much  as  a  duke 
or  a  cole  prince,  by  reason  of  my  royalties  out 
of  my  books  these  2  yeares.  A  shame  to  our 
nacion,  I  think,  that  a  man  be  thus  pincht  of 
the  fruit  of  his  wit  and  toyl.  In  the  club  I 
heard  Mr.  Glumby  say,  owning  himself  a  3,ooo/. 
man,  that  we  conservatives  did  formerly  chuse 
B.  Law  to  be  chief  of  our  party,  but  now  he  is 
turned  a  Bolchevick  to  us. 
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1918  Up,  and  walk  to  Piccadilly  and  other  places, 
wnere  a  few  things  I  must  have  against  my  going 
(St.  out  of  town.  In  discourse  with  Needham  of  the 
George's  new  tax  which  Mr.  Law  will  presently  lay  upon 
D&y)  all  spendings  in  luxury,  he  doubts  if  he  has  a 
thing  in  his  shopp  that  may  escape  the  taxing, 
and  would  counsel  his  customers  they  buy  chepe 
while  they  may.  So,  above  my  present  need  of 
gloves  and  small  things,  did  allow  myself  3  suits 
of  silk  underfittings,  and  -|  doz.  good  shirts  ; 
and,  in  fine,  the  bill  i6/.  13^.  jd.  Which  troubles 
me  to  think  of,  but  is,  I  believe,  no  more  than 
prudence,  buying  them  now.  This  afternoon 
the  towne  is  all  afire  with  word  given  by  the  Navy 
Office  of  the  Dover  fleet  last  night  attaquing 
Zeebrugge  and  Ostende  ;  of  which  the  substance 
is  5  old  frigates  laden  with  cemente  run  aground 
in  the  harbours,  where  blown  upp  by  their  crews, 
with  intent  to  block  the  channel  to  the  Ur  boats  ; 
and  is  believed  to  be  done  with  success.  So  to 
bed,  more  chearfull  than  I  have  been  a  great  while. 
April  24  Up  betimes,  and,  by  one  and  another,  had 
a  full  relation  of  the  business  of  the  Flemings' 
ports,  which  is,  indeed,  most  splendid.  The 
greatest  thing  it  seems,  done  in  Zeebrugge,  where 
the  Vindictive  and  other  ships  laid  alongside 
the  mole,  by  which  marines  landed,  and  destroy 
all  the  enemies'  works  and  guns.  Moreover,  an 
underwater  boat  getting  beneath  the  bridge, 
there  blows  herself  upp,  and  the  bridge  with  her  ; 
whereby  the  mole  and  garrison  cut  off,  the  while 
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our  men  fall  upon  them  out  of  their  ships.     So,  1918 
having  sunk  one  or  two  of  the  enemy's  craft,  ^4^7 
the  whole  withdrawn  with  no  more  than  one 
t.b.d.  lost.     To  the  club,  where  a  thing  observable 
is  Mr.  Tyke  come  early,  he  more  cock-a-hoop 
than    I    have    seen    him    a    great    while ;     and 
Admirall  Topper  coming,  he  do  allow  it  for  a 
thing  well  done,  saying  Sir  R.  Keyes   do  order 
the  whole  as  well  as  he  had  done  it  himself. 
Which  I  was  glad  to  hear. 

All  our  news  are  of  the  utmost  efforts  of  the  April  25 
Germans  renewed,  as  well  in  Flanders  as  about 
Amiens  ;  where  yesterday  our  forces  driven  from 
Villers-Bretonneux,  and  the  French  likewise  from 
Hangard  village,  being  no  more  than  7  miles, 
I  reckon,  from  the  city.  So  it  grows  a  neare 
thing.  Going  abroad,  Jobling  told  me  in  grief 
of  his  nephew,  the  bombardeer,  killed,  and  do 
make,  he  says,  5,  his  own  nephews  and  his  wife's, 
fallen  in  the  warr,  and  now  he  can  wear  no  more 
mourning,  all  cloathes  grown  so  deare.  So  it 
come  to  my  mind  to  give  the  poor  man  my  black 
breeches  I  had  for  buryings  before  Aunt 
Susannah's.  I  hear  my  Lord  Rothermere  hath 
resigned  up  his  office  ;  so  it  is  indeed  a  flying 
ministry,  all  the  great  birds  now  flown.  My 
wife  making  a  great  business  to  dismantle  our 
flatt,  to  our  worst  possible  discomfort,  I  to  the 
Globe  house,  and  to  see  "  Love  in  a  Cottage  "  ; 
a  slight  piece,  I  thought,  but  witty,  and  Marie 
Lohr  to  look  and  play  most  excellently. 
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1918  My  new  boots  come  home,  I  walk  to  try  them 
AbriTzb so  ^ar  as  Hide  Park  Corner  ;  with  great  satis- 
faction, finding  them  easy,  and  the  cloth  uppers 
spruce,  but  quiet.  The  news  out  of  France  all 
in  the  highest  degree  of  fierce  battles  by  north 
and  south.  Of  which  the  best  is  Villers-Breton- 
neux  most  valiantly  and  cleverly  reconquered 
by  Australians  and  English  soldiers,  with  700 
prisoners  made.  So  the  enemy  gotten  no  nearer 
to  Amiens,  allbeit,  towards  the  hills  by  Ypres, 
do  press  us  hardly,  and  by  the  last  account  of 
it  gets  upon  the  hill  of  Kemmel.  My  boots 
shifted,  I  to  the  club,  wThere  our  committee 
sitting  upon  our  accompts  ;  the  3rd  time  of  our 
adjourning  the  matter  these  6  weeks,  and  all  my 
endeavour  is  to  have  them  lessen  our  debt  owed 
to  the  banque  ;  but,  to  my  infinite  mortification, 
naught  done  but  to  talk  of  it.  So  this  day  I  move 
the  charges  of  jam  rolly-poley  to  be  %d.  in  lieu  of 
6d.,  and  night-lights  put  in  the  smoaking  room, 
with  spills  of  paper  to  them  in  lieu  of  matches,  as  in 
other  clubs.  Which  resolved,  to  my  great  content. 
April  30  At  St.  Leonard's  these  3  days  gone,  with 
great  content  of  mind  in  coming  again  by  the  sea. 
But,  Lord  !  the  season  is  like  winter  allmost,  so 
as  we  must  have  each  day  a  fire  made  in  our 
parlour,  and  my  wife  and  I  to  go  abroad  in  our 
skins.  The  news  out  of  France  continue  to 
our  discomfort ;  and  yesterday  did  befall,  by 
Hastings,  the  very  worst  thing  that  I  did  myself 
see  in  all  the  warr.  Which  was,  going  with 
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Cripps  to  Beck's  hill,  as  we  come  back,  a  sound  1918 
heard  as  of  a  gun  at  sea  ;  and,  coming  to  the 
front  way  of  St.  Leonards,  here  a  company  of 
people,  and  tell  of  a  steam  ship  that  is  blown  upp 
by  Germans.  And  so  I  see  her,  within  a  mile 
I  believe,  down  by  the  stern,  but  in  \  a  minute 
is  gone.  Boats  gathering  about,  among  which 
the  life  boat  come  out  of  Hastings  ;  so  we  to 
that  part  of  the  towne,  where  a  great  confluence 
of  people  to  the  shore,  so  as  we  may  not  get 
neare  the  fish  market  for  the  croude.  But  we 
wait  till  the  life  boat  comes  in,  and  see  the  poor 
sailors  land.  They  Frenchmen,  is  said,  and  all 
their  crew  secured,  but  is  certain  their  ship  is 
sunk  by  a  Ur  boat.  Which  is  indeed  a  thing  I 
had  never  thought  to  see  with  my  eyes,  done  in 
our  waters.  Next,  after  midnight,  I  lying  awake 
with  the  thought  of  it,  all  of  a  sudden  another 
bang  goes  at  sea,  with  rattling  of  our  windows  ; 
at  which  I  up,  but  all  dark  I  find,  nor  see  nor 
hear  aught.  However,  this  morning  it  seems 
another  ship  is  sunk,  being  this  time  Japonees  ; 
and  presently  come  many  of  our  t.b.d.'s,  cruising 
about,  and  above  them  ayr  ships  and  planes 
sailing,  and  to  seek  the  German  pirate.  ALL  day 
allmost  I  did  observe  them,  but,  against  all  our 
hopes,  no  success  do  they  have  in  it.  It  puts  me 
in  a  fright,  I  confess,  going  this  night  to  bed  ; 
perceiving  nought  to  stay  the  Ur  murderers 
playing  with  their  guns  on  our  inn,  so  they  have 
a  mind  to  it. 
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1918  A  very  bleak,  unlike  a  May  day ;  but  the 
^^  sun  presently  shining  a  little,  I  with  Cripps 
to  golph  on  the  Hastings  linx.  But  Lord !  the 
bitterness  of  the  wind,  and  such  sparce  refresh- 
ment as  we  carry,  or  may  get  in  the  club,  my 
hunger  do  grow  upon  it  beyond  my  bearing 
allmost.  And  the  worst  of  it  is,  this  our  day  of 
fleshless  victualling.  Speaking  of  which  with  a 
certain  major  that  eats  his  dinner  by  us,  a  mighty 
shrewd,  witty  man  in  discourse,  he  mentioned 
King  Nebuchadnezzar,  his  living  so  many  yeares 
on  greens,  but  naught  said  of  his  playing  golph 
on  them  ;  which  is  a  thing  worth  my  remember- 
ing. Speaking  of  Lord  Rhondda,  his  lately 
profering  to  resign  up  his  office  by  reason  of 
sicknesse,  he  said  he  has  the  best  warrants  it  is 
no  sicknesse  soever  but  the  Rhondda  sicknesse, 
that  comes  of  windy  bellies  ;  my  Lord  having 
the  tenderest  conscience  that  ever  was  known  in 
a  lord  ;  whereby  no  measure  of  stinting  others 
will  he  ordain  till  he  hath  himself  made  tryall 
of  it  in  his  own  person  some  weeks.  So  grows 
to  be  a  walking  skelleton  allmost.  But  is  to  his 

freat  honour,   I  think.     By  dispatches  out   of 
ranee  is  made  certain  that  the  German  did 
suffer   Monday   the   utmost   possible   defete   to 
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ii  divisions  of  his  armies;  nor  any  report  101918 
noone  this  day  of  his  coming  again  to  the  ^^ 
scratch. 

Up  betimes,  upon  a  most  fair  day,  which  made  May  2 
better  by  reports  from  all  our  armies  ;  as,  in 
the  west,  the  Germans  do  yet  lie  idle,  using  no 
more  than  their  big  cannons  :  a  proof,  I  think, 
of  their  men  getting  their  bellies  full  in  the  late 
battle.  In  the  east,  Marshall  moving  by  the 
Tigris,  and  do  report  1,800  Turkes  prisoners 
these  2  days  ;  and  in  Palestine  Allenby  driving 
them  some  miles  on  both  side  of  Jordan.  God 
be  praised  for  it.  To  Rye  with  my  wife,  where 
a  thing  observable,  I  find,  is  the  great  number 
of  little  mean  houses  and  cottages  that  be  taken 
by  gentlefolks,  and  furbished  up  with  new 
windows  and  fittings ;  and  do  seem  there  shall 
presently  be  no  common  people  left  in  their 
cottages  in  all  this  town.  To  the  Mermaid  inn, 
the  most  strange,  antient  place  imaginable,  as 
it  might  be  an  inn  of  Shakespere's  time  ;  but 
our  tee  (2s.  6d.)  meagre,  I  thought. 

The  news  out  of  London  is  my  Lord  Rhondda  May  4 
will  encrease  to  each  citizen,  being  of  full  age, 
his  portion  of  all  cured  flesh  of  hoggs  ;  which  is, 
I  think,  a  thing  to  ease  the  publick  discontents, 
encreasing  our  portion  of  fatt  victuall.  How- 
ever, some  I  hear  say  it  shall  further  breed  the 
botular  sicknesse  ;  which  do  now  grow  mightily 
upon  the  common  people.  Being  a.  very  fair 
day,  I  get  my  wife  in  a  Bath  chair,  and  walk  with 

(129)  K 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

1918  her  some  while  upon  the  front  way,  with  great 
pleasure  in  seeing  so  many  companies  of  ayr 
cadetts  about  their  drill,  who  do  lie  here  by 
thousands.  Good  discourse  of  many  matters 
of  the  towne  with  my  wife's  drawer  ;  who  told 
me,  among  other  things,  it  is  a  thing  certain 
that  the  pavillion  on  the  pierre  of  Hastings  was 
burnt  by  Germans,  they  landing  by  night  out 
of  an  underwater  boat,  and  so  to  fire  the  place  ; 
but  the  ministers  hide  it  from  the  people.  This 
now  the  5th  day  that  the  German  armies  lie 
still  in  France,  save  for  our  men  here  and  there 
stirring  them,  and  the  wonder  is  what  Ludendorffe 
will  do  next. 

May  6  A  rasher  of  bacon  this  day  served  to  our 
breakfast,  to  my  great  content. ,  The  news  of  the 
warr  are  slight,  but  the  Turke,  it  seems  do 
gather  force  beyond  Jordan  against  Allenby, 
who  did  lately  lose  9  guns  to  him.  Walking 
abroad,  and  to  hear  the  musique,  here,  I  met 
Mr.  Robson.  the  loriner,  who  is  come  to  live 
Beck's  Hill,  he  says,  and  bid  me  visit  him  there 
next  week  which  I  mean  to  do.  My  Lord  French 
is  made  Lord  Leftenant  of  Ireland,  I  hear,  and 
Mr.  Shortt,  the  King's  Councillor,  to  be  his  chief 
secretary ;  which  is  a  strange  thing,  he  lately 
voating  in  the  Parliament  against  the  act  for 
pressing  Irishmen  ;  but,  he  now  set  to  rule  them, 
it  do  set  many  thinking  the  ministers  grow  cold 
in  the. business. 

May  7        A  great  stir  is  raised  by  Genii.  Maurice,  by  a 
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letter  he  publishes  in  the  news  sheets,  and  to  1918 
accuse  the  King's  ministers  that  they  do  in 
certain  matters  deceive  the  House  and  people  ; 
in  particular  citing  what  B.  Law  did  lately  tell 
the  Commons  of  our  line  extended  in  France, 
that  it  was  not  determined  in  the  council  of 
Versailles  ;  and  what  LI.  George  did  say  of  the 
strength  of  Haig's  army,  and  other  matters. 
Which  is  a  pretty  thing  to  be  writ  in  publick 
by  one  that  was  lately  a  director  of  our  operations, 
and  what  shall  come  of  it  God  knows.  Another 
evill  thing  is  Genii.  Allenby  do  again  retract  his 
force  to  this  side  of  Jordan  ;  and  my  fear  is  the 
Turke  do  indeed  grow  too  strong  for  him. 

To  Rye  with  Mr.  Pyebush  and  Mr.  Cripps,  May  8 
and  there  to  play  at  golph  some  houres,  with 
great  pleasure  of  our  company,  our  sport,  and 
my  own  fortune.  But  Lord  !  coming  home,  all 
is  in  a  manner  spoyled  for  me  by  meeting  my 
wife,  she  wheeled  in  a  chair,  and  Major  Marshall 
to  walk  beside  her.  Which  do  mightily  trouble 
me,  and  I  mean  to  watch  them.  Mr.  Law  did 
yesterday  tell  the  Commons,  in  respect  of 
Genii.  Maurice's  charges,  that  the  ministers' 
honour  being  brought  into  question,  they  will 
appoynt  2  of  the  King's  judges  to  try  it ;  at 
which  Mr.  Asquith  and  some  of  the  members 
protesting  it  is  a  matter  for  the  house  to  try ; 
but  Mr.  Law  makes  answer  that  too  many 
secret  matters  of  state  be  involved.  And  so  it 
rested. 
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1918  A  letter  come  from  Mr.  Eves,  who  tells  me 
Mav~io  nougnt  is  talked  of  in  towne  but  Genii.  Maurice's 
letter  and  what  shall  come  of  it  in  the  Parlia- 
ment. That  a  great  caball  is  afoot  of  generalls 
and  admiralls  of  late  put  down  from  their  places, 
with  whom  certain  factious  ones  of  the  ParP- ; 
and  Col.  Repington  to  serve  them  with  the  news 
sheets.  By  which  their  expectation  is  to  oust  the 
ministers  ;  to  which  end  Asquith,  privily  con- 
spiring with  them,  do  now  move  the  house  to 
have  a  select  committee  sit  on  the  letter.  How- 
ever, that  our  party  in  the  house  do  this  day 
meet,  and  resolve  to  voat  for  the  ministers,  and, 
the  Irishry  absent,  will  for  certain  carry  it ; 
which  they  did,  it  seems.  Another  thing  he 
mentions  is  that  Genii.  Pirpleton's  woman  did 
some  time  since  fly  with  a  certain  leftenant, 
and  now  lies  in  Hastings,  he  hears.  So  he  would 
have  me  look  out  for  her,  which  I  mean  to  do. 
May  ii  The  news  come  out  of  London  last  night  of  a 
new  blow  aimed  by  the  fleet  upon  Ostende 
Thursday  night,  wherein  the  Vindictive  most 
cleverly  sunk  betwixt  the  2  pierres  of  the  harbour. 
And  this  morning  the  story  of  it  is  told  in  many 
particulars,  and  a  brave  story  it  is,  and  I  do 
believe  the  whole  plan  of  it  most  ably  conducted 
by  Sir  R.  Keyes,  Commodore  Lynes,  and  their 
men.  Only  a  sad  thing  is  Comr>  Godsal,  having 
brought  the  Vindictive  to  the  place  appointed, 
and  all  ready  for  blowing  her  upp,  the  poor 
man  is  killed  ere  they  can  quit  the  ship.  God 

(132) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

rest  him,  and  all  other  brave  ones  fallen  !  With  1918 
Cripps,  getting  a  coach,  and  carrying  our  2  wives 
to  Fairlight,  and  other  places,  with  great  pleasure 
in  seeing  the  country,  which  is  now  indeed  most 
sweet.  And,  coming  home,  a  pretty  fatt  duck 
to  our  dinner.  So  to  bed  with  great  content  of 
mind. 

A  most  fair  relation  made  of  a  great  regiment  May  12 
of  Amerikan  soldiers  that  did  yesterday  march  (Lord's 
around  Westminster,  and  the  end  of  it  made  ay* 
at  the  palace,  where  the  King  posted,  with 
the  Queene  and  the  Queene  Mother.  So  the 
Amerikans  to  march  past  and  salute  them,  and 
in  all  the  ways  the  greatest  possible  confluence 
of  citizens  come  together  to  chear  and  honour 
the  soldiers.  Major  Marshall  told  me  he  has 
the  best  warrants,  by  one  (his  friend)  in  the 
Army  Office,  of  great  fleets  of  ships  that  have 
lately  borne  Amerikan  soldiers  to  France  and 
England ;  so  as  the  sum  of  them  do  allready 
exceed  all  our  number  of  our  men  lost  since 
Ludendorfe's  present  campane  begun.  But 
Lord  !  I  asking  him  how  many  this  should  be, 
he  says  it  is  no  less  than  J  million.  A  great 
trouble  I  have  this  day  with  my  wife,  which  did 
come  of  no  more  than  my  praising  Mistress 
Cripps  her  hatt  that  she  wears  yesterday,  saying 
she  did  look  mighty  pretty  in  it ;  but  with  this 
my  wife  flies  in  a  tosse,  making  the  greatest 
wrong  of  it  that  3  new  hatts  she  hath  worn  since 
we  come  from  towne,  but  no  word  do  I  find  to 
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1918  say  in  praise  of  one  of  them,  but  Mistress  Cripps 
jj^her  gowns  and  hatts  are  the  whole  world  in  my 
eyes,  she  says.  And,  letting  herself  goe  about  it, 
calls  Cripps  the  greatest  fool  that  ever  lived? 
that  he  suffers  my  courting  his  wife  under  his 
nose,  and  other  ridiculous  things.  So,  the 
wretch  making  me  mad,  I  did  unburthen  myself 
in  respect  of  how  she  bears  herself  to  Major 
Marshall,  swearing  that,  if  she  amend  not  her 
ways,  I  will  expose  her  before  all  the  towne. 
And  we  coming  to  pretty  hot  words  about  it, 
so  parted. 

May  14  The  Army  Office  do  give  out  that  Genii. 
Maurice  is  put  on  his  \  pay,  but  had  been  better 
done,  I  think,  had  they  first  brought  him  to  a 
tryall.  My  wife  did  this  morning  wake  me  with 
calling  "  Sammy,"  and,  I  going  to  her,  says  I 
am  an  old  silly  to  suspect  her  with  Major  Marshall, 
he  not  a  man  fit  that  a  woman  should  think  of 
him  beside  a  Pepys  ;  only  I  must  forgive  her 
about  Mistress  Cripps.  So  I  did,  and  we  kissed 
each  other  about  it.  My  Lord  Courtney  is  dead  ; 
a  most  judicious,  rationall  man,  but  did  wear  his 
beard  in  the  strangest  fashion  possible,  his  upper 
lip  shaved,  and  his  hats  most  extraordinary 
beyond  everything.  To  Becks  Hill  to  Mr. 
Robson,  where  I  find  he  has  a  good  house,  builded 
of  red  bricks  upon  a  hill,  and  his  garden  of  2  or 
3  acres,  most  neat  and  well  planted,  a  little  park 
allmost.  Good  and  rich  furniture,  and  the 
frames  to  his  pictures  all  mighty  handsome  ;  yet 
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in  the  whole  (which  he  did  show  me  with  the  1918 
greatest  conceit)  naught  choice,  curious,  nor  of^J^ 
good  conception  nor  handiwork  did  I  observe. 
And,  his  wife  ugly  and  deaf,  and  a  great  wart 
to  her  brow,  methought  him  one  easily  pleased. 

The  season  growing  to  a  great  heat,  I  did  no  May  16 
more  than  walk  a  little  on  the  front  way,  and  sit 
to  the  musique,  wearing  my  light  suit  of  last 
summer,  which  do  look,  I  do  indeed  believe,  as 
good  as  it  were  new  allmost ;  and  thankfull  I 
am  for  it.  A  strange  thing  befell,  that,  sitting 
beside  a  mighty  fine  wench  who  wears  red  shoes 
and  hose,  and  presently  speaking  to  her  of  the 
fairness  of  the  day,  she  makes  bold,  she  says,  to 
ask  if  I  be  not  Mr.  Sam11'  Pepys,  junr.,  and  knows 
me,  it  seems,  by  my  pictures  in  my  books.  So 
we  falling  to  discourse  together,  who  should  she 
confess  herself  to  be  but  Gen11-  Pirpleton's  ward 
(using  that  particular  terme)  out  of  Maida  Vale  ? 
And  she  presently  saying  she  hath  plaid  in  certain 
houses  small  parts,  her  hope  is  I  may  introduce 
her  to  Mr.  de  Courville,  or  some  other  that  will 
serve  her.  As  to  which,  I  told  her  I.  will  speak 
to  one  or  two,  my  friends,  and  look  to  meet  her 
in  towne,  so  to  discourse  further  of  the  matter. 
She  has  her  face  painted,  but  is  as  fine  a  wench  as 
ever  I  saw  in  my  life  ;  but  naught  seen  or  said 
of  any  leftenant,  as  Eves  did  mention,  so  what 
is  become  of  him  God  knows. 

A    thing    worth    my    remembering    is    the 
Amerikans  yesterday  publish  their  ist  report  of 

(135) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

1918  the  day's  doings  of  their  army,  as  the  other  states 
at  warr  do  ;  which  is  a  good  sign  that  they  now 
take  their  fighting  to  be  a  serious  business,  that 
they  must  report  it  daily.  This  night,  seeing 
my  wife  in  her  bath,  the  ist  time  I  have  seen  her 
a  great  while,  it  troubles  me  that  she  is  grown  so 
thin  about  her  ribbs,  and  is  I  believe  a  thing  that 
do  soure  her  temper.  So  it  come  to  my  mind 
that  'twere  well  we  have  a  bottle  of  good  cham- 
paign to  our  dinners  so  long  as  we  abide  in 
St.  Leonards,  and  I  mean  to  do  it. 
May  19  A  new  trouble  made  to  us,  it  seems,  by  the 
(Whit-  Shin  Fenians  ;  and  so  made  known  yesterday 
sunday)  fry.  proclamation  of  mv  Lorc[  French/  that  the 
King's  government  knows  them  to  conspire  with 
the  Germans ;  so  will  have  .all  loyall  Irish 
presently  enroll  themselves  of  the  army,  and  this 
of  their  own  accord,  not  by  pressing  them  ;  which 
is  a  strange  thing.  But  now  de  Valera  and  about 
100  others  taken  and  clapped  up  ;  among  whom 
the  Countess  Markievitch  again  seized.  It  is 
thought  to  be  a  good  thing  done,  but  were  better 
were  it  done  sooner.  Our  ayr  men  did  yesterday 
again  sayl  to  Colone,  where  33  bombshells 
dropped  about  the  rail  roads  with  brave  effect. 
God  be  praised  for  it.  I  took  the  Sacrament 
this  day  with  my  wife  in  a  church  hard  by,  but 
a  poor,  dull  church,  I  thought ;  and  what  did 
trouble  me  is  seeing  so  few  of  the  people  to  join 
the  singing  of  Athanasius  his  creed,  but  the  whole 
left  to  the  parson  and  quire. 
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The    newes    come    yesterday    of    Germans  1918 
bumming    London     Sunday     night ;     the    first  'TT"' 
time  of  their  coming  a  great  while.    Two  hundred          ' 
of  the  citizens  slain,  or  hurt,  is  said  ;   but,  thank 
God,  5  of  the  enemy's  planes  wrecked  by  our 
forces.     I  heard  Mistress  Grummle  say  of  their 
coming  to  murther  us  on  Whit-Sunday,  that  it  is 
indeed   the   sin  against   the  Holy  Ghost,   as   I 
believe  it  is. 

Home,  my  wife  and  I  lying  last  night  in  May  23 
Tunbrigge  Wells,  at  her  cosen  Sarah's  ;  and  there 
did  to-day  leave  my  wife,  Sarah  bidding  her  lie 
there  awhile  ;  which  is  well  for  her  to  do,  I 
think,  the  moon  being  now  full  for  the  ayr 
bumming,  and  she  having  the  expectation  of 
i-  her  cosen's  fortune.  But,  Lord  !  to  see  old 
Sarah  Cleaver,  which  I  have  not  done  these 
10  yeares  ;  she  to  wear  the  same  chestnut  front 
I  last  saw  her  ;  but  her  body  is  shrunk  to  no 
more  than  so  much  skin  and  bone,  and  hobbles 
about  with  a  stick,  but  her  tongue  is  grown  more 
shrewish  and  spitefull  than  ever  it  was,  I  believe. 
By  what  we  see  at  her  table  last  night  I  doubt 
she  do  allow  herself  enough  eating ;  only,  I 
confess,  she  do  keep  some  mighty  fair  Maidstone 
ale.  A  most  furious  storm  at  night.  I  journey 
this  day  in  the  greatest  extremity  of  discomfort, 
the  trayns  thronged  beyond  bearing  allmost,  so 
as  we  sit  5  on  seats  measured  for  3  ;  and,  among 
others,  a  certain  great  colonell  did,  in  part, 
travell  on  top  of  me. 
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1918  Empire  Day,  and  pretty  to  see  our  jack  fly 
4  ak°ut  trie  towne  on  all  sides,  so  many  others 
(foreigners)  as  fly  of  late.  Walking  to  the  club, 
a  thing  that  troubles  me  is  King  James  his  effigy 
again  moved  from  his  plinthe  by  the  Navy 
Office,  and  what  is  become  of  him,  God  knows. 
In  discourse  with  one  or  two  touching  the  late 
ayr  invasion  no  sure  knowledge  could  I  find  of 
what  mischief  is  done  in  the  towne ;  but  a 
strange  thing  Mr.  Bishop  told  me,  which  he  hath 
from  his  son,  a  capn  of  fliers,  of  a  plane  that  did 
founder  in  Kent ;  that  they  did  find  the  German 
capn  to  wear  his  night  suit  and  shoes,  as  he  had 
come  from  his  bed  in  haste  ;  and,  what  is  yet 
stranger,  the  ball  that  killed  him  did  go  in  plumb 
by  his  navell.  The  best  news  -of  the  warr  is,  by 
a  report  out  of  Paris,  the  Emperour's  army  do 
mutiny  for  lack  of  victuall ;  and,  moreover, 
the  whole  now  mightily  stricken  with  the  flue 
distemper.  So  this  thought  to  be  the  reason  of 
their  lying  so  long  idle. 

May  27  The  Navy  Office  gives  word  of  a  great  German 
underwater  boat,  so  big  they  do  name  her  a 
frigate,  lately  engaged  most  bravely  by  one  of 
our  boats  off  Cape  St.  Vincent,  and  there  sunk ; 
to  our  great  joy.  To  the  warr  carpentry, 
where  Mr.  Grainger  did,  with  great  delight  in 
my  coming  again  to  work,  show  me  2  crutches 
of  a  new  fashion,  which  he  would  have  us  make, 
if  we  can.  Whereof  one  in  particular  did  please 
me,  having  3  sticks,  and  betwixt  them  rings  to 
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the  top  and  middle  ;  so  the  man  puts  his  arm  1918 
through  the  top  ring,  and  has  the  other  to  his 
hand  ;  and,  trying  it,  it  is  mighty  commodious, 
I  find.  But  is,  I  confess,  no  easy  matter  to  turn 
such  rings  to  my  satisfaction  ;  and  I  mean  to  see 
if  I  can  buy  them,  turned  allready  for  fitting. 
By  and  by  to  the  club,  where  I  met  the  news, 
by  a  dispatch  from  Sir  D.  Haig,  of  the  Germans 
this  day  attaquing  the  French  on  the  river  of 
Aisne,  to  the  length  of  20  miles  or  more  ;  like- 
wise about  such  posts  as  the  French  do  hold  in 
Flanders,  by  Locre.  So  again  a  great  battle  is 
joined  it  seems  ;  but  the  expectation  is  that 
Foch  and  Haig  be  ready  for  it.  To  Wyndham's 
house,  and,  with  great  pleasure,  to  see  again 
"  Dear  Brutus,"  hearing  that  G.  du  Maurier 
will  presently  go  to  the  warr. 

Up,  and  to  get  the  news  out  of  France.  May  28 
Which  are  of  the  enemy  repulsed  in  Flanders, 
but  in  Champaign  the  attaque  made  most 
violent,  with  great  multitude  of  tanques  and 
stink-bombs,  whereby  the  French  driven  from 
the  Ladies'  Way,  that  they  did  win  so  hardly. 
It  is  confirmed  that  a  part  of  our  army  do  lie 
with  the  French  before  Rheims,  sharing  the 
battle  ;  but  what  should  be  the  reason  of  sending 
them  so  far  God  knows.  To  crutch-making 
awhile,  and  presently,  having  refresht,  and  taking 
a  coach,  to  Holbourne,  my  design  being  to  get 
wooden  rings  of  curtains  for  the  crutches  ;  but 
none  to  my  purpose  can  I  find  in  the  shopp,  only 
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1918  they  think  they  can  get  them.  Anon  to  the 
^^club,  and  here  come  ill  news  indeed,  that  the 
Prince  of  Prussia  with  his  army  hath  passed 
the  Aisne,  and  the  battle  continues  southward  of 
that  river.  However,  Mr.  Pye  coming,  he  did 
make  light  of  it,  saying,  by  what  he  hears  from 
his  friends  around  Downing  Street,  Gen11-  Foch 
do  nurse  his  reserves  ;  but  will  presently  make 
with  them  a  great  stroak,  as  did  Joffre  in  1914, 
and  the  Prince  of  Prussia  to  go  sprawling. 
Dining  with  Squillinger,  a  thing  he  said  of  Pye, 
which  is  I  believe  true,  that  in  2  m6s,  since  the 
King  making  him  a  British  Emperour,  he  has 
2  new  suits  of  cloathes,  more  than  he  did  have  in 
so  many  yeares  before  the  warr  come. 
May  29  By  a  letter  from  my  wife  •  she  tells  me  her 
cozen  Sarah  hath  bought  a  nanny  goat,  thinking 
to  get  herself  more  butter  ;  but,  the  goat  so 
short  in  her  leggs,  they  must  set  her  on  the 
kitchen  table  for  milking.  By  the  newes  out  of 
France  the  enemy  do  extend  himself  beyond  the 
Aisne,  but  in  Flanders  do  grow  tranquil ;  nor 
yet  enters  Rheims,  as  feared,  but  our  army  there 
do  most  gloriously  withstand  him,  to  our  great 
pride  ;  being,  it  seems,  4  divisions  of  troops  with- 
drawn from  fighting  in  Picardy  and  Flanders, 
and  sent  to  Champaign  for  resting,  the  poor 
fellows  !  One  good  thing  related  is  of  a  certain 
regiment  of  Amerikans  that  did  stoutly  charge 
the  enemy  by  Montdidier,  with  capture  of  a 
village  and  castle  (Cantigny)  ;  the  1st  time  of 
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Amerikans  doing  a  thing  by  themselves,  and  is  1918 
well  for  their  beginning.  I  pray  God  continue 
them  in  it.  Going  to  the  warr-work,  in  the  way 
I  met  pretty  Mistress  Withers,  who  told  me  that 
her  man,  the  curate,  did  of  late,  to  answer  the 
Bishop's  call,  offer  himself  for  a  soldier,  which  I 
doubt  he  did  but  by  his  wife's  goading  him  ;  and 
the  chirurgeons  reject  him,  as  well  they  might, 
being  duck-footed,  among  other  things.  So  now 
he  do  enroll  himself  a  soldiers'  parson  ;  but  the 
vicar  is  mad  about  it,  no  other  curate  to  be  got, 
but  the  Bishop  combs  all  his  men  to  the  army. 
All  the  talk  this  night  is  of  P.  Billing,  the  Parlia- 
ment man,  he  indicted  at  the  Old  Bailey  of 
defaming  Mistress  Allan,  the  dancing  woman, 
making  against  her  the  most  horrible  charges 
possible,  in  respect  of  her  playing  in  "  Salome  " 
(O.  Wilde's  play),  to  the  corruption  of  the  whole 
realme,  and  other  scandalous  matters. 

Up,  and  to  find  ill  tidings  from  all  parts  ;  May  30 
Soissons  lost ;  one  of  the  King's  ships  (the 
Leasowe  Castle)  sunk  by  the  enemy,  and,  carrying 
troops,  101  poor  souls  drowned  ;  the  Germans 
boasting  they  have  taken  25  thousand  prisoners 
this  week ;  the  Turke  found  to  move  upon 
Persia.  God  help  us  !  To  the  Carlton  taverne 
at  Sir  T.  Carboys'  bidding,  where  good  provision, 
with  good  company  and  discourse.  In  particular 
of  my  Lord  Newton,  who,  the  Parliament  again 
meeting,  did  yesterday  in  the  Lords'  house  defend 
himself  against  my  Lord  Northcliffe  in  respect 
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1918  of  the  French  agreeing  with  the  Germans  for 
exchanging  prisoners,  but  on  our  side  naught  is 
done  ;  and  in  his  defense  did  make  the  greatest 
ridicule  of  my  Lord  Northcliffe,  likening  him, 
among  other  things,  to  the  measles,  by  which, 
says  he,  every  man  must  be  attaqued  at  least 
once  in  his  life.  Which,  Sir  T.  Carboys  says, 
my  Lord  Northcliffe  will  not  brook,  but  will  now 
have  my  Lord  Newton  out  of  his  office.  The 
strangest  things,  I  hear,  this  day  done  and  told 
at  Mr.  Billing  his  tryall ;  most  of  all  concerning 
a  book  made  by  Germans  of  names  of  Englishmen, 
to  the  number  of  47,000  ;  among  whom  many 
of  our  great  ones.  And  two,  Billing  calls  for 
witnesses  to  swear  they  have  seen  this  book, 
Mr.  N.  Primrose,  my  Lord  Rosebery's  son,  having 
it  ;  and  one,  a  woman,  did  mention  names  she 
sees  in  it,  and  among  others,  Sir  C.  Darling's. 
With  which,  and  other  shamefull  things,  such 
uproar  and  disorder  made  as  never  was  heard 
of  allmost  in  a  court ;  and  what  shall  be  the 
issue  of  it  God  knows. 

May  31  Up  very  betimes,  and  to  meet  Mr.  Eves,  he 
having  the  promise  of  a  certain  barrister,  his 
friend,  to  take  us  in  the  court  for  Mr.  Billing's 
tryall.  But,  to  my  infinite  vexation,  his  friend 
comes  late,  and  the  court  filled  ;  so  naught  we 
get  but  to  be  justled  in  the  crowde  \  an  houre, 
and  the  fare  of  our  coach  lost.  A  thing  that  did 
sicken  me  is  seeing  so  great  a  confluence  of  people, 
of  whom  the  most  part  women,  and  many  of  a 
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station  to  know  better  ;  yet  all  come  together  1918 
with  no  intent  but  to  hear  a  scandall  and  muck 
that  is  a  shame  to  be  uttered  allmost.  To  the 
club,  our  committee  sitting,  where  we  had  the 
news  that  the  Germans  come  to  the  river  of 
Marne  ;  of  which  my  Lord  Stickborough  did 
make  it  a  plain  design  of  the  Prince  of  Prussia  to 
seize  once  more  Epernay,  and  all  that  region, 
his  mind  being  to  sack  again  their  wine  cellars  ; 
whereby  our  first  duty  is  to  assure  our  store  of 
champaign  wines  in  the  club.  So  the  committee 
did  designate  Mr.  Blenkinsopp  and  me  to  see 
about  it. 
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1918  This  day  (the  1st  of  5)  no  report  made 
]\me~2,  °^  any  place  yielded  to  the  Germans  ;  but, 
(Lord's  otherwise,  of  the  French  enforcing  them- 
Day)  selves,  and  turn  upon  the  enemy  with  great 
valour.  To  church,  where,  at  the  plate 
coming  to  us,  I  thinking  of  my  schedule  of 
incomings,  which  I  will  this  day  render  to 
the  commissioners  for  taxing,  a  good  thought 
I  had ;  that  my  gettings  out  of  my  ist 
book  shall  not  be  wholly  chargeable  to  this 
yeare's  taxing,  but,  by  the  act,  my  right  is  to 
even  my  gettings  out  of  books  for  3  yeares  gone  ; 
whereby,  the  i,ooo/.  I  had  of  Lane  last  yeare  is 
lessened  to  333/.  6^.  8^.,  and  the  whole  saved 
from  the  over-taxing.  Which  is  a  thing  I  had 
never  thought  of,  I  believe,  but  for  my  going  to 
church  ;  and  I  thank  God  for  giving  me  such  a 
thought,  as  I  believe  He  did.  So  home,  and, 
having  refresht,  I  keep  close  to  my  accompts, 
and  my  schedule  completed  and  dispatcht,  the 
sum  of  my  gettings  made  below  2,5oo/.,  to  my 
great  content. 

June  3  The  fiercest  possible  battles  related  at  many 
places  betwixt  the  rivers  of  Oise  and  Marne  ; 
wherein  is  plainly  seen  Ludendorfe's  design  being 
to  come  to  Paris.  But  the  French  in  all  parts 
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stoutly  withstanding  him,  and  to  a  good  effect,  1918 
our  hope  do  grow  he  is  foiled.  The  King's  birth-  "TJ^ 
day,  he  53,  and  a  great  making  of  lords  and  other 
titled  ones  in  honour  of  it  ;  and  of  the  lesser  sort 
such  a  glutt  as  makes  many  cry  out  upon  it. 
But  what  I  thought  ridiculous  was  Mr.  Pye 
saying  in  the  club  his  own  order  (of  the  Empire) 
shall  be  swamped  with  nobodies.  My  wife 
being  to  come  home  to-morrow,  I  with  Squil- 
linger  to  the  Apollo  house,  and  to  see  "  Be  careful, 
Baby,"  in  which  the  drollest  possible  scenes  of  a 
bedroom,  yet  no  offense  in  it  I  thought,  and  I  do 
believe  I  laughed  more  than  ever  I  did  in  my 
life. 

Up,  and  the  ist  thing  is  I  must  pay  id.  ioi  June  4 
a  letter  come  from  Pal,  the  penny  post  yesterday 
abrogated,  and  my  sister  the  only  fool,  I  believe, 
in  all  our  nacion  that  is  not  acquaynted  of  it. 
But  what  is  worse,  she  would  borrow  of  me  5/. 
against  her  money  coming  next  m6.  Which  did 
make  me  mad  ;  and  at  ist  was  minded  to  deny 
her  wholly ;  but  afterwards  relenting,  did  send 
her  395.  i  id.,  telling  her  it  is  2/.,  but  she  must  pay 
the  post  for  her  folly,  and  as  much  as  I  may 
afford  these  times.  The  battle  in  France  con- 
tinues with  the  utmost  violence,  but  the  French 
to  attaque  as  much  as  they  be  attaqued  ;  in 
which  our  prayer  to  God  is  to  strengthen  them. 
My  wife  comes  home  from  her  cozen  Sarah  in 
od  health,  and  prettier  in  looks,  I  thought, 
as  it  makes  me  glad  to  have  her  company ; 
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1918  moreover,  having  her  food  card,  our  provision 
7^  is  made  easier.  I  hear  this  night  that  the  jury 
acquit  P.  Billing,  and  his  release  made  with  the 
greatest  uproar  and  exultation  of  his  friends, 
and  certain  women  to  throw  flowers  upon  him. 
Heaven  preserve  us  ! 

June,  5  The  news  out  of  France  still  good,  most  of 
all  of  great  things  done  by  the  Amerikans  that 
come  into  the  battle,  which,  it  seems,  they  do 
more  and  more.  But  Lord  !  the  warr  is  as 
good  as  forgot,  nor  aught  writ  or  talked  of  allmost 
but  Billing's  tryall.  Many  I  hear  speak  mighty 
high  against  Sir  C.  Darling  in  respect  of  his 
conduct  of  the  tryall ;  in  particular  some  of  our 
lawyers  discoursing  hereon  in  the  club,  Mr.  Knox 
said  of  it  that  Billing  did,  to  start,  put  the  judge 
in  the  dock,  and  there  keep  him,  and,  in  fine, 
gets  a  verdict  against  him. 

June  7  The  Germans,  I  hear,  do  greatly  insult  of 
their  victory,  as  well  they  may,  professing  to  take 
53,000  prisoners,  650  cannons,  and  other  booty  ; 
but  is  thought  they  do  magnify  it.  And  that 
they  be  hit  back  pretty  hard  is  certain,  in  par- 
ticular, a  party  of  them  passing  the  Marne,  by 
Chateau  Thierry,  the  whole  catcht  by  the 
Amerikans  ;  so  now  they  keep  northward  of 
the  river.  The  news  come  of  our  embassy  that 
goes  to  the  Hague  to  treat  for  exchanging 
prisoners,  Sir  G.  Cave  at  the  head  of  it,  all  most 
narrowly  escaped  drowning ;  2  Dutch  ships 
going  the  voyage,  but  one,  the  Koningen 

(146) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

Regentes,  is  blown   up,  being  a  hospitall  ship.  1918 
And  the  belief  is  it  is  done  by  the  enemy,  by  an  J^ne 
Ur  boat,  he  believing  the  embassy  is  borne  in  this 
ship,  but,  by  God's  mercy,  they  embark  in  the 
other.     To  our  dinner  this  day  a  fair  ham  of 
5  or  6  Ibs.,  the  1st  I  have  seen  (whole)  a  great 
while  ;   and  my  hope  is  it  shall  serve  our  break- 
fast this  se'ennight  to  come. 

Up,  and  to  the  carpentry,  Slingsby  sending  June  10 
me  a  parcell  of  wooden  rings  for  the  new  crutches  ; 
but  wrong  in  bigness,  and  I  perceive  I  must 
myself  turn  these  rings  ;  to  my  great  discontent. 
Mr.  Grainger  speaking  of  a  new  starr  that  is 
found  all  of  a  sudden,  being  of  the  ist  magnitude 
of  Starrs,  he  would  make  it  to  be  a  portent  against 
the  Germans.  But,  however,  going  by  and  by 
to  the  club,  there  I  met  the  news  of  the  battle 
yesterday  broken  out  again  in  France  mighty 
fierce  ;  and  this  time,  it  seems,  Ludendorfe  to 
aim  his  force  at  Paris  from  the  northward, 
betwixt  Montdidier  and  the  river  of  Oise  ;  and, 
the  French  yielding  before  him  about  the  middle 
of  their  army,  it  do  mightily  renew  our  alarm  of 
the  issue.  With  Mr.  Blenkinsopp  to  review  our 
wine  cellar,  where  God  forgive  what  a  clear  age 
the  members  do  make  of  late  in  our  store  of 
French  wines  ;  but,  to  our  good  fortune,  the 
jTrade  Office  now  advertising  they  will  release 
great  measure  of  such  wine  out  of  bond,  the 
:ime  is  very  ripe  that  we  replenish  it.  So  agreed 
to  see  our  vintner  hereon. 
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1918  A  bright  day,  as  is  meet  for  it.  Into  the  City 
June~ii  an<^  to  meetings  °f  our  boards  ;  where  a  great 
(Bar-  assembly  of  directors,  being  the  day  for  passing 
naby's  our  checks  this  |  yeare,  and  my  Lord  Blather- 
leigh  come  the  first  time  since  Xtmas,  I  believe. 
All  our  business  is  in  the  highest  degree  with 
Mr.  Bimley ;  he  called  under  the  pressing  law, 
being  no  more  than  47,  and,  being  inspected,  the 
chirurgeons  do  schedule  him  of  the  ist  grade. 
Which,  such  a  feeble  shrimp  of  a  man  as  he  is, 
is  the  most  ridiculous  thing  I  ever  heard  in  my 
life.  So  where  we  may  find  one  in  his  room  is  a 
great  concern,  and  made  worse  by  my  Lord 
Blatherleigh,  he  naming  to  us  his  cosen,  Mr. 
Shebane  ;  so,  in  fine,  we  did  adjourn  it.  With 
Sir  M.  Levison  and  others  to  his  club,  where,  to 
my  infinite  satisfaction,  a  very  fair  gammon  of 
bacon  served,  with  spinnage  ;  my  Lord  Rhondda 
granting  a  dispensation  of  tickets  for  eating  bacon 
in  publick  houses  and  clubs  ;  and,  what  did  sur-j 
prize  me,  Sir  M.  Levison  eats  of  the  gammon  as 
freely  as  any  Christian,  making  a  jest  of  it  (but 
prophane,  I  thought)  that  the  law  of  my  Lor< 
Rhondda  is  above  the  law  of  Moses  for  th< 
duration  of  the  warr.  He  told  me  as  a  secrel 
that  he  hath  a  very  good  business  to  his  hand 
with  his  brother  Ephraim  in  Bermingham,  to 
fashion  ayre  planes  for  the  King ;  and  they, 
needing  money  to  encrease  their  works,  will 
borrow  the  same  upon  mortgage  bonds  of  7  per 
centum  ;  whereof  I  may  have  a  few,  if  I  will. 
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Which  is  worth  my  thinking  about.     Home,  and  1918 
to  read  of  the  French  armies  presst  back  about 
their  middle  parts  to  the  space  of  five  miles  or 
more  ;   but  in  the  end,  making  a  mighty  charge 
reconquer  much  ground. 

My  wife  hears  from  Mistress  Cripps  at  their  June  12 
warr  work  that  their  girl  Doris  is  in  love  with  a 
certain  captain  of  the  staff,  whom  she  do  drive 
in  a  motor  coach,  and,  he  offering  her  marriage, 
would  have  the  man,  jilting  her  lef tenant  of 
sutlers.  Which  is,  God  knows,  no  matter  of 
wonder,  her  true  man  in  France  these  two  yeares 
gone  ;  but  the  worst  of  it  is  the  leftenant  is 
a  man  of  substance,  looking  for  io,ooo/.  by  will 
of  his  uncle  ;  but  what  this  capn.  may  expect 
they  discover  not,  more  than  to  get  his  majority. 
It  seems  that  on  Monday  the  French  did  put  a 
great  defete  upon  the  German,  taking  a  thousand 
of  his  men  and  many  cannon  ;  but  this  after- 
noon the  news  come  of  yet  a  new  blow  made 
against  them  southward  of  the  Aisne. 

The  worst  news  this  day  is  all  racing  of  horses  June  14 
next  winter  staid  by  order  of  the  cabal,  and  the 
expectation  is  they  will  next  stay  it  for  the 
summer,  driving  their  wedge  the  thin  end  1st  ; 
and  whether  our  sport  shall  ever  revive  in  the 
realme  God  knows.  To  the  Grosvenor  showing 
of  pictures  by  the  Internationals'  society  ;  where 
some  fair  pictures  I  saw,  but  many  painted  to 
ook  most  odde,  in  particular  one  or  2  like  Grand- 
tother  Pepys  her  samplers.  The  news  of  the 

(149) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

1918  warr  grow  more  chearfull ;  of  the  German  held 
June  away  fr°m  Compiegne  both  to  the  north  and 
the  east  of  it,  and  thrown  backwards  over  the 
brook  of  Matz  ;  and  growing  less  furious  to  come 
on,  our  hope  rises  that  he  hath  his  belly  full. 
By  a  letter  come  this  night  from  Roger  he  tells 
me  of  little  Sam,  he  but  now  well  of  the  hooping- 
cough,  that  next  the  chirurgeons  will  cut  his 
toncills,  and  to  cost,  he  hears,  20  ginnys.  It  do 
make  me  mighty  sorry  for  Roger. 

June  16  The  news  come  out  of  Italy  that  the  Austrians 
(Lord  s  fa^  yesterday  throw  upon  the  Italiens  the  whole 
extent  of  their  force,  from  the  Alps  mountains 
to  the  sea.  And  seems  they  did  indeed  in  certain 
places  cross  the  river  of  Piave  ;  moreover  our 
army,  which  my  Lord  Cavan  do  command,  is 
beat  back  a  little  about  Asiago,  but  recovers 
itself,  and  by  what  the  Italiens  tell,  the  enemy 
hath  accomplished  no  more  than  his  own  defete 
and  carnage.  Pray  God  it  be  so.  To  church 
with  my  wife,  where  Mistress  Withers  to  sit  in 
our  pew  ;  and  she  taking  off  her  gloves,  I  did 
observe  her  hands,  which  are,  I  find,  big  and 
ugly.  Which  did  in  a  manner  vex  me,  and  to 
show  the  need  of  judging  a  woman  by  her 
hands  and  feet,  more  than  her  face,  as  my 
godfather,  my  Uncle  Jo,  did  teach  me  when  I 
was  a  lad. 

June  17  Up  betimes,  and  to  Albemarle  Street,  where 
an  houre  or  two  with  Mr.  Whiting  upon  the 
business  of  wine  for  the  club.  He  has,  I  find, 
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good  expectation  of  as  much  white  wines  as  we  1918 
may  drink  these  1 2  mos  to  come  ;  and  he  opening  J-^ 
some  very  good  Sauterne,  did  persuade  me  to 
have  3  doz.  to  my  own  drinking,  but  the  price 
(55^.)  is  a  thing  that  do  trouble  me,  being  such 
thin  lickor.  Our  discourse,  bating  the  wine, 
is  all  of  the  battle  on  the  Piave,  which  do  con- 
tinue at  great  heat,  yet  with  no  report  of  gain  to 
the  enemy.  Of  whose  condition  Mr.  Whiting 
did  give  me  the  worst  relation  by  letters  he  has 
out  of  Switzerland  ;  that  the  whole  realme  of 
Austria  is  fallen  into  the  greatest  of  famine  and 
misery  ;  that  the  severall  nations  of  the  Germans, 
Hungarians,  Poles,  Tcheques,  Nether  Slavonians, 
and  how  many  more  God  knows,  do  all  fall  at 
oddes  ;  that  the  common  people  mutiny  as  well 
from  labouring  as  fighting ;  that,  in  fine,  no 
hope  may  the  Emperour  find  but  by  overthrowing 
the  Italiens,  and  so  to  make  a  peace.  So  it 
is  like  a  gambler  that  comes  to  his  last  throw  of 
the  dice.  It  is  very  observable  that  the  German 
do  lie  idle  the  while  the  Austrian  fights. 

This  afternoon  Mr.  Law  moves  the  Commons  June  18 
to  grant  500  millions  to  the  King's  use,  for  the 
warr,  confessing  it  shall  serve  no  more  than  for 
3  m6s,  and  the  sum  of  our  spendings  in  the  warr 
hereby  made  to  be  7,342  millions ;  which  is 
such  a  sum  as  God  forgive  that  it  should  be 
blown  away  in  4  yeares,  and  how  it  shall  be 
otherwise  than  the  ruine  of  the  state  is  a  thing 
to  think  of. 
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1918        Queene  Alexandra's  Day,  and  breaks  with 

o  ra*n  >  an<^  Sorr7  I  am  °f  i^  t^ie  women  that  sell 
roses  in  the  streets  covering  their  pretty  gowns 
with  clokes,  and  must  carry  ombrelloes  with 
their  trays.  In  the  Strand  I  met  with  Sir  T. 
Carboys,  with  whom  Mr.  Gillroy,  his  friend  out 
of  Amerika  ;  a  very  warm,  sensible  man,  and 
bids  me  join  his  company  for  eating  at  the  Savoy 
inn.  Here  other  2  of  their  country  I  find,  and 
good  entertainment  and  discourse.  And,  what 
did  please  me  beyond  everything,  all  to  confess 
their  reading  my  books  in  Amerika,  and  to  have 
their  greatest  satisfaction  in  making  my  acquaint- 
ance. They  are,  I  find,  mighty  hot  in  the  warr, 
and  to  magnify  the  numbers  of  their  army  that 
do  now  embark.  Whereof  a  thing  one  did  tel], 
of  his  lately  sayling  here  among  a  convoy  that 
did  bear  40,000  among  them.  Which  I  was 
thankfull  to  hear.  An  ill  thing  this  day  is  no 
strawburies  brought  to  market,  but  the  ministers 
do  impound  all,  to  the  victualling  of  the  soldiers  ; 
and,  the  cropps  of  all  fruits  said  to  fail,  the  fear 
is  it  shall  breed  the  scurvy  among  the  people. 
June  20  The  news  of  the  warr  few  but  good,  in  par- 
ticular of  the  river  Piave,  swollen  with  rain,  by 
God's  mercy,  and  sweeps  away  many  of  the 
Austrians'  bridges,  so  as  such  as  have  crossed  it 
be  cut  off  from  their  friends  and  supplies  ;  and 
the  hope  is  the  Italiens  will  now  finish  them. 
My  Lord  Blatherleigh  waiting  on  me  by  appoint- 
ment, he  brings  his  cosen,  Major  Shebane,  whom 
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he  would  have  us  take  for  secretary  in  Bimley's  1918 
room.     He  makes  him  to  be  a  man  of  the  greatest  "r^ 

1  1  •      1  '11  J   VV'*6 

parts  and  accomplishments  in  all  matters  per- 
taining to  companies,  in  particular  as  to  the 
investing  of  money ;  being,  before  the  warr  come, 
his  business  to  direct  a  company  in  Ireland  for 
preparing  fuell  of  peate.  But,  by  his  skin  of  his 
nose,  I  do  doubt  he  is  a  sober  man,  and  in  dis- 
course he  did  snigger  like  a  fool.  So  no  more  I 
say  than  to  commend  him  to  Sir  M.  Levison  ; 
and,  they  parted,  I  give  Levison  my  opinion  of 
him  by  the  foan. 

Mr.  Grear,  the  ministers'  man,  is  choasen  for  June  22 
Parl1-  in  Clapham,  above  Mr.  Beamish,  P. 
Billing's  man,  who  did  stand  for  a  great  cry  that 
is  made  against  all  Germans  in  the  realme,  to 
clap  them  upp  ;  and  a  strange  thing,  I  think, 
Clapham  to  be  the  place  for  voating  upon  it. 
However,  in  Cavan  yesterday,  a  Shinn  Fenian 
rebel  is  choasen,  one  that  is  allready  clapped  upp 
by  the  ministers  ;  so  these  Irish  rogues  do  defy 
us  and  the  King's  government  to  our  very  faces. 
To  my  Lord  Blatherleigh,  and  to  eat  with  him 
at  his  bidding  ;  and  he  doing  this  (as  I  do  plainly 
perceive)  to  win  my  favour  and  interest  for 
Mr.  Shebane  to  be  secretary  of  our  company, 
I  had  thought  to  find  good  entertainment ;  but, 
contrary  to  my  expectation,  he  makes  the  poorest 
provision,  in  great  part  of  slops  and  offals,  ill- 
cooked.  He  did  talk  in  the  most  ridiculous 
way  of  his  estate  in  the  county  of  Tyrone,  making 
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1918  a  great  matter  of  his  salmon  fishery  and  his 
moore  of  grouse.  I  perceive  him  to  be  a  vain 
man  and  liar  ;  but  he  spoke  sensibly,  I  thought, 
of  the  posture  of  our  affairs  in  Ireland,  confessing 
it  to  be  the  worst  in  memory  since  Oliver's  time. 
This  night,  to  my  infinite  satisfaction,  come  a 
draft  from  Mr.  Lane  for  2$ol.  of  my  royalties. 
June  23  To  church  with  my  wife,  where  Mr.  Long 
(Lord's  made  njs  sermon  of  the  drowning  of  Pharaoh's 
divisions  in  the  Red  Sea,  and  to  liken  it  to  the 
uprising  of  the  river  of  Piava,  whereby  the 
Austrians  cut  off,  and  so  overwhelmed  by  the 
Italiens  ;  but  too  much  said  of  it,  I  thought. 
Being  the  day  of  collecting  for  hospitalls,  and, 
having  my  money  from  Lane,  I  gave  a  check  for 
3  ginnies  into  the  plate  ;  the  greatest  sum  I  ever 
gave  in  a  church  since  I  came  to  be  of  a  good 
estate. 

June  24  It  is  now,  I  do  believe,  a  certain  thing  that 
all  the  Emperour's  troops  that  be  not  killed  or 
taken  alive  be  driven  beyond  the  Piava,  and  the 
King  of  Italy's  horse  to  pursue  them.  At  our 
carpentry  this  day  much  talked  of  the  new 
sicknesse  that  is  come  upon  us,  and  is  named  the 
Spanish  flue,  the  Spaniards  first  smitten  with  it, 
and  the  king  and  all  his  court  catcht,  they  say  ; 
whence  catching  the  French,  and  all  the  armies 
a-field,  it  do  jump  upon  England.  So  some  say- 
ing it  is  carried  by  the  plague  of  lice  among  the 
soldiers,  others  making  it  to  be  sown  abroad  by 
the  Germans,  and  their  ayr  men  to  carry  the 
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seed  of  it  in  bottels.     However,  as  to  lice,  Mr.  1918 

Grainger  did  mention  4  ladies  in  our  works  that  "T*""' 
i      n      i      r     i  •  i         June 

be  riued,  of  whom  it  were  a  sm  to  name  them 

for  lousy ;  nor  aught  do  he  observe  wherein  this 
Spanish  sicknesse  is  other  than  the  old  flue,  save 
that  in  the  first  seizure  many  be  awhile  bereft 
of  their  senses,  but  presently,  vomiting  mightily, 
their  senses  do  return.  Which  troubles  me  to 
hear,  being  that  I  am  so  apt  to  fall  into  the  old 
flue. 

It  is  worth  my  remembering  that  this  day  June  25 
I  eat  in  the  club  a  dish  of  kid's  flesh,  made  in  a 
ragoute  (no  ticket  taken  for  it)  ;  the  Ist  time 
of  my  eating  kid's  flesh  in  England,  and  do  make 
fair  eating,  the  taste  of  it  to  resemble  lamb's 
flesh,  but  hath  the  fibre  of  veale. 

To  Trafalgar  Square  with  my  wife,  and  to  June  26 
the  fayre  of  flowers  that  is  held  there  this  week 
past  ;  so,  being  for  soldiers'  needs,  my  wife 
would  buy  there.  Pretty  it  is  to  see  so  many 
roses  and  other  flowers  to  bloom  in  such  a  stony 
place,  the  waax  women's  hut  hidden  in  them 
allmost,  and  the  fountains  play  again  in  the 
cisternes.  With  the  pleasure  of  which,  and  many 
fine  and  handsome  ladies  for  flower  girls,  my 
money  spent  beyond  my  intention  (15^.)  A  thing 
to  observe  is  King  Charles  his  effigy  is  builded 
about  with  sand  baggs,  against  the  ayr  bombs  ; 
by  which  I  do  plainly  see  the  reason  of  King 
James  being  shifted  off  his  plinthe,  that  they  do 
fear  his  being  bummed.  Which  do,  I  confess, 
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1918  make  me  proud  that  his  effigy  is  so  mightily 
Tune  esteemed>  being  friend  and  patron  to  our  great 
Samll.  Pepys,  and  they  two  (the  next  after  King 
Alfred)  the  founders  of  our  fleet ;  allbeit  the 
sculptor  fashions  the  king  (James)  for  a  Roman 
generall.  Mentioning  which  to  Mr,  Pye  in  the 
club,  he  did  declare  it  a  shame  to  our  nacion  that 
we  have  a  greater  care  for  King  Charles  and  his 
son,  the  Papist,  than  of  Oliver's  effigy  by  West- 
minster Hall,  and  he  will  see  Sir  A.  Mond  about 
it,  to  have  Oliver  sand-bagged.  He  is,  I  think, 
a  busy  ass. 

June  28  To  Mitcham,  where  a  match  of  golph  with 
Mr.  Parsons.  In  driving,  I  did  even  him  ;  but 
in  pitching  he  had  the  advantage  of  me  ;  and 
the  reason  of  it,  I  find,  that  he  do  use  an  out- 
landish fashion  of  a  niblicke,  that  do  carry  a 
yard,  I  believe,  to  a  common  niblicke's  carrying 
a  foot.  I  doubt  its  being  a  lawfull  club,  but  I 
mean  to  get  one,  if  I  can. 

June  30  To  church  in  my  gray  cloth  hat,  the  1st  time 
(Lord's  In  my  life  of  church-going  (in  towne)  in  a  soft 
or  other  than  a  black  hat,  but,  so  many  as  do  it, 
it  is  come  to  be  no  shame,  and  is  a  matter  of 
comfort  to  me,  the  season  growing  so  hot.  I 
hear  many  say  it  is  a  wonder  if  silk  hats  shall 
ever  again  be  the  fashion  for  church  going. 
All  this  afternoon  to  my  accompts,  with  great 
joy  in  finding  that,  with  what  I  lately  had  from 
Mr.  Lane  and  other  savings,  I  shall  have  above 
i,ooo/.  with  my  bankers  after  all  dues  discharged. 
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Which,  how  I  may  best  use  it,  is  to  me  a  matter  of  1918 
some  perplexity,  but  my  best  plan  I  resolve  to 
be  to  buy  500  warr  saving  certificates  to  my  own 
name  and  500  to  my  wife's  (as  I  may  lawfully  do, 
but  I  will  keep  them  for  her),  being,  I  believe, 
the  most  profitable  manner  there  is  of  helping 
the  nacion  with  our  money  ;  and  775/.  so  spent, 
my  reckoning  is  to  have  yet  2$ol.  to  put  to 
Levison's  business  of  building  planes  for  the 
Ayr  Office.  So  ends  this  m6  and  J  yeare,  with 
great  fear  for  the  State  ;  abroad  our  enemies' 
power  waxed  mightily,  at  home  Irish  traytors 
confederating  with  them  ;  the  Parliament  sunk 
in  impotence,  and  contemned  of  all  sober  men  ; 
famine  and  pestilence  to  wax  upon  us.  My  own 
condition  good  as  to  both  health  and  fortune, 
for  which  God  be  blessed,  and  may  He  continue 
me  therein. 


JULY   1918 


1918  Up  very  betimes,  my  wife  having  the  greatest 
j  ^r^  possible  business  over  the  babies'  week.  I 
y  did  give  her  los.  to  pay  for  taxi-coaches, 
charging  her  that  she  ride  this  week  in  no  buss 
nor  tube,  for  fear  of  the  flue  sicknesse.  She 
parted,  presently  come,  to  my  great  joy,  Ned's 
boy,  Hinchingbrooke,  he  raised,  it  seems,  to  a 
leftenant-commander  by  the  \  yeare's  list,  and 
comes  on  license  from  his  ship,  but  would  spend 
a  day  in  towne  ere  he  goes  to  Ned's,  which  I 
would  not  grudge  the  brave  lad.  So  presently 
we  abroad,  and  to  walk  an  houre  or  two  seeing 
and  buying  things  to  his  need,  of  which  I  give 
him  100  Cuban  segars,  and  the  like  to  myself 
(io/.  ios.).  So  to  Soho,  and  there  eat  our  lunch 
in  a  very  good  little  house  that  he  knows  of, 
with  great  pleasure  hearing  his  discourse  of  the 
warr  by  sea,  how  they  do  hunt  the  Ur  boats  of 
late,  most  of  all  in  securing  the  convoys  that 
carry  soldiers  from  Amerika.  Anon,  he  having 
a  private  business,  I  to  the  club,  where  Mr. 
Eves  come  from  Westminster,  and  tells  of  a  most 
shamefull  uproar  raised  in  the  House  by  Mr. 
Billing,  who  did  defy  the  chair  most  passionately. 
So  Mr.  Speaker  calls  the  Sergeant-at-Arms  and 
his  men, -who  laying  hands  on  Billing,  and  he 
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\  stoutly  resisting  them,  did  carry  him  forth,  in  1918 

j  the  manner  of  a  frog's  march.     Which  do  make  *j^~f 

|  an  end  of  him  this  session,  by  their  rules.     To 

I  the   Carlton,   and   there   dined   with   Hinchmg- 

1  brooke,  to  my  great  content  ;    whence  to  the 

I  Comedy  house,  and  to  see- "  Tails  Up,"  which  is 

]  good  fooling,  I  thought.     But  ill  news  come  upon 

us  of  yet  another  hospitall  ship  wrecked  by  the 

German,    the    Llandovery    Castle ;     she    bound 

from  the  Canadas,  and  of  all  her  company  of 

258  poor  souls  but  24  secured  in  one  of  her  boats. 

Fourteen  poor  nursing  women  drowned  among 

the  rest.     At    which  Hinchingbrooke    swearing, 

the  devils  shall  pay  for  it  yet,  he  says.     I  pray 

God  grant  it. 

The  news  of  the  war  this  day  good;  in  July  3 
particular  what  is  done  by  the  Italiens  and 
Amerikans,  and  our  ayr  force  bumming  Mann- 
heim and  Coblentz.  To  the  club,  where  I  met 
the  sad  news  of  my  Lord  Rhondda  this  morning 
dead,  to  the  generall  grief  ;  he  shown  to  be  the 
most  sagacious,  just,  prudent  man  possible  in  the 
ordering  of  our  victuall.  Mr.  Tyke  coming,  he 
brings  a  mighty  fair  relation  out  of  Amerika ;  that 
at  the  end  of  the  last  mo  their  number  of  soldiers 
landed  in  Europe  is  a  million  and  19  thousand, 
and  the  number  drowned  by  the  way  no  more 
than  291.  Which  did  set  all  cock-a-whoop,  and 
is,  I  think,  a  matter  to  our  just  pride  of  our  fleet, 
that  makes  them  secure,  the  Amerikans  helping 
so  much  as  they  can.  A  decree  made  this  day 
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1918  of  our  measure  of  fuell  and  lights  that  we  may 
use  these  next  12  m6s  ;  and,  reckoning  it  a 
great  while,  is,  I  find,  most  meagre  beyond 
everything  ;  so  as  how  we  may,  come  winter, 
sit  in  our  chambers  after  sundown,  or  our 
victuall  be  cooked,  or  our  bodies  washed,  God 
knows. 

July  4  Up  betimes,  and  in  the  park  saw  a  thing  I 
had  never  thought  to  see,  viz.,  the  Amerikans' 
jack  fly  on  the  palace  beside  the  King's  standard, 
being  their  Independence  Day  ;  and  over  the 
ministers'  offices  and  all  the  town  I  see  "  Old 
Glory,"  as  is  the  Amerikans'  name  of  it,  fly  with 
our  jack,  and  in  the  streets  their  soldiers  bearing 
it  on  sticks,  and  many  of  our  people  doing  the 
like,  it  is  indeed  as  if  we  were  come  under  their 
Starrs  and  stripes.  This  afterntion  to  Stamford 
Bridge,  where  the  Amerikans  to  play  a  match  of 
base  ball  betwixt  their  army  and  navy  ;  which 
is  like  our  game  of  rounders,  is  said,  but  no 
corking  used.  The  King  come,  with  the  Queene 
and  Princess,  and  the  Queene  Mother,  with  her 
princesses,  all  mighty  fine,  and  the  King  gives 
the  Amerikans  a  ball  to  play  with,  his  name  writ 
on  it,  they  say.  But  Lord  !  such  a  croude  as 
come  together,  no  seat  might  I  get  for  money,  nor 
see  little ;  only  did  hear  the  greatest  din  of 
yelling  and  chaunting  of  cries.  Some  discourse 
I  had  with  a  certain  gentleman  out  of  Canada, 
a  very  civill,  respectable  man,  who  told  me  that 
in  the  Amerikans'  games  and  sports  it  is  no  more 
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the  players  that  be  matched  than  the  bystanders,  1918 
who  be  drilled  in  choruses,  and  all  their  endeavour  *J^~L 
is  which  side  may  shout  the  louder,  or,  by  their 
cries,  the  more  greatly  dumbfounder  the  players. 
Which  methought  strange. 

Up  betimes  and  to  Paul's,  by  conduct  oijulyb 
Mr.  Bunce,  who  gets  us  chairs  for  me  and  my 
wife.  A  great  strength  of  fine  ladies  and  great 
lords  and  ministers  of  state,  with  many  of  the 
common  citizens,  come  to  see  the  King  and 
Queene  keep  their  silver  wedding ;  yet,  I  do 
believe,  my  wife  is  as  handsome  as  any,  she 
wearing  her  pink  taffety,  and  her  hatt  with  the 
apple  flowers  to  it.  Presently  the  King  and 
Queene  come,  and  sit  under  the  lantern  in  front 
of  all,  the  Queene  Mother  with  them.  The 
Queene  wears  white,  and  in  her  hat  (the  front  of 
it)  a  plume  of  white  feathers  ;  the  Ist  time  of 
my  ever  seeing  her  wear  white  since  she  was 
wedded,  and  did  look,  I  thought,  most  noble. 
The  musick  excellent,  and  another  good  thing 
was  the  Archbishop  making  his  sermon  in  no 
more  than  5  or  6  minutes.  But  upon  the  whole 
matter  the  business  of  the  service  was  not 
extraordinary.  But  the  clothes  and  sight  of  the 
persons  were  indeed  very  pleasing,  and  worth 
my  coming,  being  never  likely  to  see  more  great 
ones  in  Paul's,  while  I  live,  if  I  should  come 
20  times.  Coming  out,  whom  should  we  meet 
in  the  churchyarde  but  Sir  M.  Levison,  with  his 
lady,  who  bids  my  wife  to  her  house  to  eat  with 
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1918  her  ;    and,  they  parted,  I  with  Levison,  and  to 
discourse   with   him    of   his    business   with   his 


brother  Ephraim  in  Bermingham.  And,  in  fine, 
he  saying  the  money  is  not  wanted  yet  a  mo,  I 
did  agree  with  him  to  put  4OO/.  upon  debentur  ; 
to  my  great  content. 

July  8  Count  Mirbach,  the  German  embassadour,  is 
murthered  in  Moskow.  Which  I  had  thought  to 
be  a  good  thing  for  us,  but  Mr.  Grainger  spoke 
at  the  carpentry  of  its  being  the  best  excuse 
to  German  William  for  his  armies  occupying 
Moskow.  Cripps  told  me  of  a  great  trouble  he 
has  about  his  girl  Doris,  that  these  3  weeks  gone 
she  is  sent  to  a  duty  of  driving  officers  about 
Colchester  and  Norwich  and  other  places  ;  which 
puts  him  in  a  twitter  that  this  Capn.  Seamore  the 
girl  is  in  love  with  is  in  that  part.  My  wife  and 
I  going  home  to  eat,  cook  serves  a  pie  made  of 
green  grapes,  which  now  be  brought  to  market, 
it  seems,  for  lack  of  better  fruit,  and  some  do 
make  them  to  be  as  good  eating  as  gooseburies. 
But,  Lord  !  it  do  indeed  prove  such  a  soure 
matter  as  never  was  made  in  a  pie  since  the 
world  begun,  and  is  made  worse  by  the  stones 
beyond  number,  to  the  great  peril  of  our  teeth, 
so  as  I  did  straitly  enjoin  my  wife  she  waste  my 
money  no  more  herein.  By  and  by,  al]  of  a 
sudden,  who  should  come  to  me  but  Doris  Cripps, 
that  was,  but  is  now,  it  seems,  Doris  Seamore  ? 
they  two  run  away  and  wedded,  and,  her  man, 
Capn.  Seamore,  come  with  her,  they  would  have 
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me  help  them  in  breaking  the  news  of  it  to  1918 
Cripps.  Which  did  throw  me  into  a  rare  stew,  vy^' 
and  my  mind  was  to  wash  my  hands  of  the J 
business.  However,  the  little  wench  crying,  and 
looking  mighty  pretty,  in  the  end  she  did  persuade 
me.  So  I  call  Cripps  by  the  foan,  bidding  him 
come  this  instant ;  and  he  presently  coming, 
and  we  telling  him  about  it,  at  first  he  flies  in  a 
pretty  tosse,  and  to  swear  he  will  die  ere  he  see 
the  man,  and  will  disinherit  his  girl,  though 
she  starve  in  the  street.  However,  my  wife  to 
plead  with  him  most  artfully,  and  presently  calls 
them.  And  Doris  coming,  and  throws  her  arms 
about  his  neck,  what  does  Cripps  do  but  he  falls 
blubbering,  like  a  fool  ?  and  first  he  kisses  the 
wench,  and  next  shakes  hands  with  the  capn. 
The  most  ridiculous  thing  I  ever  saw  in  my  life. 
In  fine,  a  bottle  of  champane,  and  to  drink  their 
fortunes,  and  so  parted.  I  hear  the  Commons 
did  this  day  read  a  2nd  time,  nem.  contradic., 
yet  another  bill  for  continuing  the  house  6  m6s 
additionall.  And  what  shall  be  the  end  of  it, 
God  knows. 

A  report  is  published  of  Sir  H.  Dalziel,  Mr.  jufy 
Hicks,  and  other  members,  whom  LL  George  did 
commission  for  advising  what  were  best  done  with 
all  our  foreign  enemies  that  be  at  large  among  us. 
Of  which  the  substance  is  the  committee  would 
have  them  all  clapt  up  forthwith,  bating  such  as 
may  show  good  cause  for  enlarging  them,  and 
bring  good  sureties  openly  to  warrant  them. 
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1918  Which  were  a  good  thing,  if  they  do  it.  In  the 
>Tj  Green  Park  I  met  with  Mr.  Tolputt,  whom  I  have 
not  seen  a  great  while.  He  tells  me  he  hath  a 
house  by  Dorking,  where  he  would  have  me  and 
my  wife  visit  him,  which,  for  myself,  I  told  him 
I  will  do,  but  I  doubt  it  is  a  fit  time  for  my  wife's 
journeying  by  the  trains.  Some  turns  I  took 
with  him,  having  great  pleasure  in  his  discourse, 
in  particular  of  what  is  advised  by  my  Lord 
Chelmsford  and  Mr.  Montagu  for  governing  the 
Indys,  to  make  a  home  ruling  of  it.  As  to  which, 
he  told  me,  by  his  knowledge  of  the  Indys,  it  is 
like  to  be  the  end  of  all  governing  them  soever  ; 
that  no  way  he  knows  to  rule  coloured  people, 
they  putting  their  noses  up,  but  to  stamp  on 
them  ;  that  the  same  do  hold  good  in  respect  of 
the  baser  sort  of  whites,  as,  for  example,  the 
Irish ;  likewise,  in  a  manner,  of  women  also, 
being  of  a  lower  order  of  understanding.  Which 
I  thought  very  sensible. 

July  15  A  fair  day,  thank  God,  being  Swithun's,  only 
towards  sundown  a  little  rain  falls  in  parts  of 
the  towne.  I  to  Chelsey,  where,  at  our  work, 
Cripps  told  me  what  he  hears  this  day  from  his 
wife,  that  his  girl  Betty,  that  was  wedded  last 
yeare,  is  brought  to  bed  of  a  fine  boy,  his  first 
grandson ;  and  having  waited  on  it  these  4 
yeares,  since  his  first  girl's  wedding,  yet  none 
but  girls  come,  his  fear  was  he  should  never  see 
a  male  child  born  of  his  stock.  So  now  he  is 
mad  for  joy  about  it,  and  bids  me  drink  with 
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him  to  the  child's  health.  So,  I  having  the  frame  1918 
and  wood  work  of  my  cradle  for  a  broken  leggy^, 
done,  but  must  wait  for  the  hinges  and  wires, 
we  to  the  club,  where  a  bottle  of  good  Bordeaux 
wine  to  our  meat.  And  here,  Squillinger  coming 
from  his  office,  he  gives  us  word  that  Ludendorffe 
did  this  morning  fall  upon  the  French  about 
Rheims  with  all  his  force.  And  this  is  presently 
confirmed  by  dispatches  out  of  France,  wherein 
is  confesst  that  the  German  passes  the  Marne  in 
several  places,  and  do  progress  some  kilometers. 
But  in  other  parts  is  held  stoutly,  which  do 
raise  our  hopes  of  the  French  again  withstanding 
this  assault.  To  the  Playhouse,  and,  with  great 
pleasure  and  merriment,  to  see  "  The  Naughty 
Wife,"  in  which  Hawtrey  plays  most  excellently 
with  Glad.  Cooper.  In  perticular,  the  scene 
without  their  bedchambers,  and  the  wife's  para- 
mour knocking  at  her  door,  and  cooing  to  her 
(as  he  thinks),  but  Hawtrey  (her  husband)  opens 
the  door,  contrary  to  his  expectation,  was,  I 
thought,  the  most  ridiculous  thing  I  ever  saw 
in  my  life,  put  on  a  stage.  Pretty  to  see  G. 
Cooper  and  E.  Jeffreys  come  on  the  stage  in 
their  night  rails,  and  all  their  clothes  very  fine, 
I  thought. 

The  news  out  of  France  are  of  the  fiercest  July  16 
possible  battles,  both  northward  and  southward 
of  the  river  of  Marne,  about  a  length  of  50  miles. 
In  which  the  German  armies  wholly  defeted  to 
the  eastward  of  Rheims,  but  in  other  parts  do 
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1918  make  a  progress  2  or  3  miles  beyond  the  river. 
However,  the  French  reporting  of  the  matter  in 
good  heart,  nor  aught  said  by  the  Germans 
more  than  that  they  do  penetrate  into  certain 
French  posts,  our  hope  of  the  whole  is  that  the 
Prince  of  Prussia  do  again  miscarry.  One  thing 
observable  is,  this  attaque  made,  in  part,  on  the 
Amerikans'  forces  about  Chateau  Thierry,  and 
they  at  the  Ist,  giving  way  to  the  onset  t,  but 
presently  rallying  themselves  most  stoutly,  they 
did  drive  the  enemy  4  kilometers,  with  a  great 
rout,  chasing  him  into  the  river,  with  loss  of 
nigh  1500  prisoners.  Another  good  thing  is  the 
Turke  did,  it  seems,  a  few  days  since  vainly 
assault  our  army  northward  of  Jericho,  with 
German  aid,  where  wholly  overthrown,  an'd  we 
take  5  hundred  prisoners,  of  whom  350  Germans. 
•But  Lord  !  to  see  how  small  account  is  made  of 
it,  so  much  as  the  battles  in  France  do  weigh 
on  men's  minds.  This  day  the  tryall  begun  of 
Mr.  G.  Isaacs  (my  Lord  Reading's  brother),  his 
action-at-law  with  Sir  C.  Hobhouse  ;  they  dis- 
puting what  hath  passed  betwixt  them  touching 
the  business  of  the  Marconi  company,  when  Sir 
C.  Hobhouse  was  the  King's  postmaster;  as  to 
which  they  giving  one  another  the  lie  direct,  it 
is  like  to  be  a  pretty  scandal.  I  to  the  court, 
having  Mr.  Sniper's  promise  to  get  me  within  ; 
which  he  did,  but  no  more  than  to  stand  in  a 
great  press,  and  to  hear  Mr.  Scott,  the  King's 
councillor,  making  a  mighty  long  speach  ;  so, 
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seeing  nought,  and  growing  sick  with  the  heat,  1918 
presently  away.  In  Villiers  Street  one  hawks  T^ 
cherries  on  a  barrow  at  is.  the  lb.,  as  good  as 
ever  I  saw  in  my  life  ;  so,  the  shopps  selling  them 
at  3^.,  I  had  2  Ibs.  of  him,  and  carried  them  home 
in  a  paper  bag ;  the  Ist  time  of  my  buying  in  a 
street  since  I  was  a  school  boy.  And,  being 
washed,  my  wife  and  I  eat  a  lb.  of  them  to  our 
dinner,  with  good  satisfaction.  I  hear  our 
embassy,  that  treats  with  the  Germans  at  The 
Hague,  hath  concluded  with  them  the  business 
of  the  prisoners  ;  by  which,  among  other  things, 
all  soldiers  held  above  18  mos  to  be  exchanged. 
So  my  poor  brother  Tom  shall  stand  for  exchange 
among  them.  Which,  in  a  manner,  I  am  glad 
of ;  yet  do  confess  that,  since  my  brother's 
coming  to  man's  estate,  I  did  never  have  so 
little  trouble  of  mind  concerning  him  as  these 
2  yeares  that  he  is  prisoner  to  the  Germans. 

Awake  early  with  a  naughty  gripe,  come,  I  July  17 
believe,  of  the  cherries  I  eat ;  so  a  dram  of 
ginger,  which  did  in  a  measure  ease  me.  The 
ministers'  man,  Mr.  Cotton,  is  yesterday  choasen 
in  Finsbury  for  the  parlt-  against  Capn*  Spencer 
that  stands  for  Mr.  Billing,  and  one  Mr.  Belsher, 
a  taverners'  man,  I  believe  ;  and  he  getting 
more  voats  than  the  other  2,  it  is  thought  a  flatt 
rebuff  to  my  Lord  Northcliffe,  he  using  all  his 
power  against  Cotton.  To  the  club,  where  some 
discourse  with  Gen11-  Pirpleton  of  the  late  news 
out  of  France.  As  to  which,  he  do  allow  that 
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1918  the  Prince  of  Prussia  is  greatly  stumbled,  saying 
he  do  show  himself  a  better  master  of  wine  than 
of  warr  ;  that  he  do  now  spend  his  force  to  seize 
Epernay  when  his  face  were  by  rights  towards 
Paris,  but  the  scent  of  vaults  of  wine  leads  him 
astray.  He  do  greatly  lament  that  our  army 
lies  idle  at  this  juncture  of  affairs,  making  it  a 
poor  thing  in  Haig  that  he  strikes  no  blow  towards 
the  Somme  the  whiles  Ludendorffe's  whole  force 
is  drawn  to  the  Marne.  However,  Mr.  Babbitt 
joining  us,  he  says  Foch  is  now  our  commander- 
in-chief,  so  if  he  would  have  our  army  to  move, 
he  may  move  it.  Which  I  thought  sensible. 
I  hear  Leffc-  Q.  Roosevelt  is  fallen  in  an  ayr 
fight,  being  one  of  4  sons  of  Mr.  T.  Roosevelt 
that  serve  in  the  Amerikans'  army.  God  rest 
the  brave  lad  ! 

The  price  of  margareen  is  this  day  encreased 
to  is.  2d.  the  lb.,  which  is,  God  knows,  such  a 
price  as  I  had  never  thought  I  should  live  to 
pay  it  for  margareen  ;  and  a  bad  beginning,  I 
think,  for  Mr.  Clynes,  he  now  made  Comptrouller 
of  Victuall.  The  battle  of  the  Marne  (the  2nd) 
still  rages,  most  of  all  southward  of  Rheims, 
with  little  gain  to  the  Germans,  but  they  declare 
they  have  18,000  prisoners.  I  to  the  carpentry, 
where  very  close  a  great  while,  and  to  finish  my 
legg  cradle,  with  great  satisfaction  ;  but,  Lord  ! 
is  no  sooner  done  than  Grainger  would  have  me 
set  to  make  a  doz.  to  the  same  pattern.  This 
afternoon  all  the  towne  is  mightily  stirred  with 
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news  of  the  French  army  falling  upon  the  Germans  1918 
betwixt  the  Aisne  and  Marne  rivers,  and  to  make 
good  progress  in  it,  2  or  3  kilometers  ;    which 
sets  all  thinking  that  Foch  comes  to  play  now 
his  best  card. 

Brave  newes  come  out  of  France  ;  that  for  July  19 
27  miles  the  French  (the  Amerikans  fighting 
beside  them)  did  yesterday  throw  the  Germans 
backward  a  league  or  more,  in  particular  seizing 
a  high  ground  that  do  overlook  Soissons,  with 
many  villages  and  thousands  of  prisoners  ;  and 
by  later  dispatches  the  prisoners  taken  reckoned 
to  be  16,000  and  of  cannon  100.  On  all  sides  I 
find  the  hope  of  it  to  be  that  the  tables  be  now 
indeed  turned  upon  Ludendorffe  ;  and  is  made 
more  chearfull  for  us  by  the  Australians  seizing 
a  good  piece  of  ground  by  the  Somme.  I  come 
this  afternoon  to  Dorking,  so  to  Mr.  Tolputt's 
house,  and  to  lie  with  him  a  few  days.  He 
names  his  place  Amrhitzar,  and  is,  it  seems,  a 
snugg  place  ;  good  gardens  of  flowers  and  edible 
matters,  and  of  pasture  2  or  3  .acres,  and  the 
prospect  of  the  country  most  noble.  But  Lord  ! 
all  spoiled  in  the  seeing  of  it  by  the  greatest  fall 
of  rain.  A  thing  observable  is  at  dinner  he  has 
a  black  man  to  serve,  and  now  cooks  for  him,  he 
says  ;  and  makes  the  best  dish  of  karri  I  ever 
eat  in  my  life. 

Up,  and  all  the  morning  with  Mr.  Tolputt  July  20 
viewing  his  house  and  grounds,  but  with  poor 
satisfaction  by  reason  of  storms  of  rain  without 
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1918  ceasing,  so  as  we  must  wear  our  rain  coats  and 
gayters   in   going   abroad.     Much  live-stock  he 
keeps,   for  his   provision,   he   says,   against   the 
famine  ;    a   brindled  cow,   gotes,   swine,   ducks, 
geese,  and  fowles  in  great  excellence  and  variety. 
And  good  pleasure  I  had  in  hearing  his  discourse 
of  their  breeds  and  habits,  wherein  he  did  dis- 
cover a  great  love  for  them,  in  particular  his  little 
pink  sow  that  he  calls  "  Blossom,"  and  she  comes 
and  follows  at  our  heels  with  Tolputt's  spaniol 
dog.     He  tells  me  that,  he  feeling  sometimes  dull, 
he  has  this  sow  to  sit  with  him  in  his  parlour, 
which  methought  strange.     His  house  is,  I  find, 
more  for  his  comfort  than  for  a  show ;    many 
things   odde  ;     as   his   having  in   his   smoaking 
parlour  a  great  couch  with  cushions,  and  around 
it  curtains,  like  a  bedstead,  where  he  do  sleep, 
he  says,  when  the  fancy  takes  him,  and  Blossom 
and  the  spaniol  to  lie  on  a  rug  ;    but  his  black 
man  believes  he  is  mad.     I  did  greatly  admire 
his   collection   of  porcellane,   stuffs,   and   many 
curious  and  choice  things   brought   out   of  the 
Indys  and  other  eastern  parts,  wherein  he  hath 
travelled ;     of    which    the    best,    I    thought,    2 
kylins,  the  ugliest  little  images  conceivable,  like 
grinning  todes,   but  he  do  reckon  them  worth 
zoo/.     Which  do  show  even  ugliness  to  have  a 
value,  bating  only  in  women.     Ill  tidings  come 
this  day  from  sea  of  mischief  wrought  on  us  by 
underwater  boats,  2  of  the  King's  ships  sunk,  a 
sloop    and    a    transport,    that    was    formerly   a 
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German  ship  ;    the  Carpathia  lost  (a  noble  ship  1918 
of  13,600  tons  burthen)  ;   likewise  one  Amerikan  ^^ 
ship.     Which  do  spoil  our  late  pleasure  of  our 
losses  being  in  June  the  least  these  18  mos. 

Up  betimes,  the  sun  shining  awhile,  and,  July  21 
walking  out,  a  thing  noticeable  is  many  black 
birds  do  still  whistle  ;  which  is  the  ist  time  in 
my  life,  I  do  believe,  of  my  hearing  black  birds 
whistle  this  time  of  the  season.  Our  breakfast 
dispatcht,  a  friend  of  Tolputt's  come  on  his 
byke,  and  to  bring  the  best  possible  news  out  of 
France,  that  the  German  did  yesterday  withdraw 
his  force  across  the  Marne,  and  the  French  pursue 
him.  Which,  this  the  2nd  time  in  the  warr  of  his 
retreting  from  the  Marne,  do  put  all  in  mighty 
good  heart.  To  church,  where,  before  our  singing 
"  God  Save  the  King,"  the  Marseillaise  is  plaid 
on  the  organ  in  honour  of  the  Frenchmen,  but 
is,  God  knows,  a  thing  that  I  had  never  thought 
I  should  live  to  hear  in  our  churches,  and  I  pray 
no  harm  come  of  it.  Coming  out,  Mr.  Tolputt 
presents  me  to  certain,  his  friends ;  among 
others,  one  that  I  did  observe  sit  in  the  church, 
Mistress  Truelove,  and  is  as  fine  a  woman  as  ever 
I  saw  in  my  life.  She  is,  it  seems,  widow  to  two 
officers  fallen  in  the  warr,  and  but  lately  puts 
off  her  2nd  weeds,  and  hires  a  house  hard  by  for 
fear  of  the  ayr  bumming.  She  bids  us  drink 
our  tee  with  her  this  day ;  which  by  and  by  we 
did,  and  here  met  with  the  parson  and  Sir  G. 
Pike,  the  alderman,  their  ladies  with  them,  and 
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1918  other  fine  company,  with  whom  good  discourse 
y^and  all  merrie.     And  here,  with  great  pleasure, 
I  heard  Sir  G.  Pike  tell  of  the  ordering  of  matters 
in  the  case  of  the  Germans  invading  the  realme 
by  the  Channell,  of  which  he  hath  the  charge 
hereabouts  ;    that  his  duty  is  to  marshall  the 
people,  with  all  cattle,  sheep,  horses,  and  other 
beasts,  and  lead  them  into  Barkshire,  towards 
Reding  ;  that  the  men  of  Kent  (the  middle  part) 
shall  in  like  manner  march  into  Surrey ;   and  of 
Sussex  into  Hampshire.     But  whether  Barkshire 
shall  march  into  Wilts,  and  likewise  Hampshire 
into  Dorset,  he  knows  not  ;    only,  what  with  so 
many  people,  and  the  flocks  and  herds,  and  the 
sick  and  aged  that  must  be  carried,  his  opinion 
of  it  is  that  they  give  him  the  biggest  job  since 
Moses'  time,  when  he  did  command  the  exodus. 
July  22        The  news  out  of  France  do  continue  most 
excellent.     Chateau  Thierry  taken  by  the  forces 
of  French  and  Amerikans,  and  they  still  pressing 
the  enemy  backward  in  all  that   region  ;    our 
troops  reported  to  fight  beside  the  French  betwixt 
the  Marne  and  Rheims,  with  good  progress  ;  the 
tale  of  Germans  taken  captive  since  Thursday, 
now    20,000,    with    400    cannon.     Likewise,    in 
Flanders,  certain  regiments  of  Scots  do  reconquer 
the  ruine  of  Meteren  and  other   places  there- 
abouts.    'Tis   also   confirmed   that    by   attaque 
made  last  week  upon  Schleswig,  our  ayr  men, 
the  fleet  cpvering  them,  did  burn  out  2  Zeppelin 
ships.     So  on  all  sides  we  have  our  advantage 
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of  the  enemy.  A  sad  thing  is  the  Bolchevicks  1918 
do  own  that  their  late  Emperour,  naming  him 
N.  Romanoff,  was  a  few  days  since  shot  to  death 
by  order  of  the  Uralians'  council.  Which  is, 
God  knows,  a  small  matter,  that  one  more  man 
dies  of  a  bullet  while  so  many  thousands  die 
likewise  daily ;  yet,  having  been  an  emperour, 
it  do  more  move  men's  hearts  to  pity  him.  God 
rest  him  !  being  a  fool,  I  do  believe,  more  than  a 
rogue,  and  his  wife  meddles  in  his  affairs,  to  his 
undoing.  Which  do  make  of  him  a  lesson  to  all 
husbands.  Our  design  was  this  day  to  play 
golph  at  Tolputt's  club,  but  the  foulnesse  of  the 
day  do  thwart  it.  This  night  to  dinner  come 
Parson  Sills  and  Sir  G.  Pike,  with  whom  much 
and  good  discourse,  and,  among  other  matters, 
a  fair  dish  of  trouts  ;  and  presently  drunk  some 
very  choice  port,  and  so  set  to  play  at  auction. 
Here  I  find  Mr.  Sills  makes  the  best  partner 
conceivable,  so  as  I  took  13^.  6d.  ;  to  my  great 
content. 

Home,  with  great  discontent  in  a  foul,  wet  July  23 
journey,  and,  to  my  sorrow,  did  see  in  many 
parts  good  cropps  of  corn  beat  to  earth  by  the 
floods  that  fall.  Mr.  Tolputt  told  me  this 
morning  he  would  let  his  house  a  few  weeks, 
going  to  Cumberland,  and,  if  I  would  chuse  take 
it,  he  will  be  easy  with  me  in  respect  of  rent. 
Which  did  set  me  thinking,  whether  I  will  have 
it  or  noe,  being  a  chepe  way  of  making  holy 
day,  fair  country,  with  agreeable  ones  to  our 
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1918  neighbours,  Mistress  Truelove  and  others.  To  the 
club,  and  to  get  the  news.  The  talk  is  all  of  my 
Lord  Northcliffe,  who  do  make  this  day  by  the 
limes  sheet  a  mighty  high  manifestoe  touching 
the  dissolving  of  the  Park,  (which  is  thought 
shall  be  done  this  fall),  and  to  declare  how  LL 
George  shall  best  conduct  himself  herein  ;  in 
particular  to  have  forthwith  a  thorough  purge 
of  the  State,  to  the  ejection  of  all  men  that  he 
knows  for  obstacles  to  him,  wheresoever  found, 
be  it  in  the  Cabal,  the  Foreign  Office,  the  army, 
or  other  places.  Which  done,  and  the  House 
dissolved,  by  his  using  suitable  words  to  the 
people,  all  shall  be  surely  brought  to  voat  for 
his  men*.  As  to  which,  I  hear  many  name  it  a 
"  stunt,"  as  a  thing  for  selling  news  sheets, 
and  to  condemn  my  Lord's  presumption.  How- 
ever, I  heard  Mr.  Pye  say  he  believes  the  little 
man  will  put  it  through  (meaning  the  purge)> 
and  my  Lord  does  no  more  than  advise  it, 
knowing  his  mind.  And  he  speaking  of  many 
great-minded,  able  ones  that  hold  no  offices,  but 
little  foolish  men  have  them,  I  do  believe  his 
hope  is  to  come  to  a  place  by  the  purge.  My 
wife  did  vex  me  this  night,  speaking  of  Mistress 
Withers,  who  did  eat  and  sleep  with  her  the 
while  I  visit  Mr.  Tolputt,  that  the  woman  is  a 
catt,  and  in  her  talk  does  naught  but  scratch 
her  friends.  Which  I  do  plainly  perceive  to 
come  of  my  wife's  jealousy  of  all  other  women 
that  be  worth  a  man's  looking  at.  So,  for 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

peace'   sake,   naught   did   I   tell  her   of  Widow  1918 
Truelove. 

The  battle  in  France  continues  with  a  great  July  24 
fury  of  heat,  the  Prince  of  Prussia  beset  on  all 
sides  by  armies  of  French,  Amerikans,  our  own, 
and  Italiens  ;  and,  he  yielding  ground  at  this 
place  and  that,  our  hope  is  of  his  presently  beating 
a  great  retrete.  To  Paul's  school,  being  Apposi- 
tion, and  the  1st  time  of  my  going  since  the  warr 
come.  But,  Lord  !  to  see  all  the  boys  of  upper 
forms  in  khakee  suits,  no  play  acting  or  reciting, 
the  prize  books  not  bound  in  leather,  and  honours 
of  warr  won  by  Paulines  more  thought  of  and 
cheared  than  scholarships,  it  is,  indeed,  a  tale 
of  the  warr  coming  to  schoolboys.  Presently, 
refreshing  ourselves,  some  discourse  I  had  with 
certain  of  the  masters  concerning  our  great  S. 
Pepys,  how  he  did  write  in  his  journall  opposition 
for  apposition  ;  of  which  my  Lord  Braybrooke 
makes  the  explanation  to  be  that  the  scholars 
did  in  that  day  oppose  one  another  in  debate, 
and  so  the  speach  day  named  opposition.  But 
their  opinion  of  it  is  that  the  1st  Sam1  did  take 
a  license  in  spelling  of  words,  as  gentlemen  did 
then  use,  and  my  Lord  Braybrooke  in  his  etymo- 
logy finds  a  chimaera  ;  but  the  true  name  was 
ever  apposition,  made  of  ad  and  ponere,  and  to 
signify  the  putting  of  questions  to  scholars  in 
examining  them.  So  home,  with  good  instruc- 
tion and  entertainment  of  mind.  The  news 
come  this  night  of  another  misfortune  befallen 
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1918  at  sea,  by  the  Justicia  sunk  off  Ireland,  being 
Of  the  bigness  of  32  thousand  tons.  And  is, 
indeed,  a  lesson  to  us  against  all  bragging  how 
we  do  overcome  the  Ur  ships. 

July  26  The  jury  did  yesterday  give  their  verdict 
against  G.  Isaacs  in  his  suit  with  Sir  C.  Hobhouse  ; 
so,  of  the  two,  he  is  found  to  be  the  liar.  But 
I  hear  he  will  make  an  appeal  of  it.  Our  armies 
do  continue  in  pushing  back  the  Germans,  but 
is  done,  it  seems,  with  pain  and  difficulty.  I  to 
the  City,  and  to  our  board  sitting,  where  Sir  T. 
Carboys  told  us  of  a  certain  gentleman,  his 
neighbour,  in  Kensington,  having  a  figg  tree  in 
his  garden,  but  the  figgs  never  come  to  a  ripe- 
nesse  ;  so  this  time,  having  a  good  cropp  of 
figgs,  his  wife  makes  a  pie  of  them  with  rhubarbe, 
spices,  and  other  savoury  matters  ;  and  he  eating 
of  it,  it  is,  he  says,  as  good  a  pie  of  fruits  as  he 
wish  in  warr  time.  A  great  trouble  grows,  it 
seems,  with  makers  of  bombshells  and  other 
matters  of  warr,  who  do,  a  day  or  2  past,  strike 
off  their  working  in  Coventry,  Bermingham,  and 
other  places ;  making  a  mutiny  against  Mr. 
Churchill,  his  bidding  them  work  in  such  shopps 
as  he  do  appoint.  I  hear  many  say  it  were  best 
to  call  the  soldiers  and  shoot  all  such  rebels  ; 
but  the  most  part  to  doubt  of  LI.  George,  whether 
he  will  do  it,  the  people  so  soon  to  voat  for  a 
new  house. 

July  27  Up,  and  to  warr  work,  with  good  progress 
in  my  business  of  cradles  for  broaken  leggs. 
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Some  discourse  we  had  of  the  Japonees,  of  whom  1918 
the  news  this  day  is  that  their  Emperour  hath  sr~7'i 
consented  with  Mr.  Wilson  what  shall  be  done 
in  Asia  touching  the  Russians  ;  whereby  the 
Emperour's  troops  shall  join  with  the  Amerikans 
to  enforce  the  Chekoslovacks5  army,  which  do  fight 
against  the  Bolchevicks  in  Siberia.  Of  which 
the  opinion,  I  find,  is  that  it  do  promise  well  for 
us.  Another  good  thing  Mr.  Grainger  told  us 
that,  come  next  Monday,  Mr.  Clynes  will  set 
free  all  buying  and  selling  of  cured  hogg  flesh, 
to  be  without  tickets,  so  plentifull  be  the  carcasses 
in  store,  and  the  only  fear  now  lest  they  turn  to 
stink  ere  they  be  eat.  By  all  dispatches  out  of 
France  this  day  is  told  of  the  French  and  Ameri- 
kans continuing  in  their  progress,  allbeit  with 
abatement  of  speed.  And  a  most  excellent 
thing  one  relates  of  German  William,  how  on 
Swithin's  day,  ere  their  assault  begun  across  the 
Marne,  he  goes  to  the  top  of  a  high  tower  to  see 
it,  where  writes  a  message  to  his  armies,  and 
sent  to  all  parts  by  the  wires,  and  to  tell  them 
their  Emperour  is  with  them,  and  do  watch  the 
battle  from  this  tower.  But,  contrary  to  his 
expectation,  nought  does  he  watch  but  their 
going  to  destruction,  and  his  tower  now  broaken 
to  a  ruine,  is  said. 

The  battle  do  still  continue  to  our  gain,  the  July  28 
enemy  yesterday  withdrawing  himself  from  all  (Lord's 
such  land  by  the  Marne  as  he  did  cling  to  this 
week  gone,  and  the  French  follow  him,  with  our 
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1918  army  thereabouts.  To  church  with  my  wife, 
where  again  I  did  hear  the  Marseillaise  hymn 
plaid,  and  Mr.  Tyler,  our  churchwarden,  telling 
me  it  is  plaid  in  certain  churches  before  the 
bishop,  it  is,  I  suppose,  made  lawfull  in  our 
worship.  Mistress  Withers  mighty  pretty,  I 
thought,  in  a  taffety  gown  that  shows  her  skin. 
Speaking  of  which,  my  wife  says  she  did  buy  it 
in  Gorringe's  sale,  and  to  give  but  ijs.  lid.  for 
it ;  which  did  move  me  to  tell  her  it  is  no  shame 
to  the  woman,  but  an  honour  ;  and  this  the 
more,  in  that  she  did  bring  Withers  s,ooo/.  to 
her  portion,  but  my  wife's  gown  did  cost  12 
ginnys,  which  I  must  myself  pay.  So  she  home, 
in  a  pretty  tosse.  Being  a  mighty  fair  day,  and 
no  rain  fallen  these  24  houres, ,  but  the  glass 
rises,  I  did  resolve  to  hire  Mr.  Tolputt's  house 
a  few  weeks,  so  he  will  let  it  for  7  ginnys  the  week, 
and  so  writ  him. 

July  29  Up,  and,  with  great  satisfaction,  to  learn  of 
the  mutineers  in  Coventry  and  elsewhere,  that 
they  will  for  the  most  part  obtemper  to  the 
ministers,  upon  threat  to  press  them  to  the 
army,  bating  they  return  not  to  their  shopps 
upon  such  termes  as  Mr.  Churchill  do  offer. 
Which  do  show,  I  think,  our  troubles  in  such 
matters  to  come  of  our  weaknesse  in  ruling  the 
common  people,  but,  a  strong  hand  laid  on 
them,  they  do  grow  submissive.  To  the  carpentry, 
where  very  close  some  hours,  working  in  my  shirt 
by  reason  of  the  heat  that  suddenly  grows.  So 
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to  the  club,  where,  to  my  great  pleasure,  meeting  1918 
Brigadeer  Brigstock,  much  and  good  discourse 

1  had  with  him  of  the  great  battle.     In  which, 
speaking  of  Fere  in  Tardenois,  how  the  German 
did  yesterday  yield  this  towne  to  the  French, 
he  counts  it  a  mark  of  Ludendorffe's  mind  being 
to   stand   no   more   southward   of   the   river   of 
Aisne,  only  for  covering  his  retrete.     That  now 
is  come  to  the  proof  what  von  Kuhlmann  did 
lately  tell  the  parliament  in  Berlin,  of  a  decision 
by  battle  being  no  matter  of  certain  expecta- 
tion, herein  as  good  as  confessing  their  present 
campane  a  miscarriage  ;   as  it  is,  and,  their  force 
now  spent,   how  far  they  shall  fall   backward, 
and  with  what  speed,  to  be  no  more  for  Luden- 
dorfrVs  chusing,  but  Foch's.     Of  what  is  talked 
of  Haig's  leaving  the  issue  to  the  French  ;    that 
it  is  a  chatter  of  magpies,  but  Haig's  care  these 

2  mos  gone  is  all  in  repairing  his  army,  and  to 
learn  his  raw  ones  their  business  ;    which  done, 
he  will,  upon  Foch's  signall,  loose  his  force  upon 
the  German.      '  When,"  says  Brigstock,  "  God 
help  Ludendorffe."     However,  I  pray  He  shall 
not.     Hopkins  this  night  come  to  me,  and  to 
enquire  of  exchanging  prisoners  of  warr  'twixt 
us  and  the  Germans,  whether  'tis  determined  or 
noe  ;  as  to  which,  I  told  her  it  is  not,  but  what  is 
agreed  at  the  Hague  do  await  the  Emperour's 
seal,  and  the  expectation  is  he  will  boggle  about 
it.     So  I  ask  if  she  is  concerned  for  any  man 
that  is  a  prisoner,  and  she  makes  answer,  with 
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1918  confusion,  that  she  is  not.  However,  by  and  by 
my  wife  told  me  the  woman  is  all  of  a  twitter  in 
respect  of  Mr.  Stokes,  the  green  groacer,  that 
cook  will  walk  out  with  him  ;  but  the  Germans 
releasing  cook's  leftenant,  he  will  reclaim  her, 
whereby  Hopkins's  expectation  is  to  have  Stokes 
to  herself.  But  Lord  !  to  think  of  2  fools  of 
women  that  they  would  contend  with  one  another 
for  such  a  fellow  as  Stokes,  having  a  Barbary 
ape's  face  more  than  a  man's. 

July  31  A  mighty  cheerfull  relation  made  this  day  of 
our  ayr  men  lately  invading  Baden  and  Wurttem- 
berg,  where  they  did  play  handsomely  upon 
Stuttgard,  Offenburg,  and  other  towns.  The 
battle  in  France  rages  yet  these  2  days,  with  a 
mighty  fierceness  of  French  and  Amerikans  in 
attaquing,  and  great  obstinacy  of  the  Germans 
in  defending  themselves  ;  of  which  a  good  sign 
is  the  village  of  Sergy  being  8  times  won  and 
lost  by  the  Amerikans,  but  the  gth  time  they 
do  hold  it.  Moreover,  the  Emperour's  guards 
brought  up  against  the  Amerikans,  yet  only  to 
their  great  slaughter  and  confusion.  So  it  seems 
the  Amerikans  do  indeed  make  the  best  soldiers 
conceivable.  Word  come  of  certain  regiments 
of  Scots  that  be  engaged  southward  of  Soissons, 
which  I  am  glad  to  hear,  being  a  post  of  honour, 
I  think,  to  our  army.  To  Bond  Street,  where 
I  got  a  very  good  pair  of  gloves,  and  some  other 
matters  .of  which  I  have  need,  going  in  the 
country;  but  the  price  of  gloves  (i2s.  6d.)  is 
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a  thing  to  remember.  On  the  tapes  this  night  1918 
come  newes  of  Marshall  Eichorn,  the  Emperour's 
governor  of  Ukrane,  murdered  in  Kieff,  together 
with  one  of  his  adjutants.  I  heard  Mr.  Knox 
say  in  the  club  it  is  a  crime  indeed,  yet  such  as 
the  Germans  may  be  the  last  to  impeach,  seeing 
they  do,  by  their  own  warr  books,  justify  such 
murders  ;  which  is,  I  believe,  true. 
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AUGUST    1918 


1918  By  a  dispatch  out  of  New  York  is  ad- 
-"  vertized  that  the  Onondoza  tribe  of  Indians 
declare  war  on  the  Germans  ;  which  do  show 
the  very  red  men  to  turn  against  these 
devils.  To  my  Lord  Weedmouth's  at  his 
bidding,  taking  a  coach  upon  a  very  foul 
day ;  and  a  great  trouble  it  is  that  the 
rain  do  now  return  upon  us.  At  my  Lord's 
Sir  G.  Custer,  the  parliament  man,  Dr-  Sticks 
of  Oxford,  and  others  of  good  station  and  dis- 
course. They  mighty  full  of  LI:  George,  what 
his  design  is  for  holding  to  office,  in  particular 
of  his  yielding  to  the  tariff  of  customs  for  pro- 
tecting our  markets  and  favouring  our  plantations 
over  sea,  which  is  made  clear  by  Mr.  Law  and 
Mr.  Long  that  he  would  do.  As  to  which,  Dr> 
Sticks  makes  it  to  be  our  only  means  of  restoring 
our  wealth  and  realme  when  the  peace  comes, 
saying  that  the  warr  hath  now  surely  taught  all 
men  that  free  trade  is  the  greatest  mischief  ever 
committed  in  the  state ;  as  I  believe  it  is. 
However,  my  Lord  Weedmouth  did  observe 
that  none  did  ever  yet  touch  the  tariff  business 
but  he  did  burn  his  fingers  therein,  in  particular 
J.  Chamberlain  ;  and  his  expectation  would  be 
of  LI.  George  to  do  the  like.  Having  eat  and 
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drunk,  with  good  satisfaction,  some  time  I  spent  1918 
with  my  Lord,  he  showing  me  his  pictures  and^7_ 
books,  which  are  indeed  most  choice  and  rare. 
Home,  where  Jobling  told  me  of  certain  wood 
he  gets  us  for  fuell,  of  which  500  loggs  this  day 
delivered,  and  500  to  follow,  and,  going  to  the 
cellarage,  there  I  saw  them,  good  blocks  of  oke 
and  beach  wood  ;  to  my  great  content.  Speaking 
of  our  forces,  both  ours  and  Amerikan,  lately- 
landed  on  the  Murmen's  coast,  and  to  hold  the 
port  of  Kola,  he  (Jobling)  said  it  were  a  trouble 
to  their  friends  if  our  soldiers  and  sailors  fall  in 
love  with  the  mermaids.  So,  finding  him  mighty 
serious  about  it,  I  told  him  they  be  not  dangerous 
to  men  in  those  parts,  so  much  ice  as  lies  in  the 
water  ;  but  is  otherwise  in  the  tropicks. 

Up,  and  hearing  from  Jobling  of  a  mighty  Aug.  3 
kwee  (he  so  naming  it)  that  do  stand  for  tickets 
at  Victoria,  our  breakfast  dispatcht,  I  to  the 
station,  where  a  wonder  indeed  it  is  to  see  such 
a  confluence  of  citizens  as  would  goe  to  Brightelm- 
stone,  and  other  places  by  the  sea  ;  not  alone  the 
queues  of  them  standing  in  the  yard,  to  the  very 
streets  allmost,  but  upon  the  platformes  a  great 
multitude  before  the  gates,  the  most  part  of 
them  women  and  children  ;  of  whom  all  bear 
their  packs  of  their  cloathes,  but  some  do  sit  on 
them.  And  one  telling  how  the  people  begun  to 
gather  before  daybreak,  a  strange  thing,  I 
thought,  so  many  thus  taking  their  pleasure. 
To  the  Strand,  on  a  matter  of  business,  and,  in 
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1918  the  way,  did  see  the  King  goe,  with  the  Queene 
and  the  Princesse,  to  open  the  great  house 
which  is  builded  for  the  embassy  of  New  Holland  ; 
but,  the  rain  falling  till  noone,  the  splendour 
of  it  is  marred,  and  the  croude  that  stands  by 
the  gutters  most  miserable  to  see.  The  best 
news  this  day  is  the  French  do  again  take  their 
towne  of  Soissons,  and  the  line  of  battle  there- 
abouts carried  to  the  river  of  Oise.  Which  is 
laid  to  our  Scots,  and  others,  who  did  on  Thursday 
storm  most  nobly  the  high  lands  beside  the  river. 
God  be  praised  for  it  !  So  ends  this  fourth 
yeare  of  warr  ;  our  enemies  still  to  carry  their 
stomacks  high,  yet  their  expectation  of  destroying 
us  abated  ;  their  armies  to  goe  backward  more 
than  forward  ;  our  own  hope  of  humbling  them 
raised,  yet  more  by  the  Amerikans'  strength 
than  our  own,  which  is,  I  think,  a  gall  to  our 
pride.  At  home  perils  abounding  by  the  common 
people  rebelling  against  their  tasks,  and  the 
multitude  of  aliens  enlarged  upon  us  by  hidden 
hands,  to  the  disabling  our  rulers.  My  own 
condition  good,  beyond  my  best  expectation  that 
it  should  be  after  enduring  four  yeares  of  warr 
taxing,  so  as  I  am  a  better  man  by  2  or  3  thousand 
pounds  than  this  day  was  4  yeares.  Which  is, 
in  part,  of  my  own  accomplishing  by  my  writings, 
in  part  by  God's  blessing  upon  my  labour. 
Whom  I  do  devoutly  thank  for  His  great 
mercy,  and  humbly  pray  His  continuing  it 
to  me. 
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Up  very  betimes,  and  to  St.  Margett's,  where  1918 
come  the  King  and  Queene  and  all  the  Lords  ^7~^ 
and  Commons  Houses  (so  many  as  will),  to  keep  (Lord's 
the  warr  day.  Mr.  Chopley  conducts  me  within,  Day) 
having  no  ticket,  and  none  to  be  had  ;  but  he 
hath  this  morning  his  duty  without  the  church, 
and  one,  his  friend,  within,  who  did  serve  me 
with  a  stool  hard  by  the  organ.  So  here  I  did 
sit,  with  poor  ease  of  body,  yet  with  content  of 
mind  in  seeing  the  King  and  Queene,  the  Queene 
Mother,  and  so  many  princes,  lords,  and  great 
ones  as  come  to  say  their  prayers  this  day. 
They  say  it  is  the  ist  time  of  the  whole  estates 
of  the  realme  worshipping  together  since  Queene 
Elizabeth  come  to  St.  Margett's  to  a  mass  of 
the  Holy  Ghost.  The  Archbishop  to  preach,  and 
did  make  his  text  of  the  3rd  Commandment  : 
:'  Thou  shalt  not  take  the  name  of  the  Lord  thy 
God  in  vain."  By  which  I  had  thought  to  hear 
him  impeach  German  William  of  his  blasphemous 
boasting,  professing  ever  to  have  God  for  his 
ally  in  his  devilries  ;  but  he  spake  only  of  the 
warr  and  other  matters,  and  to  pass  over  the 
Emperour ;  yet,  methought,  had  him  in  his 
mind.  By  and  by,  Mr.  Chopley  and  his  wife 
come  and  eat  with  us,  and,  with  other  good 
provision,  I  give  them  a  bottle  of  my  Hereford 
cider,  which  I  did  in  a  manner  grudge,  having 
but  3  bottles  now  by  me,  and  when  or  how  I 
may  get  more  God  knows  ;  yet,  owing  Chopley 
my  stool  in  St.  Margett's,  I  must  make  a  feast 
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1918  to  him.  So,  to  spare  a  2nd  bottle,  I  did  make  a 
good  cup  of  it,  with  buzz-water,  spices,  and  a 
gill  of  brandy.  Mistress  Chopley  mighty  peevish, 
I  thought ;  and  hearing  her  speak  of  their 
presently  making  holy  day  a  few  weeks  with 
her  sister  in  Manchester,  and  the  trouble  she  has 
with  Chopley  about  it,  he  swearing  he  would 
chuse  make  holy  day  on  his  beat  in  Westminster, 
or  in  Hell  even,  rather  than  in  Manchester,  but 
she  will  nevertheless  carry  him  thither,  I  did 
pity  the  poor  man  with  all  my  heart. 
Aug.  6  I  hear  that  Zeppelin  ships  did  last  night 

invade  the  coasts  of  East  Anglia,  but  not  known 
to  advance  inland  ;  and  out  of  France  is  told 
that  the  Amerikans  and  French  have  the  town 
of  Fismes,  what  is  left  of  it  by  the  Prince  of 
Prussia.  But  naught  heard  of  their  more  than 
making  bridges  across  the  Vesle  river;  which 
troubles  me,  that  the  German  do  now  stay  our 
progress  thereabouts.  We  going  to  abide  in 
Mr.  Tollputt's  place  come  next  Monday,  I  resolve 
to  keep  myself  close  in  carpentry  a  few  days, 
so  as  I  may  finish  I  doz,  legg-cradles  ere  parting, 
of  which  2  this  day  done  ;  but  another  trouble 
is  our  things,  that  we  would  carry  thither,  to  be 
dispatcht  to-morrow,  to  which  end  I  must  spend 
some  houres  this  day  reviewing  my  suits,  shoes, 
and  other  matters.  Which  done,  to  the  club, 
where  I  met  most  excellent  newes  of  a  Zeppelin 
ship  last  night  fired  and  sunk  at  sea,  with  another 
for  certain  shott,  but  flies  away  ;  so  their  making 
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a  banque  holy  day  with  us  comes  to  a  poor  ending  1918 
for  them. 

To  Piccadilly,  to  Prince's  Galleries,  and  there  Aug.  7 
saw  the  fotoes  of  the  navy  in  warr,  done  most 
ingeniously  by  coloured  plates  ;  the  best  show 
of  pictures  for  instruction  of  mind  that  ever  I 
saw  in  my  life  ;  in  particular  a  great  picture  of 
the  Vindictive,  a  side  of  the  room  in  bigness  all- 
most,  done  as  she  come  into  port  after  their  ist 
attaquing  Zeebrugge.  Likewise  many  pictures 
of  their  ways  of  hunting  underwater  boats,  as 
with  depth  charges,  etc.,  and  oyl  shown  on  the 
sea,  whereby  is  known  that  the  devils  be  spoiled. 
Another  good  thing  is  so  many  figures  seen  of 
stout  and  merry  sailors,  of  whom  I  or  2  as  fat 
as  porpuses  ;  which,  and  the  pictures  of  kitchens 
and  eating,  is  a  proof,  I  think,  that  our  victualling 
is  kept  as  well  as  I  did  leave  it  10  yeares  since, 
and  I  am  glad  of  it.  Coming  out,  as  it  happened, 
I  read  on  the  tapes  a  mighty  fine  speach  that 
LI.  George  makes  this  day  to  the  Commons, 
wherein  he  do  greatly  magnify  our  deeds  of  our 
navy  in  the  warr  ;  among  other  things  telling 
them  of  150  Ur  boats  for  certain  put  down. 
So  to  bed  with  great  thankfulness  of  heart,  that 
our  past  labour  in  behalf  of  the  fleet  (we  Pepyses' 
and  others')  comes  to  such  a  fruit. 

Mr.  Cripps  come  back  to  the  carpentry  this  Aug.  8 
day  from  visiting  his   Betty,  by  Worthing,   in 
Sussex,  and  for  his  christening  his  grandson.     He 
told  me  they  name  the  child  Reginald  Foch  ; 
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1918  moreover,  that  he  is  beyond  doubt  the  finest 
boy  of  his  weeks  that  ever  was  born,  and  so 
allowed  by  all  that  have  seen  him.  Which, 
methought,  were  a  stranger  thing  were  it  other- 
wise. A  certain  major  come  this  day  to  work 
in  our  shopp,  by  name  Roper  ;  being,  it  seems, 
one  that  was  formerly  dugg  out  for  the  warr, 
but,  falling  sick,  is  dugg  in  again.  He  is,  I 
perceive,  a  good  carpenter  ;  but,  by  his  sickness, 
his  eyes  to  squint  wider  than  ever  I  saw  in  my 
life  ;  so  that,  he  using  a  saw  or  a  hammer,  my 
fear  is  lest,  not  seeing  straight,  he  do  himself 
some  hurt.  This  afternoon  it  is  all  over  the 
towne,  by  a  dispatch  out  of  France,  that  our  4th 
army  and  the  French  1st  did  this  morning  fall 
on  the  enemy  before  Amiens,  and  do  prosper  in 
it.  Which  do  mightily  stir  all,  that  Haig  at 
last  comes  to  a  push  ;  and  thinking  of  Brigadeer 
Brigstock,  what  he  did  lately  say  of  it,  I  pray  he 
is  a  true  prophet.  Yet  is  more  than  I  would 
hope  allmost. 

Aug.  9  Up,  and  getting  the  news,  it  is  indeed  a  brave 
victory  won  about  the  rivers  of  Somme  and 
Arvre ;  the  German  thrown  backward  to  so 
much  as  seven  miles  from  his  stations  before 
Amiens,  with  loss  already  known  of  above  100 
cannon,  and  7,000  soldiers  taken  alive.  And  our 
army  and  the  French  do  still  continue  in  their 
progress,  it  seems.  The  parliament  did  last 
night  adjourn,  the  ministers  allowing  them  6 
weeks,  but  will  presently,  it  is  thought,  set  a  lid 
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on  them.  A  very  good  speach  Balfour  makes  1918 
to  them  at  parting,  wherein  he  do  plainly  show 
what  fools  be  such  as  would  parley  with  the 
Emperours,  my  Lord  Lansdowne  and  others  ; 
which  none  doubting,  I  find,  now  that  we  do 
turn  the  tables  on  them.  My  gray  hat  come 
this  night  from  cleaning,  which  my  hope  was  it 
should  be  good  enough  for  wearing  in  the  country ; 
and  so  is  proved,  to  my  great  content. 

The  battle  in  France  continues  and  grows  Aug.  n 
these  2  days  gone,  with  great  advantage  to  us  (Lord's 
in  all  parts.  By  the  river  of  Somme  our  line 
of  battle  carried  so  far  as  our  army  and  the 
French  reach  their  old  stations  allmost,  where 
they  did  stand  this  time  was  2  yeares,  before 
the  great  battles  about  the  Sornme.  And  yester- 
day, yet  another  French  army  (Humbert's), 
engaging  the  German,  they  win  back  Montdidier 
and  chase  the  enemy  10  kilometers  beyond 
this  towne.  The  prisoners  now  reckoned  to  be 
near  30  thousand,  and  cannon  taken  2  or  3 
hundred.  Which,  and  the  enemy  bereft  of  all 
hope  of  taking  Amiens,  nor  even  so  much  as 
playing  upon  it  with  his  great  guns,  do  mightily 
chear  men's  hearts.  This  morning  I  go  not  to 
church,  having  a  great  business  to  prepare  and 
pack  my  things  for  going  into  Surrey  to-morrow. 
So  this  afternoon  to  Paul's,  and  to  hear  the 
men  of  the  quire  sing  the  psalms  to  the  Gregorian 
musick  (the  boys  taking  holy  day)  ;  which  I  did 
with  the  greatest  of  pleasure,  as  likewise  in  their 
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1918  singing    of    Elgar's    anthem    "  Seek    Him    that 
'  maketh   the   seven   Starrs  "  ;    the   most   proper, 
devout  musick,  I  thought,  there  could  be  to  the 
words. 

Aug.  12  Old  grouse  day,  and  up  betimes,  being  that 
we  must  dispatch  cook  and  Hopkins,  they  going 
before  us  to  Dorking,  so  to  make  all  ready  for 
our  coming ;  which  done  with  a  mighty  bustle, 
and  is  only  by  God's  mercy  that  they  get  their 
seats  in  the  trayn.  So  to  the  club,  for  what 
meat  I  may  get  this  day,  where  the  news  of  the 
warr  I  find  good  ;  more  villages  and  prisoners 
taken  by  the  Frenchmen  ;  but  the  enemy  is 
enforced,  it  seems,  and  to  fight  more  stoutly. 
Mr.  Eves,  coming  back  out  of  the  country,  he 
gives  me  a  pretty  relation  of  Alexander,  the 
young  King  of  the  Hellenes,  that  he  is  in  ]ove 
with  a  certain  young  lady  of  Athens  ;  the  same 
that  did  3  yeares  since  slap  the  face  of  Miss- 
tress  *  *  *  *  *,  and  to  swear  by  all  the  Greeque 
othes  he  will  wed  her.  So  Venizelos  to  him  and 
declares  to  him  that  no  king  of  their  country 
may  lawfully  wed  with  his  subject.  To  whom 
Alexander  :  "  I  am  no  king  of  my  own  cruising," 
says  he,  "  but  you  did  so  make  me.  If  I  be  forbid 
to  wed  whom  I  will,  before  God  I  will  straight- 
way abdicate  myself."  So  what  shall  be  the  end 
of  it  God  knows.  We  come  this  afternoon  to 
Amrhitzar,  Mr.  Tolputt's  place,  with  great  sloth 
by  the  way  and  sore  dissatisfaction  of  mind,  by 
reason  oi  the  great  press  of  people  in  the  trayn, 
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and  such  a  broken-winded  beast  as  did  draw  our  1918 
coach  from  Dorking.  (Horse  and  coach,  js.  6d.  ; 
man,  is.)  But  Lord  !  at  our  lighting,  to  hear 
what  a  tale  cook  and  Hopkins  do  bring  of  the 
poorness  of  the  furniture  and  utensils  ;  so  as  the 
one  may  not  make  up  our  beds  for  lack  of  blan- 
quettes,  nor  the  other  boyl  so  much  as  a  dish  of 
potatoes  for  the  foulnesse  of  the  potts  ;  and 
my  wife  examining  into  it,  and  presently  siding 
with  them,  it  did  make  me  mad  with  the  fools. 
However,  we  bringing  our  own  provision  (in 
particular  a  good  pasty  of  beef  and  bacon),  we 
eat  to  our  satisfaction ;  and  presently  going 
into  the  garden  upon  a  fair  evening,  and  viewing 
till  nightfall  the  great  profusion  of  the  flowers, 
and  the  sweetness  of  the  country  around,  my 
wife  do  confess  it  is  a  good  place  to  change  for 
our  mansions.  So  to  bed,  with  great  content 
of  mind. 

Up,  and  to  breakfast,  with  good  satisfaction  Aug.  13 
in  such  abundance  of  Tolputt's  fresh  milk  and 
hen's  eggs,  more  than  I  have  met  a  great  while. 
A  great  business  unpacking  our  goods,  and  to 
see  the  comptrouller  of  victuall  about  our 
tickets,  which  is,  I  find,  a  long  and  vexatious 
matter.  With  which,  and  discoursing  of  many 
matters  with  Wilkes,  Tolputt's  gardener,  and 
by  and  by  walking  2  or  3  miles  about  the  fields 
and  woods,  when  I  come  at  night  to  write  in 
my  journall,  I  did  that  instant  fall  asleep.  A 
thing  that  vexes  me  is  a  pie  of  rhubarbe  served 
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1918  to  our  dinner,  in  contempt  of  what  I  did  tell  my 
^J~'  wife  a  fortnight  since,  that  at  my  next  seeing  a 
**  dish  of  rhubarbe  come  to  table  I  will  throw  it 
from  the  window.  So,  she  telling  me  it  is  all 
the  gardener  will  provide,  I  to  find  the  fellow, 
and  to  enquire  why  he  provides  no  fruit.  Who 
tells  me  that  plumbs  and  apples,  the  few  that 
the  trees  do  bear,  must  hang  till  they  ripen, 
wherein  they  will  not  hasten  for  me  nor  no  man. 
A  mighty  old,  churlish  man  he  is,  and  seeming 
a  fool,  but  do,  I  think,  feign  herein,  being  rather 
a  rogue. 

Aug.  15  A  great  trouble  I  have  these  3  days  to  get  the 
news  out  of  London  ;  which  I  had  thought  to 
do  by  a  boy  of  the  village  that  will  bring  news 
sheets  by  his  bike,  but  yesterday  comes  not, 
and  this  day  brings  a  sheet  of  yesterday,  saying, 
having  this,  he  did  suppose  I  should  have  no 
need  of  to-day's.  This  day,  to  my  great  pleasure, 
Mistress  Truelove  come,  and  to  pay  her  respects 
to  my  wife.  She  wears  a  white  gown  and  a 
milkmaid's  hat,  very  pretty,  I  thought  ;  and  is 
mighty  civill  in  her  offering  to  serve  us.  And  I 
mentioning  my  need  of  news,  she  tenders  me  the 
Times  sheet,  if  I  will  fetch  it.  So  to  walk  with 
her  to  her  house,  where  she  did  show  me  her 
dogs  and  chicken,  and  pictures  of  her  husbands 
that  she  hath  lost  in  the  warr  ;  very  handsome, 
stout  men,  of  whom  she  did  speak  with  the 
greatest  tenderness  possible.  Getting  the  news, 
it  is  all  of  the  fiercest  fighting  by  the  French  in 

(192) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

hills  and  woods  about  Lassigny,  of  which  the  1918 
highest  now  won ;  and  yesterday  our  army 
conquers  many  posts  by  the  Ancre.  Speaking 
of  Mistress  Truelove,  my  wife  did  this  night 
enquire  of  me  why,  at  my  coming  back  from 
Tolputt's  last  mo,  no  mention  did  I  make  of 
meeting  the  woman  ;  as  to  which,  I  did  answer 
it  is  because  I  had  no  thought  of  her.  I  perceive 
in  this  that  the  wretch  do  allready  nurse  her 
jealousy,  which  is  indeed  a  cursed  thing. 

An  extraordinary  thing  told  of  a  force  of  Aug.  16 
our  soldiers  (or  Indians),  who  come  to  the 
Russians'  port  of  Baku,  on  the  Caspyan  sea, 
marching,  it  seems,  from  Bagdad.  A  most 
brave  march,  full  500  miles,  I  believe  ;  and  the 
ways  such  as  God  forgive  they  should  be  called 
roads,  by  what  I  did  see  of  them  in  my  going 
to  Tiflis.  By  this,  do  indeed  appear  our  design 
is  to  block  the  German  and  Turke  from  Persia 
and  the  Indys.  But  what  is,  I  think,  the 
greatest  thing,  our  army  continuing  it,  and 
presently  coming  to  the  black  sea,  the  Turke 
and  the  Bolchevicks  to  be  driven  out  of  Trans- 
caucassia,  to  the  deliverance  of  all  oyl  lands 
thereabouts.  Which,  my  hope  is,  should  make 
our  Prometheus  shares  fit  again  to  sell  once 
more  in  the  market.  So  to  write  Sir  M.  Levison 
hereon,  praying  him  he  acquaint  me  of  what  he 
do  know  in  the  matter.  I  walk  with  my  wife 
upon  a  fair  afternoon  so  far  as  Friday  Street, 
where  very  good  refreshment  of  tea  (with 
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1918  whortlebury  jam)  in  a  fair  inn,  having  the  sign 
4^1'  of  Stephan  Langton  ;  and  a  strange  thing,  I 
'  thought,  to  see  in  a  country  place,  that  they  do 
spell  his  ist  name  after  the  true  Greeque  manner. 
The  prospect  of  the  fields  and  woods,  so  much 
corn  now  coming  to  harvest,  and  the  heather 
to  blow,  and  the  green  brakes  in  it,  is  indeed 
most  noble  on  all  sides.  But  Lord  !  what  a 
trouble  this  night  made  to  us  by  cook ;  she 
come  blubbering,  and  to  declare  that  she  and 
Hopkins  can  goe  not  to  bed,  for  their  fear  of 
the  ghost  that  walks  in  the  shrubbery,  and  last 
night  they  did  see  it  from  their  window.  As 
to  which,  I  told  the  fool  if  they  be  afraid  of  the 
ghost,  it  were  their  best  wisdom  not  to  look  on 
it.  But  if  the  ghost  will  come  after  them,  it 
may  better  do  this  in  the  kitchen,  the  window 
giving  on  the  garden,  than  in  their  chamber, 
where,  they  shutting  the  door,  the  ghost  cannot 
come  in  by  the  window.  So  parted,  and  no 
more  heard  of  the  ghost ;  to  my  great  content. 
Aug.  18  To  church,  where  it  did  please  me  to  see  so 
(Lorn  s  manv  of  the  common  people  come  from  the 
village  and  the  farms,  and  to  say  their  prayers 
with  fine  ladies  and  others  ;  more  than  they  do 
in  towne.  Mr.  Sills  has,  I  find,  a  good  country 
church,  and  his  quire  of  boys  and  girls  learnt 
to  use  their  voices  aright.  He  makes  his  sermon 
of  the  text  :  "  The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous, 
but  the  labourers  are  few  "  ;  wherein,  by  the 
way,  he  did  exhort  all  such  as  work  in  the 
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fields  these  days,  be  they  men  or  women,  that  1918 
the  duty  of  one  is  to  do  the  work  of  three  ;  but 
did  preach  no  more  than  12  minutes.  I  believe 
I  shall  like  him.  In  the  church  yarde  Sir  G. 
Pike  come  with  his  lady,  and  speaks  very  civilly 
with  me  and  my  wife,  saying  they  will  presently 
wait  on  us,  but  they  come  but  last  night  from 
Harrogate  Wells.  He  told  me  the  news  of  the 
warr,  that  the  French  do  still  smite  the  Germans 
to  a  good  effect,  which  I  was  glad  to  hear,  being 
no  Sunday  news-sheets  in  these  parts.  Mistress 
Truelove  walking  with  us  to  our  gate,  her  black 
gown  and  hatt,  I  thought,  most  handsome ; 
allbeit  my  wife  saying  it  were  more  fitting  to 
her  years  did  she  wear  her  gown  higher  about 
her  bosom  and  lower  about  her  legs.  But,  Lord  ! 
to  think  of  my  wife's  gown,  that  she  would  wear 
for  church  going,  and  do  make  her  bare  to  her 
very  waist  allmost  ;  only  this  day,  to  her  great 
discontent,  she  cannot  wear  it,  by  reason  of  her 
breast  and  back  blistered  with  bites  of  midgets. 
So  it  is  a  plain  thing  why  she  has  her  spite  against 
Mistress  Truelove. 

Among  other  news  out  of  France,  it  do  appear  Aug.  19 
that  our  army  goes  forward  in  Flanders,  here  a 
little  and  there  a  little,  whereby  the  enemy 
dislodged  out  of  many  places  that  he  had  of  us 
in  the  spring  ;  but  by  report  of  the  Chekoslovacks 
in  Asia  they  come  to  an  evil  posture.  Hopkins 
this  morning,  waiting  on  my  wife,  she  do  confess 
she  hath  this  morning  broken  a  porcelane  bowle, 
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1918  that  did  jump  from  her  fingers  in  the  dusting. 
Which  did  mightily  vex  me,  not  alone  for  God 
*  knows  what  price  Tolputt  will  lay  on  it,  but  my 
fear  of  what  other  havock  this  jade  should  work 
among  his  crockery  at  my  charges.  So  presently 
to  collect  the  best  of  his  pieces,  his  2  Kylins  and 
other  fragile  matters,  and  to  bestow  them  aloft 
in  a  closett,  taking  the  key.  Mr.  Sills  coming, 
I  walked  with  him  so  far  as  Leith  Hill  by  way 
of  Broadmoor,  with  trouble  by  my  sweating 
under  the  sun,  but  good  pleasure  in  his  discourse, 
and  the  fair  prospect  of  the  country.  He  is,  I 
find,  a  man  of  good  wit,  learning,  and  breeding, 
being  cosen  to  my  Lord  Gilderstone,  who  did 
give  him  his  living  ;  but  is,  I  believe,  a  proud 
man,  and  do  walk  faster  for  his  yeares  than  any 
man  I  ever  knew  in  my  life.  His  wife  did  die, 
it  seems,  this  m6  was  2  yeares,  but  he  do  confess 
he  grows  reconciled  to  it.  A  sad  sight  it  is  to 
see,  as  we  walk,  the  great  felling  of  trees  on  all 
sides,  the  slopes  of  the  hill  naked  in  parts,  and 
pretty  Broadmoor  made,  as  it  were,  a  timber  j 
yarde,  stacks  of  planks  and  pitt  props,  and 
sawdust  lying  so  deep  as  do  hide  the  grass. 
Another  thing  is  the  cows  hereabouts  carrying 
bells  to  their  necks,  like  Swiss  cows,  and  their 
tinkling  is  most  sweet.  So  home,  and  in  the 
way  meeting  one  of  the  parish,  Mr.  Dodson,  h< 
but  now  come  out  of  London,  a  pretty  relation 
he  gives  of  the  condition  of  the  towne  these 
days  gone,  by  the  conductrices  who  do  strike  oi 
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the  omnibus  and  tramm  coaches.  Their  reason  1918 
of  it,  he  says,  that  they  would  have  men's 
wage.  Which  is  indeed  the  most  ridiculous 
thing  ever  heard  of  allmost,  that  the  whole 
town  must  walk  the  streets  by  millions  to  the 
pleasure  of  these  saucy  wenches  ;  and  were,  I 
think,  our  best  security  that  their  ringleaders 
were  whipt  in  the  Bridewell.  But  I  do  doubt 
its  being  done,  so  low  as  our  Government  is 
sunk  these  days. 

The  news  continues  out  of  France  that  the  Aug.  21 
Germans  do  yield  their  ground  to  the  French 
armies,  of  whom,  since  Saturday,  a  third  (Genii. 
Mangin's)  do  engage  with  them  betwixt  the 
rivers  of  Aisne  and  Oise  ;  and  to  show,  I  think, 
that  rather  than  Foch  will  desist  from  this 
battle,  his  mind  is  to  magnify  his  force  in  punch- 
ing the  enemy.  The  French  do  give  Sir  D.  Haig 
their  military  medal,  to  our  great  pride,  and  it 
is  certain  he  earns  it ;  yet  it  troubles  me  that 
naught  is  heard  of  our  army  fighting  some  days. 
I  this  morning  to  Mrs.  Truelove's,  where  very 
close  a  great  while  measuring  her  lawn,  and 
setting  a  course  for  playing  at  croky  ;  which  is 
a  matter  of  great  labour  and  heat,  the  sun 
shining  so  fierce.  So  by  and  by,  after  eating, 
my  wife  and  I  thither  ;  and  a  good  company 
come,  of  the  rector  and  his  sister,  Mr.  Dunderboy, 
the  parliament  man,  with  his  wife  and  2  girls, 
and  Sir  G.  Pike  and  his  lady,  mighty  fine  and 
handsome.  One  game  I  did  play,  with  Mistress 
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1918  Dunderboy  to  my  partner,  the  1st  time  of  my 
playing  croky  since  I  was  in  love  with  my  wife  ; 
g  and  did,  I  confess,  discharge  myself  but  poorly 
in  it.  And  was  made  worse  in  it  by  Mistress 
Dunderboy,  she  mighty  supercilious  of  my  manner 
of  playing ;  and  her  daughter  playing  against 
us,  she  whispers  her  mother  that  she  pities  her 
in  her  playing  with  such  an  old  foozling  one. 
Which  I  hearing,  it  makes  me  pretty  mad,  and, 
in  fine,  did  drive  our  two  balls  off  the  lawn  ;  so 
into  the  duck  pond.  Mr.  Dunderboy  told  me 
it  is  a  thing  certain  that  LI.  George  will  advise 
the  King  to  dissolve  the  parliament  so  soon  as 
the  voaters  be  enregistered,  squeal  the  other 
factions  as  they  may  ;  that  if  any  of  the  cabal 
do  withstand  him  herein,  he  will  displace  him, 
chusing  others  who  will  consent  with  him  ;  and 
this  the  meaning  of  my  Lord  NorthclifEe  lately 
counselling  him  to  a  purge  of  offices.  That,  for 
his  own  part,  he  would  chuse  have  it  early  more 
tkan  late,  being  minded  to  sit  again,  and  this 
the  best  time  for  a  chepe  election.  Moreover, 
hearing  of  3  that  will  stand  in  competition  with 
him  for  his  seat,  he  has  the  best  assurance  of 
gaining  the  greatest  poll  of  voats.  But,  the 
present  house  sitting,  if  the  Emperour  should 
sue  for  peace  all  of  a  sudden,  as  Foch  may 
induce  him,  and  no  question  left  of  voating  for 
our  winning  the  war,  what  should  come  of  a 
poll  God  knows.  And  his  opinion  of  LI.  George 
is  he  will  regard  the  matter  with  a  like  eye. 
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In  mighty  trouble  by  night  and  day  ;  in  part,  1918 
with  the  great  heat,  which  do  grow  this 
beyond  bearing  allmost ;  in  part  with  a  plague 
of  bites  of  insects,  about  my  face  and  limbs, 
and  my  trunk  even  ;  which  I  did  suffer  (most  of 
them)  sitting  yesterday  in  Mistress  Truelove  her 
garden.  So  as  I  have  indeed  a  fever,  nor  any 
ease  may  I  find  but  to  sit  in  my  chamber  in  my 
night  suit,  and  ever  bathing  my  blains  in  hot 
water,  so  to  draw  forth  the  poyson.  And  thinking 
of  such  plagues  of  noxious  creatures  as  do  infest 
the  country  this  season  of  the  year,  as,  to  wit, 
ticks  that  harbour  in  grass,  midgetts  and  muskee- 
toes  that  do  fly  about  our  heads,  likewise  harves- 
ters that  will  burrow  in  our  very  skins,  and 
divers  others  full  of  venom,  it  is  enough  to  make 
a  man  doubt  the  goodness  of  God's  providence 
allmost.  One  thing  that  do  chear  me  is  Sir  J. 
Byng's  army  did  yesterday  fall  upon  the  enemy 
betwixt  Arras  and  Albert,  with  progress  of  some 
miles  towards  Bapaume,  and  a  great  taking  of 
prisoners ;  so  every  day  now  the  battle  do  grow 
wider  around  the  Germans.  But  a  sad  thing  is 
that  the  bill  of  ships  sunk  encreases  last  mo, 
both  our  own  and  foreigners  ;  which  do  make  a 
foolery  of  my  Lord  Jellicoe's  bidding  us  look  to 
have  the  fruit  of  our  campane  come  August. 
I  read  this  day  in  the  limes  sheet  what  is  related 
of  German  William  by  a  certain  Amerikan,  Mr. 
Davis,  a  chirurgeon,  who  had  formerly  the  cure 
of  the  Emperour's  teeth  in  Berlin.  He  do  show 
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1918  the  Emperour,  I  think,  to  be  at  least  a  brave 
^~Aug.  prince,  that  he  would  allow  an  Amerikan  do 
this,  being  the  greatest  temptation  to  draw  all 
his  teeth  for  him  ;  and  a  pity  Davis  thought  not 
of  it.  But  did  content  himself,  I  suppose,  to 
punish  him  to  the  utmost  with  his  drills. 
Aug.  24  It  do  more  and  more  trouble  me  that  at  this 
(Bart-^  time  the  warr  grows  to  so  great  a  pitch  in  France, 
lemy's)  being  frOm  towne  and  minded  to  take  my  ease  ; 
yet,  every  day  allmost,  contrary  to  my  expecta- 
tion, I  must  write  in  my  journall,  seeing  I  must 
presently  print  yet  another  book  of  it ;  which, 
such  great  battles  omitted,  were  indeed  an  unfit 
chronicle  of  the  age.  So  I  do  grow  as  much  a 
slave  of  the  warr  as  the  very  soldiers.  As  to 
which,  the  great  thing  is  Byng's  and  Rawlinson's 
armies  these  2  days  ever  pushing  the  German 
backward  betwixt  the  rivers  of  Somme  and 
Scarpe  ;  the  towne  of  Albert  won  back,  with 
many  villages,  whereby  our  line  of  battle  come 
to  Bapaume  allmost,  and  our  prisoners  this 
week  counted  by  thousands.  The  French  past 
Lassigny,  and  to  threaten  Roye.  God  be 
praised  for  it !  A  letter  this  day  from  Mr. 
Tolputt,  many  pages  of  it,  wherein  he  is  mighty 
precise  to  instruct  me  of  the  management  of  his 
birds  and  beasts,  lest  any  take  a  hurt  by  the 
late  heat.  In  particular  his  physick  for  the 
gapes,  that  I  see  Wilkes  use  it  to  the  chicken, 
if  need  be,  not  his  own  physick.  But  what  is 
most  ridiculous,  he  would  have  me  write  news 

(200> 


A  Last  Diary  of  ike  Great  Warr 

of  Blossom,  the  pink  sow,  if  she  do  fret  for  his 
going  away ;  and  to  put  me  in  remembrance 
how  he  did  request  that,  thunder  threatening  at 
night,  I  have  her  sleep  in  my  chamber.  Which 
is  a  thing  God  forbid  I  should  make  myself  privy 
to  it.  So  to  answer  him  pretty  short,  by  a 
card,  that  all  is  noted,  not  willing  to  humour 
his  folly. 

No  news  come  out  of  France  since  Saturday  Aug.  26 
but  of  our  2  armies  ousting  the  enemy  from  one 
place  and  another,  to  a  width  of  30  miles,  and 
17,000  prisoners  gathered  these  4  days.  But 
what  is  most  wonderfull  is  so  many  names  of 
places  taken  with  the  greatest  pains  and  blood- 
shed 2  yeares  since  in  battles  about  the  Somme, 
such  as  Thiepval,  Contalmaison,  Grandcourt,  and 
Moocow  Farm  ;  but  now  we  do  leap  over  them 
in  a  bound.  I  with  Mr.  Sills,  and  to  play  at 
golph  in  his  club,  where  we  met  with  a  certain 
major,  his  friend,  that  come  lately  out  of  France  ; 
and  another  joining  us,  Mr.  M'Dougall,  out  of 
Fifeshire,  we  did  make  a  4-some.  I  plaid  with 
Major  Shirborne  to  my  partner,  with  great 
satisfaction  both  in  his  skill  and  discourse.  He 
told  me,  having  a  good  inkling  of  it  from  certain 
great  generalls,  that  the  campane  in  France  is 
yet  no  more  than  begun  ;  that  Foch  will  unfold 
his  design  by  steps,  so  as  presently  the  whole 
line  of  battle  shall  blaze  from  the  sea  to  the 
Vosges  mountains ;  that  the  proof  is  indeed 
seen  of  late  that  the  Emperour's  armies  do 
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1918  buckle  ;  that,  allbeit  some  companies  and  regi- 
*Aug.  ments  be  stout  men  and  to  fight  with  heat,  yet 
many  do  show  themselves  soft  in  surrendering, 
whereby  the  number  of  them  taken  in  the 
present  battles  do  surpass  our  own  of  killed  and 
wounded  ;  that  by  many  signs  is  known  of  great 
disorders  upon  the  enemy's  side,  the  soldiers 
unruly,  the  generalls  at  oddes.  In  fine,  that  it 
were  no  astonishment  to  him  if  he  should  see 
the  whole  in  flight  come  Michaelmas.  Which  I 
was  glad  to  hear.  We  won  our  game  upon  the 
last  hole,  which  done  by  the  best  putt  I  did  ever 
putt  in  my  life  ;  and  Mr.  M'Dougall  turning  to 
me,  "  Mon,"  says  he,  "  ye  are  a  gowpher " ; 
which,  he  coming  from  St.  Andrews,  did  please 
me  more  than  anything  heard  this  day  allmost. 
So  home,  in  good  heart. 

Aug.  27  The  weather  turned  to  rain,  and  finding  that 
Mr.  Sills  will  carry  me  to  Dorking  in  his  pony 
shay,  I  with  him.  So  to  town,  where  great 
pleasure  I  had  in  again  seeing  the  streets,  and 
the  wenches  to  renew  their  conducting  of  the 
buss  coaches.  To  the  club,  and  there  eat, 
among  other  things,  a  very  good  dish  of  turbott, 
with  good  satisfaction  in  the  taste  of  fresh  fish, 
which  I  have  not  known  since  my  last  eating  in 
the  club.  The  news  out  of  France  is  this  day  of 
our  making  a  new  attaque  by  the  river  of  Scarpe, 
aad  to  the  north  of  it,  and  to  come  again  to 
Monchy  and  other  places  thereabouts  ;  by  which 
is  thought  Haig's  design  to  be  to  hinge  upon 
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Hindenbourg's  fortifications.  Many  more  old  1918 
places  of  battle  by  the  Somme  taken  by  Austra-  ^j^T 
lians  and  others,  allbeit  the  Germans  do  recoil 
upon  us  with  all  his  force.  But  what  did,  I 
confess,  please  me  more  than  everything  was  our 
ayr  men  playing  again  upon  Frankfort,  the  2nd 
time  it  is  done  in  a  week,  besides  Colone,  Karlsruh, 
and  other  townes.  The  company  in  the  club 
thin,  and  none  of  mine  acquaintance.  So  to  the 
flatt  for  some  things  I  must  have  ;  whence  to 
Tummle,  who,  to  my  infinite  satisfaction,  pro- 
vides a  very  good  ham  to  my  order.  With 
which,  and  presently  a  shoulder  of  salmon  and 
a  very  fair  hen  lobster,  I  home,  well  laden. 
(Coach  js.9  man  is.) 

I  hear  that  the  new  assault  by  the  river  of  Aug.  28 
Scarpe  is  made  by  Genii.  Home's  army ;  so  3  of 
our  armies  be  now  engaged ;  of  which  Sir  D. 
Haig  do  report  all  to  progress  well  in  it,  coming 
back  to  Roeux,  Longueval,  High  Wood,  and 
other  famous  places.  Moreover,  the  French  come 
at  last  into  Roye.  I  go  a-blackburying  with  my 
wife  on  a  very  fair  afternoon,  the  hedges  bearing 
the  greatest  abundance  of  buries ;  having  a 
design  for  cook  to  pott  some  Ibs.  of  them  into 
jam,  so  to  make  good  our  lack  of  other  jams, 
marmolade,  and  such  matters  ;  to  which  end  a 
few  of  our  parcells  of  sugar  yesterday  conveyed 
from  our  flatt.  But  Lord !.  the  gathering  of 
the  buries  is,  I  find,  a  prickly  business,  with 
great  danger  of  straining  my  back.  So  did  by 
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1918  and  by  resolve  it  were  a  fit  job  to  put  cook  and 
^Aug^  Hopkins  to  it,  making  a  holy  day  to  them.  The 
Amerikans'  embassadour  to  our  court,  Mr.  Page, 
hath  resigned  up  his  office,  his  physiciens  coun- 
selling him  to  it ;  which  is  to  our  great  discon- 
tent, being  the  most  prudent,  sound,  rationall 
man  that  was  ever  known  to  be  an  embassadour, 
and  hath  these  4  yeares  well  served  our  2  nacions. 
Aug.  30  Blessed  be  God  !  Bapaume  is  again  fallen 
to  our  army  (companies  out  of  New  Zealand), 
and  Noyon  to  the  French.  And  such  a  tale  as 
is  now  made  of  villages  gained  (Haig's  reckoning 
of  30  in  one  day),  and  our  great  booty  of  prisoners, 
cannons,  and  other  matters,  our  reading  of  news 
sheets  of  mornings  grows  to  be  the  greatest  joy 
imaginable.  Drinking  our  tee  with  Mr.  Sills, 
here,  by  good  fortune,  my  Lord  Gilderstone 
come  ;  and  is,  I  find,  a  man  of  good  manners, 
of  wit  and  sense,  and  did  commend  my  2  books 
most  handsomely,  I  thought.  Good  discourse  of 
publick  affairs  ;  wherein,  among  other  things,  he 
did  mightily  magnify  Mr.  Hughes,  the  minister 
of  New  Holland,  for  a  man  of  great  parts,  sagacity, 
and  oratory ;  that  it  is  our  best  fortune  in  the 
warr  that  he  do  come  among  us,  and  (using  these 
particular  termes)  to  ginger  us  up.  He  told  me 
of  his  visiting  him  (Hughes)  in  his  good  house 
he  has  by  Primrose  Hill,  where  he  lives  in  very 
pretty  style,  having,  among  other  things,  a  fine 
motor  coach,  and  of  petrol  no  stint,  so  as  my 
Lord  even  do  envy  him.  But,  however,  Mr. 
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Sills  says  he  believes  we  do  pay  for  it.  My  1918 
Lord  parting,  a  thing  to  remember  is  he  goes 
riding  his  byke,  like  a  common  man,  and  told 
me  his  lady  has  now  no  better  a  coach  than  a 
donkey  chair.  Which  do  show,  I  think,  the 
high  spirit  of  our  great  ones  ;  yet,  in  a  manner, 
I  am  sorry  for  it. 
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1918  A  letter  from  Mr.  Chopley,  and  to  tell  of  a 
SeptTi  great  trouble  yesterday  made  in  London  by  the 
(Lord's  constables  ;  they,  as  one  man,  resigning  up  their 
truncheons  at  getting  their  pay  Friday,  crying 
for  more  money,  pensions  to  their  widows,  and 
other  matters.  A  devilish  thing,  I  think  ;  and 
is  indeed  a  sign  to  us  how  sedition  do  burn 
among  the  common  people,  so  as  our  very 
guardians  of  our  peace  do  grow  infected.  So 
yesterday,  Chopley  says,  the  speciall  watch  called 
to  Scotland  Yarde,  where  their  severall  duties 
assigned ;  in  which  he  is  posted  to  Victoria 
Street,  with  him  Mr.  Brown,  the  cheasemonger, 
and  to  order  the  roadway.  He  do  confess  they 
make  but  a  poor  business  in  it  (as,  God  knows, 
I  had  expected  no  better  of  him),  with  great 
peril  of  their  lives,  and,  most  of  all,  sore  dis- 
comfort of  his  feet,  so  long  standing  ;  but  now 
he  do  make  a  shift,  at  great  pains,  to  write  me 
the  newes  for  my  journa]!.  Which  I  thought 
civill  in  him.  On  all  sides,  he  says,  the  greatest 
apprehension  of  what  shall  befall  at  night,  a 
charter  given  to  all  thieves  and  housebreakers, 
so  as  it  is  a  mercy  if  the  towne  be  not  sacked. 
Which  puts  me  in  a  fright,  thinking  of  our 
mansions  To  church  with  my  wife,  where  it  is 
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a  thing  noticeable  how  Mr.  Sills,  he  reading  the  1918 
Litany,  at  praying  our  deliverance  from  all  ^SepL 
sedition,  privy  conspiracy,  and  rebellion,  he  halts 
a  minute,  meaning,  I  understand,  we  pray  in 
silence  against  the  constables'  mutiny  ;  as  I  did 
fervidly.  A  good  thought  come  to  me  in  the 
preaching,  we  s®  hard  put  to  it  for  potts  to  hold 
our  jam,  which  my  wife  will  make  this  next  week, 
that  we  borrow  2  or  3  of  Mr.  Tolputt's  nankeen 
jars,  being  of  the  bigness  of  5  Ibs.  each,  I  reckon, 
or  more.  So  this  afternoon  I  write  to  him  about 
it.  I  hear  from  one  and  another  the  Germans 
do  continue  in  their  retreating,  only  standing 
with  stubbornnesse  about  Bullecourt ;  and  in 
Flanders  did  resign  up  the  mount  of  Kemmel  to 
Plumer's  army  with  weak  resistance  ;  which,  so 
much  heat  and  fury  as  they  did  use  to  take  it, 
is  a  sign,  I  think,  of  how  their  force  is  en- 
feebled. And  another  good  thing  told,  Lenin 
is  shot  by  a  woman  in  Moskaw,  and  hath  2  balls 
in  him. 

By  the  news  out  of  town  LI.  George  hath  Sept.  2 
obtempered  to  the  constables,  yielding,  as  was 
feared,  the  whole  that  they  would  have  allmost, 
save  to  acknowledge  their  striking  union.  So 
this  day  they  will  renew  their  watches,  making, 
I  think,  an  ill  precedent  for  us,  and  what  shall 
be  the  end  of  it  God  knows.  Sir  E.  Henry  hath 
resigned  up  his  office  about  it,  which  I  am  sorry 
for,  being  a  solid,  temperate  Commissioner,  but 
the  King  will  make  him  a  baronett,  is  said. 
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1918  Sir  N.  Macready,  the  Generall,  put  in  his  place, 
~§£ptt  and  a  good  thing,  I  believe,  that  a  soldier  comes 
to  rule  these  rebels.  With  my  wife  to  Sir  G. 
Pyke,  and  to  eat  lunch  with  him,  where  the 
company  but  ordinary,  and  in  discourse  poor,  I 
thought ;  only  he  has  two  nieces,  comely  wenches, 
of  whom  one  did  make  good  merriment  to  us. 
Good  provision  of  dishes,  fruits,  and  wines,  in 
particular  a  dish  of  grouses,  the  1st  time  of  my 
eating  a  grouse  this  season.  The  house  fine,  but 
newly  builded,  and  his  furniture  rich  more  than 
choice ;  most  of  all  his  having  so  many  mirrors 
in  gilded  frames  did  displease  me.  Our  meat 
ate,  he  shows  me  his  place,  with  great  pride,  I 
perceive,  in  his  wealth,  as  in  his  stables  and 
coach  houses  and  his  vinery  and  orchidarium, 
which  he  hath  builded,  and  are  indeed  noble  ; 
and  his  telling  me  he  did,  ere  the  warr  come, 
keep  10  hands  out  of  doors,  and  the  sum  of  their 
wage  above  I5/.  the  se'ennight,  whereas  he  do 
doubt  my  Lord  Gilderstone  pays  lol.  He  is,  I 
perceive,  a  vain  fool.  But  one  thing  he  did  say 
to  my  great  pleasure,  which  was,  singling  me 
apart,  his  propoasing  to  me  my  putting  in  to 
serve  in  the  parliament,  if  there  should,  as  the 
world  begins  to  expect,  be  a  new  one  chose. 
As  to  which,  he  knows  one  in  the  present  House, 
his  friend,  that  will  resign  up  his  seat  upon  a 
dissolution,  and  it  were  mine,  he  do  believe,  for 
so  much  as  the  asking.  Which,  having  this  seat 
as  good  -as  offered  for  my  taking,  did,  I  confess, 
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delight  me  beyond  everything  ;  yet  I  doubt  it  1918 
were  an  expense  beyond  my  bearing  in  warr  5^7 
time.  But  I  told  him  I  will  consider  of  it.  The 
news  out  of  France  are  this  day  most  excellent  ; 
Peronne  yesterday  fallen,  Australians  taking  it, 
and  in  the  north  of  the  battle  Bullecourt  con- 
quered by  the  fiercest  fighting  ;  likewise  many 
other  places  betwixt  these  2.  And  this  after- 
noon, Sir  G.  Pyke  hath  word  by  the  wires  of 
Hindenbourg's  switch  broken,  2  miles  of  it,  this 
very  morning.  God  be  praised. 

Up  betimes,  scarce  sleeping  after  the  dawn  Sept.  3 
for  my  thinking  of  the  warr  ;  so  abroad,  and  to 
meet  the  boy  that  brings  the  news.  Which  is 
glorious  beyond  expectation  ;  that  our  army 
(Canadians  the  foremost)  over-run  Hindenbourg's 
works  to  a  length  of  2  leagues,  northward  of  the 
towne  of  Queant,  progressing  2  or  3  miles  beyond 
them,  with  mighty  captures  of  prisoners.  So  it 
comes  to  a  doubt  if  their  fortifications  shall  any 
longer  serve  the  Germans.  Another  good  thing, 
the  Bolchevicks,  being  heavily  smitten  in  Siberia 
by  the  Japonees,  now  reported  to  fly  headlong  ; 
but  they  do  say  Lenin  is  secure  of  his  life,  which 
is  a  pity,  I  think.  My  wife  and  our  girls  this 
day  mighty  busy  jamming  fruit  (blackburies 
and  marrowes  the  most  of  it),  Mr.  Sills  did  very 
civilly  bid  me  eat  with  him  ;  and  by  and  by  I 
walk  with  him  to  Holmbury  Hill,  where  is  a  fair 
prospect  of  the  country.  And  we  discoursing  of 
the  late  battles,  he  did  on  a  sudden  stand,  and, 
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1918  pointing    around    with    his    hand,    says,    using 
^Sepi.  Maro's   words,    "  Deus   nobis   haec   otia   fecit." 
Which    methought    a    good    scholar's    speach, 
mighty  proper  to  the  times. 

Sept.  4  Haig  do  report  the  fortrice  of  Queant  fallen 
to  us,  with  many  other  places,  so  as  the  enemy 
withdraws  his  whole  line  of  his  battle  some 
miles  betwixt  the  Scarpe  and  Somme  rivers. 
It  is  a  plain  thing,  I  believe,  that  the  army  did 
on  Monday  gain  the  greatest  of  victories,  the 
prisoners  of  that  day  reckoned  above  10  thousand. 
By  which,  and  Haig  lately  reporting  the  tale  of 
August  takings  to  be  57  thousand,  and  other 
4  thousand  taken  in  Peronne,  the  sum  is  made 
above  71,000  since  our  present  attaque  begun, 
to-morrow  will  be  4  weeks.  This  day  a-golphing 
with  Mr.  Sills  some  houres,  and  home  with  great 
fatigue  of  body,  and,  what  is  worse,  the  heel  come 
off  I  of  my  boots. 
Sept.  5  The  news  come  out  of  Petrograd  of  a  most 
horrible  thing  done  by  Bolchevicks  ;  they  forcing 
and  sacking  our  embassy  house,  and  Capn. 
Crombie  of  the  Navy  murdered.  So  our  ministers 
make  a  protest  of  it,  and  to  put  the  Bolchevickj 
embassadour,  Litvinoff,  in  arrest ;  but  wen 
better  done,  I  think,  that  they  enforce  our  arm] 
in  Archangel,  so  to  march  to  Petrograd,  an< 
make  an  end  of  these  villains'  tyranny.  I  to 
the  village,  and  to  carry  my  golph  boots  to  the 
cobbler,  by  Mr.  Sills'  direction,  who  commends 
him  for  a  good  cobbler,  allbeit  an  ill  parishioner, 
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being  a  radicall,  and,  he  do  fear,  an  atheist.  1918 
And  is,  I  find,  an  old  man,  in  discourse  most  5^^ 
cross  and  base  beyond  everything.  As  his  saying, 
at  my  speaking  of  the  news  out  of  France  (which 
is  this  day  most  glorious,  both  of  our  side  and 
the  French,  and  our  ayre  men  again  playing 
upon  Constantinople)  that  it  is  a  game  of  mad 
men,  made  by  rogues  for  fools  to  play  in  and 
pay  for  ;  that  our  victories  be  no  more  than 
Germans'  victories,  which  settle  naught ;  that 
Our  generalls  boasting  of  prisoners  caged  is  no 
more  than  a  blind  to  our  eyes,  for  hiding  our 
losses  of  our  own  men  ;  that  the  warr  is  but 
waged  to  the  end  that  a  few  may  fatten  with 
the  profit  of  it ;  with  other  blasphemous  matters. 
So  as  I  come  near  telling  him  he  is  a  worse  man 
than  the  very  Bolchevicks  ;  but  did  hold  myself, 
thinking  of  his  revenge  that  he  may  have  of 
my  boots. 

A  letter  from  Mr.  Tolputt,  wherein  he  do  Sept.  7 
approve  of  our  using  certain  of  his  nankeen  jars 
for  potting  our  jam  ;  to  my  great  content,  our 
jam  allready  made  and  these  jars  filled.  Only 
he  do  intedict  very  precisely  our  using  certain 
other  jars,  of  which  2  I  find  allready  used  ;  but 
of  these  my  design  is  to  make  of  one  a  gift  to 
him,  which  shall  propitiate  him,  I  hope.  He 
do  speak  of  his  abiding  in  Cumberland  till  come 
Michaelmas,  so,  if  I  will,  I  may  have  his  house 
beyond  our  agreement ;  which  I  am  glad  of, 
having  my  Lord  Gilderstone's  invitation  to  shoot 
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ig i^  partridges  with  him,  but  the  day  not  yet  named, 
Sept.  and  is  like  to  be  my  only  firing  of  a  fowling- 
piece  this  season.  To  golph  this  day,  where 
come  Major  Shirburn,  to  my  great  pleasure  in 
hearing  again  his  discourse  of  the  newes  out  of 
France.  Which  are  these  2  or  3  days  gone  of 
mighty  bravery  of  the  French  about  the  river 
of  Oise,  they  driving  the  German  from  Ham, 
Coucy,  and  other  townes,  and  come  again  to 
the  Forest  of  Coucy ;  and  our  army  doing  the 
like,  our  whole  line  of  our  battle  goes  ever  forward 
towards  Cambrai  and  St.  Quentin.  I  did  in  dis- 
course put  my  views  before  Major  Shirburn,  that 
our  victories  and  the  French  this  se'ennight  gone 
be  the  greatest  won  in  all  the  warr,  but  the 
news  of  it  coming  in  a  dribble,  we  do  miss  the 
great  import  and  magnitude  of  it ;  whereto  he 
did  wholly  consent.  He  is,  I  find,  as  sober, 
sensible  a  man  as  ever  I  met ;  and  the  same  with 
his  playing  golph,  which  he  does  most  steadily, 
seeking  straightness  more  than  distance,  so  as 
it  is  no  shame  to  me,  I  thought,  that  he  did  beat 
me  2  upp. 
Sept.  9  The  armies  do  still  go  forward  ;  the  Frenc 

to  Tergnier,  and  our  men  again  conquer  the  wood  ; 
of  Havrincourt,  which   Byng  did  take   of   the  , 
German   last    fall.     Moreover,    in    Flanders    all  (j 
ground  that  the  enemy  had  of  our  army  last 
spring  now  surrendered   by  him,   whereby  the 
fighting  is  brought  back  to  Armentieres. 
Sills  very  civilly  lending  us  his  pony  and  shay 
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I  with  my  wife  to  Pitch  Hill,  and  to  eat  in  the  1918 
Windmill  taverne,  with  good  pleasure  in  a  noble 
prospect,  so  far  as  to  the  south  downes  and 
Hinde  head.  Coming  home  by  way  of  Peaslake, 
here  we  view  the  church  and  grave  yard  ;  and 
is  as  sweet  a  place  for  burying  people  as  ever  I 
saw  in  my  life,  made  on  a  hill  of  800  feet,  and, 
being  left  natural,  the  heather  and  furze  as 
God  planted  them,  it  is,  I  thought,  a  most  gracious 
place  for  tomb  stones.  In  Gumshall  a  dish  of 
tee,  at  the  Black  Horse  (3^.).  But  rain  falling, 
we  come  home  pretty  wet. 

In  Dorking  this  day  meeting  Mr.  Bonnett,  $*&•  rl 
that  was  my  uncle  Jo's  friend  in  Epsum,  but 
do  now  dwell  in  Mitcham,  he  told  me  how  put 
to  it  they  be  by  the  labouring  men  that  make 
gass  resigning  up  their  tools  ;  how  last  night  the 
town  council  did  sit  by  candle-light,  one  candle 
to  each  councillor,  and  the  clerk,  bending  forward 
as  he  read  a  paper,  had  set  his  head  a-fire,  but 
the  chair  man  did  secure  him.  And  all  the  talk 
is  of  the  constables  again  striking  off  their  beats  ; 
and  the  post  men  doing  the  like,  and  the  same 
with  the  labouring  people  all  over  the  country, 
it  is,  Mr.  Bonnett  believes,  a  trouble  wrought  to 
us  by  the  enemy,  and  so  is  thought  in  generall 
in  his  part,  he  says.  The  rain  returned  upon 
us,  with  coldness  of  the  ayre,  it  troubles  me  for 
our  poor  soldiers,  how  they  must  fight  in  it,  and 
lie  in  it  of  nights.  Of  whom  the  freshest  newes 
are  that  the  enemy  do  assault  them  fiercely 
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1918  about    Gouzeaucourt    and    other    places ;     and 
~sZpft  seems   all  his   mind   is   to   hold   us   back   from 

Cambrai,  if  he  may. 

Sept.  12  To  town,  being  a  meeting  of  our  board,  and, 
the  day  foul,  it  is  a  better  place  than  Surrey,  I 
think.  Sir  M.  Levison  come,  and  Mr.  Skoupo- 
linos,  and  others ;  and  Bimley  it  seems,  not  yet 
called  out  for  a  soldier,  it  is  no  question  yet  of 
having  my  Lord  Blatherleigh's  cosen  to  our 
secretary,  which  is  a  blessing.  Sir  M.  Levison 
gives  me  a  fair  relation  of  his  brother's  business, 
what  profit  they  do  make  of  their  contracts  in 
the  warr  ;  to  my  good  content,  holding  their 
debentur.  And  another  good  thing  Mr.  Skou- 
polinos  did  tell  us,  that  by  what  he  hears  from 
a  certain  Georgian,  his  friend, ,  he  has  the  best 
warrants  that,  our  army  in  Baku  driving  the 
Turke  and  German  from  Georgia,  the  Georgians 
will  make  a  stable  republique  to  themselves, 
favouring  all  such  as  would  farm  oyl  or  other 
works  of  profit  in  their  land  ;  which  done,  our 
Prometheus  company  may  renew  our  digging  for 
oyl.  God  grant  it  be  so.  To  our  flatt,  where 
all  safe.  So  to  Bond  Street  and  to  buy  certain 
things  I  need  ;  and  here  had  the  greatest  surprize 
in  meeting  Mistress  Truelove,  she  coming  from 
a  certain  shop.  So  we  to  the  Carlton  tavern< 
and  to  drink  our  tea  ;  which  done,  home.  But, 
to  my  infinite  vexation,  coming  from  the  train 
with  Mistress  Truelove,  here  met  with  my  wife, 
of  all  people,  she  awaiting  me  in  the  station  ; 
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and  what  a  trouble  she  shall  make  of  my  journey-  1918 
ing  from  towne  with  another  woman  is  a  thing  ^Sepf. 
to  think  of.     However,  all  taking  coach  together, 
we  neare  home,  Wilkes  come  crying  that  Blossom 
hath  broak  her  stye,  and  is  strayed  God  knows 
whither.     So  we  must  scoure  the  parish  for  the 
little  pigg,  and,  in  fine,  is  found  in  the  rector's 
garden  ;    and  found,  such  a  business  as  we  had 
to  drive  her  home,  Mistress  Truelove  is  forgot, 
I  hope. 

I  walk  this  day  to  Wotton,  and  to  see  Mr.  J.  Sept.  13 
Evelyn  his  tomb,  having  a  great  value  for  his 
memory  by  our  great  Samuell  being  his  friend, 
and  so  highly  extolling  him  in  his  journall ;  but 
his  own  diary  is,  I  think,  poor,  not  fit  that  it 
should  be  compared  with  us  Pepys's  journalls. 
Great  discomfort  I  had  by  the  foulnesse  of  the 
weather,  and  my  wearing  my  raine  coat.  And 
all  the  news  out  of  France  of  late  is  of  great 
storms  that  do  stay  our  troops  in  marching  and 
fighting  ;  and  the  enemy  taking  his  advantage 
of  it,  the  fear  is  he  will  hold  us  before  Hinden- 
bourg's  fortifications,  having  on  all  sides  now 
found  his  shelter  therein.  Much  is  talked  of 
the  people  in  Germany,  how  they  do  quake  to 
hear  of  their  army  beaten  back,  and  the  citizens, 
and  the  soldiers  even,  to  grow  mutinous.  But 
Lord  !  to  read  of  our  own  people,  how  they  do 
put  up  their  noses  for  greater  wage,  rebelling 
against  their  masters,  cotton  spinners,  servants 
of  rail  roads,  and  all  the  common  people  allmost, 
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1918  do  make  a  doubt  of  our  condition,  whether  it  be 
Sept.  better  than  the  Germans'.  LI.  George  yesterday 
made  free  of  Manchester,  he  speaks  to  them  with 
good  assurance  of  the  posture  of  our  affairs  ; 
but  no  word  said  of  chusing  a  new  parP-  We 
eat  to  our  dinner  a  pie  of  Tolputt's  plumbs,  the 
2nd,  with  doubt  of  mind  if  his  trees  shall  furnish 
yet  a  3rd.  And  presently,  Mr.  Sills  sending  a 
news  sheet  by  his  man,  most  excellent  newes  I 
find  of  a  new  battle  begun  by  the  Amerikans, 
whose  army  do  assail  the  German  posts  by  the 
river  of  Meuse,  southward  of  Verdun.  So  Foch 
do  indeed  give  them  a  belly  full. 

Sept.  14  Up,  and  to  find  a  report  come  from  Genu- 
Pershing  of  their  winning  a  brave  victory  in 
Loraine.  Of  which  the  manner  is  that,  the 
Amerikans  assaulting  the  enemy  on  his  2  flanks, 
and  the  French  doing  the  like  about  his  middle 
part,  above  13,000  German  and  Austrians  be  cut 
off  ere  they  may  get  away  ;  whereby  the  towne 
of  St.  Mihiel  delivered  out  of  the  Emperour's 
hand,  he  holding  it  these  4  yeares.  Which  is 
indeed  the  best  possible  answer  to  William  and 
his  generalls,  who  did  mock  the  Amerikans' 
armies,  yet  now  their  own  power  is  humbled 
before  them.  It  do  make  me  sad  to  see  Tolputt's 
garden,  what  a  ruine  is  made  of  his  flowers,  that 
were  lately  so  fine  ;  in  particular  his  gerania  and 
sneazewort,  and  his  fine  flowers  that  Wilkes 
do  name  petroleums,  but  I  doubt  it  is  their 
true  name.  And  seeing  how  dismall  the  country 
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do  now  grow,   I  writ  Tolputt  this  day  of  my  1918 
leaving  the  place  a  se'ennight  to  come. 

To  church,  being  promised  to  Mr.  Sills  for  Sept.  15 
singing  the  base  part  in  the  quire,  by  Boulter,  (Cord's 
the  blacksmith,  taking  his  holy  day  ;  so,  finding 
me  learned  in  musick,  and  my  voice  still  as 
good  as  ever  allmost,  Mr.  Sills  entreats  me  to 
take  his  place  (Boulter's).  The  ist  time  of  my 
wearing  a  surpliss  since  I  was  a  school  boy. 
And,  the  service  dispatcht,  we  disrobing,  Mr. 
Sills  did  confess  the  psalms  and  hymns  never 
better  sung  since  he  come  to  the  parish  ;  which 
I  was  glad  to  hear.  Walking  towards  Abinger 
upon  a  fair  afternoon,  I  did  meet  in  the  way 
a  certain  wounded  soldier,  who  asking  of  me  a 
light  to  his  pipe,  we  fell  to  discoursing.  He  is 
come  out  of  Germany,  it  seems,  at  the  last 
changing  of  prisoners,  and  a  mournfull  relation 
he  did  make  of  what  he  did  suffer  among  the 
Germans  by  lack  of  victuall  and  raiment  ;  but 
a  thing  worth  remembering  he  did  tell,  that 
having  a  bundle  of  clothes  come  from  England, 
the  German  soldiers  that  guard  him  would 
straightway  buy  of  him  one  thing  and  another, 
and  to  bid  any  price  allmost ;  as,  for  boots, 
300  of  their  marques  (is/.)  ;  for  but  one  shirt, 
100  marques  (5/.)  ;  and  for  an  outer  coat,  600 
marques  (3O/.)  ;  to  such  an  extravagance Yof 
price  as  all  goods  of  true  cloth  and  leather 
do  encrease  in  Germany,  and  the  people  (a 
great  part  of  them)  clothed  in  stuffs  wrought 
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1918  of   paper.      I  did  ask  him  if  he  hath  seen  or 

5^7  heard    aught    of    Sergt.   Pepys    (Brother  Tom) 

among  our  men  held  prisoners  in  Germany,  but 

he   do  declare  he   did  not.     Which  methought 

strange. 

Sept.  16  The  greatest  newes  this  day  come  out  of 
London,  that  the  Austrian  Emperour  hath  pro- 
poased  an  assembly  of  all  princes  and  states 
at  warr,  and  to  discourse  together  of  making 
peace.  Moreover,  German  William  hath  offered 
a  peace  to  the  Belgians,  and  would  treat  with  us 
for  both  our  and  the  Germans  withdrawing  our 
forces  out  of  the  Murmen's  regions.  However, 
the  opinion  of  it  is,  I  find,  that  it  is  no  more 
than  salt  which  the  Emperours  would  put  on 
our  tails  ;  most  of  all,  the  Germans  tendering 
the  Belgians  their  freedom,  yet  nought  said  of 
making  good  to  them  their  losses  by  plundering 
and  destruction  of  their  land,  but  they  must 
hold  themselves  neutral  in  the  warr,  and  one 
thing  and  another,  is  a  thing  not  fit  that  we 
should  think  of  it  even.  We  dine  this  night 
with  Mistress  Truelove  ;  few  dishes,  but  good, 
both  in  cooking  and  serving,  and,  a  thing  beyond 
my  expectation,  very  fair  dry  sillery.  And, 
another  thing,  she  has  a  good  pie  made  of  a 
pumpkin  (joined  with  other  matters),  which  did 
set  me  thinking  of  the  great  pumpkin  that 
grows  in  Tolputt's  garden,  whether  he  would 
sell  it  or  noe,  and  I  mean  to  ask  him,  being  to 
make  a"  good  provision  of  fruit  to  us  against  the 
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winter.     Of  our  company  is  a  certain  colonell,  1918 
by  name  Wilkinson,  and  his  sister  ;    he  come  ^~Sepi. 
wounded  out  of  France,  having  a  splinter  of  a 
bomb  through  his  midriff,  he  says.     So  Mistress 
Truelove  has  him  to  her  house,  and  will  nurse 
him.     As   to   which,    my   wife   do    declare    her 
design  is  more  for  wedding  than  nursing  ;  which 
do  prove  the  wretch's  jealousy,  but  my  best  way 
not  to  dispute  with  her,  I  thought. 

To  my  Lord  Gilderstone's,  with  Mr.  Sills,  Sept.  iS 
and  to  shoot  with  him  as  promised  but  deferred 
these  twice.  A  fair,  warm  day  as  ever  I  saw, 
but  our  sport  poor  by  the  fewness  and  wildness 
of  the  birds  ;  only  a  good  meal  brought  to  our 
eating,  and  good  company  and  discourse  of 
many  matters  with  my  lord  and  Admirall 
Pivott,  his  brother-in-law,  who  comes  and  shoots 
with  us.  Speaking  of  the  great  news  out  of 
Macedon,  how  the  Serbs  and  French  did  yester- 
day make  a  mighty  rout  of  the  Boulgars,  the 
Admirall  told  me  he  has  the  best  assurance 
by  one  of  the  fleet  that  lies  in  the  Levant,  that 
the  Boulgars  do  grow  most  sick  and  mutinous 
in  respect  of  the  warr  ;  so  as,  if  their  king  would 
allow  them  but  the  sight  of  him,  one  should 
surely  shoot  him  ;  but  he,  knowing  this,  hides 
himself  in  Germany  and  Austria,  or  where  he 
may.  And  presently,  having  killed  a  hare 
with  a  mighty  good  shot,  "  I  swear,"  says  the 
Admirall,  "  if  I  could  have  that  same  shot  at 
King  Ferdy,  I  would  not.  grudge  to  give  for  it 
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1918  all  my  ^  pay  when  I  come  to  retire."     Which 

~  methought  well  said. 

Sept.  20  Awake  early,  with  great  pain  to  my  loins 
of  lumbago,  and  presently  my  hipp  tweked 
with  the  sciatique  ;  and  is  indeed  no  wonder 
to  me,  being  yesterday  wet  to  rny  very  skin 
in  a  storm  of  rain,  with  naughty  coldness  of 
wind.  So  here  I  must  sit,  all  the  day,  and 
how  I  may  move  myself  from  the  place  for  my 
going  home  to-morrow  God  knows.  The  greatest 
battles  again  fought  in  France  these  2  days 
gone,  wherein  Byng  hath  seized,  it  seems,  certain 
of  Hindenbourg's  outworks,  with  which  6  thou- 
sand prisoners  ;  but  the  German  did  yesterday 
hit  back  with  great  fury,  allbeit  with  poor 
effect.  In  Macedon  the  Serbs, do  report  of  the 
Boulgars  flying  before  them  to  20  miles  or  more  ; 
but  a  great  disaster  befalls  by  our  regiments 
being  driven  from  Baku,  the  Armenians  betraying 
the  poor  fellows.  Which  is,  I  fear,  to  end  all 
our  hope  of  our  Prometheus  company,  that 
our  oyl  grounds  should  be  delivered  from  the 
Turke. 

Sept.  22  Home  yesterday,  with  great  pain  of  body 
(Lord's  an(j  trouble  of  mind  by  my  disabled  limbs ; 
whereby  all  our  packing  of  things  left  to  my 
wife  and  our  women.  And  they  helping  me  get 
into  coaches,  and  out  of  them,  it  shames  me 
to  be  so  seen  abroad,  come,  as  it  were,  to  the 
condition  of  my  grandfather  Pepys,  when  he 
had  the  palsy.  Yet  my  suffering  is,  I  confess, 
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lightened  to  me  by  such  glorious  newes  as  1918 
come  these  2  days  out  of  Judaea,  of  Allenby  ^epi". 
overthrowing  all  the  power  of  the  Turke  in 
that  land.  Which  begun  last  Thursday  night, 
it  seems,  by  his  whole  width  of  his  army  thrown 
upon  them  betwixt  the  Jordan  and  the  sea, 
the  fleet  working  with  them  ;  the  enemy  in  all 
parts  routed,  and  flies  in  confusion  ;  and,  our 
horse  pursuing,  his  whole  force  comes  to  a  great 
jeopardy,  is  thought.  God  be  blessed  for  it. 
Likewise  in  Serbia  the  Boulgars  to  continue  in 
their  retreating  before  the  Serbs  and  French 
men.  I  lay  till  Blabb  come,  who  allows  my 
sitting  in  my  chair,  so  we  make  a  fire  ;  which 
did  at  first  trouble  me,  how  we  may  spare  the 
gass  for  it,  but  he  will  make  his  order,  he  says, 
for  my  having  a  greater  measure  of  fuell,  being 
a  matter  of  sicknesse  ;  to  my  great  content. 
And  another  good  thing,  he  will  allow  of  my 
writing  a  little  in  my  journall,  so  I  labour  not 
overmuch  in  it ;  being  a  sin  allmost  if  I  write 
not  down  so  many  great  events  as  do  now  befall. 
He  did  mention,  to  my  comfort,  LI.  George 
being  likewise  taken  sick,  in  Manchester,  and  is 
pretty  bad  of  it,  he  hears.  But  is,  it  seems, 
no  more  than  the  flue  distemper,  which  is  a 
small  matter,  such  as  God  forbid  one  should 
say  it  of  the  lumbago.  Blabb  mightily  grieved, 
I  find,  of  a  new  mutiny  that  is  talked  among 
drivers  of  engines  and  others  that  work  on  rail 
roads  ;  having  it  from  another  that  he  physicks 
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1918  (one  who  directs  a  rail  road),  that  many  of  the 
^SepT  fellows  do  grow  Bolchevick,  nor  will  ever,  he 
believes,  content  themselves  but  they  seize 
the  roads  and  make  themselves  the  masters  in 
the  business  ;  to  the  undoing  of  our  whole 
realme  and  nacion.  So  it  is  a  doubt  if  our 
worst  enemies  be  not  among  us  more  than  among 
foreign  folk. 

Sept.  23  A  most  wonderfull  report  come  from  Genii. 
Allenby,  that  his  progress  these  3  days  gone 
do  measure  50  miles ;  that  now  he  is  come 
into  Galilee,  and  takes  the  city  of  Nazareth, 
chasing  the  enemy  over  the  field  of  Armageddon. 
Mr.  Long  comes  to  me  mighty  full  of  it,  and 
thinks  more  of  it,  I  do  believe,  than  my  sick- 
nesse.  It  is,  he  says,  to  the  fulfilling  of  all  the 
prophecies,  that  in  Armageddon  the  war  comes 
to  its  climacks  ;  and  our  holding  this  field  is  a 
sign  to  us  of  our  triumphe  over  the  Sultan  and 
all  princes  and  emperours  allied  with  him,  be 
they  Boulgars  or  Huns ;  which  accomplisht, 
the  reign  of  peace  to  begin  upon  earth  until  the 
Last  Day.  He  parted,  I  read  awhile  in  the 
book  of  Revelation  (chap.  XVI)  what  is  writ 
of  Armageddon.  But  Lord  !  a  man  may  make 
of  it  what  he  will,  I  thought. 

Sept.  24  My  back  and  loins  eased  in  some  measure, 
but  my  leg  do  still  torment  me,  and  no  more 
can  Blabb  say  but  to  follow  his  ordering  of 
lotions  and  draughts,  with  patience  of  my 
mind.  Which  is  easy  said,  but  as  easy  done, 
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methinks,  without  his    physick  and  his  bill  for  1918 
it.     However,   a  good  thing  for  me  is  naught  ^SepT. 
to  hear  or  read  but  of  prosperity  of  our  affairs  ; 
of  which  the  freshest,  that  our  army  in  Macedon, 
and  indeed  the  Allies'  whole  front  of  their  battle, 
do  now  advance  against  the  Boulgars,  as  much 
as  95  miles  of  it,  is  said  ;   and,  the  enemy  in  all 
parts  hastening  his  retrete,  it  seems  he  is  as 
much  beaten  as  the  Turke  allmost. 

Mr.  Wilkins  comes  to  me,  hearing  from  Sept.  26 
Roger,  he  says,  of  my  condition  ;  and,  in  great 
kindness,  I  thought,  would  acquaint  me  of  a 
new  manner  of  healing  all  sicknesse  of  joints  and 
sinews,  which  he  hath  found  out.  And  his 
mind  is,  he  says,  to  use  it  upon  all  our  soldiers 
that  have  such  sicknesse,  if  the  Army  Office 
will  allow  him  therein.  And  the  manner  of  it, 
first,  to  annoint  the  parts  about  the  pain  with 
blubber  of  whales,  which  is  held  of  sailors 
sovereign  to  all  such  pains ;  next,  to  play 
upon  it  with  invisible  rays  of  a  prism  (darker 
than  the  violet  rays),  whereby  the  blubber 
carried  beneath  the  skin  ;  so  melts  upon  the 
bones  and  sinews  that  be  diseased.  A  most 
ingenious  thing,  I  thought.  But  Lord  !  enquiring 
of  him  what  warrants  he  have  of  its  virtue, 
all  he  can  say  is,  his  sister's  bitch  having  fitts,  he 
serves  her  with  his  blubber  and  rays,  and  no 
fitt  come  these  6  weeks  that  he  does  it ;  but, 
what  he  makes  the  greatest  thing  of,  a  certain 
gentleman,  his  friend  in  Hampstede,  who  keeps 
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1918  a  baboone,  all  of  a  sudden  this  baboone  falls 
and  screams  with  pain.  Which,  at  first, 
thought  to  be  the  colick  ;  but  calling  a  horse- 
leech, he  declares  it  to  be  a  lumbagoe,  and  if 
it  goes  not,  the  best  physick  for  him  to  be  a 
dram  of  prussic  acid.  But,  however,  Wilkins 
annoints  and  rays  him,  to  his  instant  relief, 
as  known  by  his  grinning  and  chattering,  as 
he  would  thank  him  ;  and,  doing  it  2  or  3  times, 
the  baboone  now  sound,  is  thought.  So  I  give 
him  my  thanks  for  his  kindness,  coming  and 
telling  me  of  it ;  but  Blabb  having  the  cure  of 
my  lumbagoe,  it  were  an  offense  to  him  that 
I  allow  another  to  cure  me  ;  but  I  will  consult 
him  herein.  It  do,  I  confess,  vex  me  in  the 
man,  that  he  reasons  what  is  good  for  a  bitch 
or  a  baboone  to  be  good  for  'me.  The  Army 
Office  do  advertize  our  Turques  taken  prisoners 
in  Palestine  to  number  40,000 ;  cannon  265. 
So  much  as  that  Allenby's  trouble  is  become 
how  he  may  victuall  his  prisoners.  Our  greatest 
joy  this  day  is  the  mutiny  of  the  labourers  in 
rail  roads  is  staid ;  which  did  yesterday  grow 
to  a  great  pitch,  to  the  arrest  of  all  travelling 
westward  and  northwards ;  but,  a  council  of 
the  rebels  held  in  Newport,  Mr.  Thomas,  the 
parliament  man,  did  mightily  move  them  with 
his  speach,  to  their  resuming  their  work.  He 
is  a  most  prudent,  sagacious  man,  I  think  ;  but 
do  now  resign  up  his  office  of  secretary  to  their 
striking  union,  being  sick  of  it,  is  said.  The 
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last  thing  is  the  Amerikans  this  day  attaquing  1918 
the  Germans  on  the  river  of  Meuse,  northward  Sept^ 
of  Verdun,  and,  by  all  relation,  with  good  success 
in  a  great    battle,  to  a  width  of   20  miles  of 
Amerikans  and  French. 

Blabb  gives  me  this  morning  his  prescription  Sept.  27 
of  a  new  draught,  having  a  great  hope  of  it  ; 
which  is  more  than  my  own.  And,  being  made 
and  bottled,  is  of  a  brown  red  colour,  like 
mahoggany,  and  the  foulest  taste  I  ever  knew 
in  my  life.  The  warr  still  prospering  for  us  ; 
the  Amerikans  with  progress  of  7  miles  and 
5  thousand  prisoners  ;  our  cavalry  come  to  the 
sea  of  Galilee  ;  our  forces  past  the  Boulgers' 
frontier ;  the  Serbs  conquering  again  2  or  3 
of  their  towns,  and  their  cavalry  going  towards 
Uskub.  But,  by  what  Blabb  tells  me,  Mr. 
Clynes  will  presently  lessen  our  measure  of  fatt 
matters  to  our  victuall. 

Blessed  be  God  I  the  Boulgars  did  yesterday  Sept.  28 
dispatch  one  with  a  flag  of  truce  to  Generall 
d'Esperey,  and  to  pray  a  truce  of  48  houres, 
whiles  they  send  an  embassage  to  treat  with 
us.  Moreover,  did  also,  it  seems,  give  our 
ministers  here  to  know  that  their  mind  is  to 
have  peace.  And  from  all  sides  come  the  most 
splendid  newes  of  triumph  in  the  warr.  The 
1st  and  best,  of  Sir  D.  Haig  bravely  assaulting 
Hindenbourg's  fortifications  along  12  miles  this 
side  Cambrai,  and  breaks  through  many 
parts  ;  Bourlon  wood  reconquered  and  passed  ; 
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1918  Flesquieres  and  many  other  places  taken,  and  the 
^SepL  prisoners  5  or  6  thousand  ;    Amerikans  helping 
us  one  side.     In  Champain,  in  a  great  battle, 
Genii.    Goureaud    shoves    the    enemy    5    miles,; 
and   has    10  thousand   prisoners   these   2   days, 
he   says.     By  the  Meuse,    Pershing's    1st   army« 
has  4  or  5  towns  of  the  enemy,  above  100  guns, 
and  8  thousand  men  taken  alive  in  the  battle. 
So,   in   sum,  it  is   brought  to  a   bill  of   24,000 
Germans  caged  since  Thursday,  above  what  alfl 
our    armies    kill.     And    our    force    enters    the 
Boulgars'   town   of    Strumnitza.     A  great  griefl 
it  is  to  me  that  I  am  myself  made  a  prisoner  in 
such  an  houre,  and  no  hearing  what  is  talked  or? 
it  in  the  towne.     But,  however,  Roger  coming 
this  afternoon,  a  good  relation  he  gives  of  dis- 
course in  his  club.     Of  which  the  substance  is^i 
I  find,  that  the  Boulgars  do  no  more  than  la^ 
a  trap  for  us,  their  king  schooled  to  this  end  by. 
the    2    Emperours,   whom   he    did    lately   visit* 
Which  did  in  a  manner  chill  me  ;  yet  is  contran 
to  what  Blabb  did  tell  me,  (hearing  it  from  01 
he  cures  for  the  gowte  out  of  the  Foreign  Office) 
that  the  Emperours  do  use  Ferdinand  to  makeii 
to  them  a  pretext  for  their  own  offering  to  treat..: 
I  read  this  day  that  baths  first  come  to  be  usedfj 
in  England  in  the  reign  of  Edward  Longshanks,' 
his  queene  (Elinor)  bringing  them  out  of  Castille. 
Which  is  a  shame  to  us,  I  think  ;  if  true. 
Sept.  29        A.  report  comes  out  of  Flanders  of  the  Belgique;, 
(Lord's  army   attaquing  the   German,   and   drives   him 
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from  his  front  works.  So  now  is  indeed  seen  1918 
the  battle  joined  by  all  our  forces,  'twixt  the 
Channel  and  the  Meuse,  and  upon  the  whole  of  Michael- 
it  the  enemy  beaten  backward  ;  in  which  God  mas) 
continue  us  !  My  lumbagoe  this  day  greatly 
eased,  I  fully  dress  myself  (wearing  my  winter 
suit  of  tweed)  ;  so  to  sit  to  table  with  my  wife, 
my  ist  time  of  doing  it  these  10  days  gone. 
But  my  satisfaction  in  it  spoiled,  in  a  manner, 
by  my  wife's  eating  of  a  pudding  of  stake  and 
kidneys,  but  I  may  do  no  more  than  look  at 
it,  but  must  swallow  my  bowl  of  arrow-root  pap. 
However,  Blabb  coming,  he  will  allow  my  eating 
to-morrow  white  flesh  of  a  chicken  (if  we  may 
find  one  in  the  towne),  which  did  put  me  in 
good  heart.  To  my  great  joy  many  friends 
come  this  afternoone,  contrary  to  my  expecta- 
tion, the  day  being  most  foul ;  among  others 
Mr.  Eves  and  his  lady  ;  Cripps  and  his  Doris, 
with  her  man,  who  did  sing  and  play  to  us  a 
great  while,  and  a  mighty  good  song  he  sung, 
I  thought,  of  "  The  Front  Line  Trench."  Mr. 
Eves  told  me  the  best  opinion  in  White  Hall 
of  the  Boulgars'  white  flagg  to  be  that  Ferdinand 
leads  the  way  to  the  Turke  and  Austrian,  who 
will  follow  him  within  this  fortnight,  is  believed  ; 
ich  now  come  to  the  very  breaking  point  of 
ieir  means  and  fortune.  He  likens  Ferdinand 
a  weather  cock,  who  did  3  years'  since  point 
the  wind  blowing  for  a  German  victory,  but 
>w  to  ours,  he  judging  the  Germans'  game  is 
(227) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

1918  up.  Which  were  our  best  assurance  that  it  is, 
<-~M  so  much  as  he  do  know  of  their  condition.  A 
thing  worth  my  remembering  is,  evening  my 
accounts  this  J  yeare,  no  bills  I  have  by  me 
unpaid,  I  find  ;  nor  any  to  come  at  the  \  ending, 
bating  only  my  taylor  (about  i8/.,  I  think),  and 
our  rent,  and  our  gass  and  electrique  bills,  which 
are  come  now  to  be  the  smallest  matters.  The 
1st  time  of  my  owing  at  \  day  no  more  than  a.i 
week's  spendings  on  myself  since  I  came  to  be 
of  a  good  estate. 

Sept.  30  Nought  writ  and  talked  of  allmost  but  of 
the  posture  of  our  affairs  in  the  warr.  Of  which 
the  first  thing  is  that  the  Boulgars  did  yesterday 
send  their  embassage  to  Salonika ;  so  they 
waste  no  time  in  the  business,  it  seems.  By 
Haig's  report  made  last  night,  a  mighty  battle 
raging  betwixt  St.  Quentin  and  the  river  of 
Sensee,  with  most  glorious  issue  to  us ;  the 
chief  of  Hindenbourg's  defenses  upon  the  canal 
of  the  Skelt  broken  and  passed  ;  many  villages, 
taken  by  our  forces  and  the  Amerikans,  who  do 
here  fight  with  us ;  and  the  navy  division 
comes  to  the  outskirt  of  Cambrai ;  which  I  am 
mighty  glad  of.  And  what  is  as  good  allmost, 
the  enemy  driven  again  from  the  highlands  of 
Paschendale  and  Messines ;  and  the  Belgick 
army,  pursuing  him,  come  only  2  miles  off 
Roulers,  having,  they  say,  5,500  prisoners  since 
Saturday.  I  read  a  long  time  what  our  newsmen 
write  "of  our  men  forcing  their  passage  of  the 
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canal  of  the  Skelt  ;  the  greatest  story  of  hardi-  1918 
hood  conceivable.  Finding  a  dry  houre,  I  walk  ^SepL 
with  my  wife  as  far  as  the  palace.  But  Lord  ! 
my  limbs  so  weak  as  my  leggs  do  scarce  bear 
me ;  so  I  must  sit  awhile  in  the  park.  And 
to  hear  what  a  merit  Blabb  makes  it  to  his 
new  stuff,  that  my  condition  so  quickly  mends  ; 
but  I  do  believe  that,  under  Providence,  the 
pain  departs  of  its  own  motion,  and  his  physick 
to  do  no  more  than  take  my  strength  of  me. 
Sir  M.  Levison  ringing  me  this  night  on  the 
foan,  he  comes,  he  says,  from  the  Guild  Hall, 
where  a  gathering  of  citizens  to  borrow  more 
money  for  the  warr ;  and  Mr.  Law  come  in 
place  of  LI.  George  (he  still  sick,  it  seems),  he 
tells  them  the  truce  is  this  day  signed  with  the 
Boulgars,  and  the  termes  such  as  it  do  wholly 
cut  off  Germany  from  the  east,  and  the  allied 
states  to  have  the  Boulgars'  realme  and  railways 
under  their  thumbs.  He  (Levison)  mighty  cock- 
a-hoop,  I  find  ;  in  particular,  he  tells  me  what 
he  has  from  a  certain  Jew  lately  come  out  of 
Copenhagen,  of  the  German  people  being  utterly 
fallen  into  discontent  and  sedition ;  and  the 
great  talk  that  is  made  in  Berlin  of  Ferdinand 
defied  by  his  ministers  in  the  peace-making,  and 
a  mighty  army,  German  and  Austrian,  dispatched 
across  the  Danube  to  uphold  him,  is  a  blough,  yet 
not  to  blough  against  us,  but  against  the  German 
people  ;  who,  knowing  Ferdinand  to  desert  the 
Emperour,  would  for  certain  do  the  like  ;  and 
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1918  already  their  socialiques  to  cry  for  a  people's 
^Sept.  peace,  as  seen  this  day  by  what  is  writ  in  their 
news  sheet,  the  Vorwaerts  ("  Forward  ").  Which 
is  indeed  true,  having  read  it  myself.  My  last 
resolve  this  night  is  that  nought  shall  hinder  my 
going  to-morrow  to  the  club,  sciatique  or  noe. 
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Up,  and  my  pain  of  my  back  and  leggs  wholly  1918 
abated,  thank  God,  and  a  fair  morning ;  so  to  c^Ti 
trim  myself,  and  put  on  my  2nd  grey  suit,  and 
at  noone,  to  the  club,  sending  Jobling  for  a 
coach.  For  which  I  must  wait  20  minutes 
allmost,  and  seems  they  do  grow  fewer  and 
fewer  in  the  streets  ;  and  it  put  me  in  a  twitter 
for  fear  of  Blabb  coming,  he  yesterday  giving 
me  licence  to  go  abroad  when  he  has  seen  me  ; 
but  my  mind  was  to  goe  ere  he  come,  being  to 
show  my  having  no  more  need  of  him,  and  time 
his  bill  is  stopped  running.  In  the  club  many 
members  come  and  joyed  me  of  my  again 
having  my  health ;  and  in  particular,  in  the 
coffee  room,  my  Lord  Stickborough  leaving  his 
table  to  shake  hands  with  me,  and  must 
have  my  promise,  he  says,  to  sit  with  the  com- 
mittee come  Thursday,  so  many  matters  of 
gravity  as  they  adjourn  for  my  opinion.  Which 
did,  I  confess,  please  me  mightily.  Among 
others,  I  met  with  Mr.  Babbitt,  Mr.  Eves,  and 
Genii.  Pirpleton,  with  whom  lunch,  and  good  dis- 
course of  this  day's  newes.  Which  do  continue 
mighty  cheerful ;  of  Count  Hertling  resigning 
up  his  office  to  the  Emperour ;  10  thousand 
Turkes  surrendered  to  Allenby  beyond  Jordan  ; 
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1918  likewise  brave  assaults  of  Haig's  troops  made 
~03T  about  Cambrai.  But  the  finest  thing  is  the 
Boulgars  have,  it  seems,  made  their  submission 
to  the  greatest  possible  degree  ;  their  army  to 
be  utterly  disbanded,  our  forces  to  have  access 
to  all  their  land,  and  our  ships  to  the  Danube. 
Nor  any  word  did  I  hear  said  of  it,  but  of  its 
forcing  the  Austrian  and  the  Turke  to  a  speedy 
peace  ;  only  as  to  Germany's  continuing  singly 
in  the  war,  which  some  holding  to  be  a  thing 
beyond  conception,  Genii.  Pirpleton  gives  his 
opinion,  that,  by  Foch's  present  strategy,  Luden- 
dorffe,  holding  the  Amerikans  and  French  about 
the  Meuse  and  Aisne  (as  he  does),  may  with 
order  and  safety  retract  his  force  behind  the 
Rhine  ;  which  accomplished,  he  may  hold  us  at 
bay  so  long  as  he  will.  That  to  speak,  as  some 
would,  of  our  attaquing  him  by  his  southward  or 
eastern  parts,  is  the  talk  of  fools,  he  says.  A 
strange  thing  is,  our  discourse  continued  in 
the  smoaking  room,  I  fell  asleep  in  my  chair, 
and  waking  with  giddinesse,  I  believe  much 
talking  do  overcome  my  poor  strength.  So, 
getting  a  coach,  home.  It  is  rumoured  this 
night  that  King  Ferdinand  hath  resigned  up  his 
crown. 

Oct.  2  My  sciatique  come  back  this  day,  to  my 
great  discontent.  Which  Blabb  lays  to  my 
going  abroad  yesterday,  without  my  awaiting 
his  counsel  therein.  And  he  saying  that  a  change 
of  ayre  were  my  best  manner  of  renewing  my 
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strength,  and  hearing  that  Squillinger  makes  1918 
a  holy  day  in  Bourne  Mouth,  I  mean  to  think  "057" 
about  it.  So  nought  said  of  my  yesterday 
drinking  a  glass  or  2  of  port  with  Babbitt,  nor 
my  benedictine  taken  to  my  coffee.  Foch  has 
St.  Quentin  of  the  Germans,  and  Allenby's  horse 
come  to  Damascus,  it  seems,  and  lie  about  the 
town,  3  sides.  And  by  a  most  brave  report 
out  of  France  our  tale  of  Germans  taken  alive 
since  Foch  beginning  his  campane  (July  the 
1 8th)  is  302  thousand,  of  whom  123,618  caged 
by  our  army ;  and  the  sum  of  guns  taken, 
3,500.  God  be  praised  for  it.  Jobling  tells  me 
that  Col.  Hunstoner  of  our  mansions  come  out 
of  Mesopotamia  last  week,  and  finds  his  lady 
flown  with  a  certain  ayre  leftenant,  and,  what  is 
worse,  takes  the  piano  and  all  the  furniture  out 
of  their  2  parlours  ;  which  is  hers,  it  seems, 
but  leaves  him  the  3  children.  So  it  is  a  pretty 
kettel  of  fish. 

Home  this  night  from  Bourne  Mouth,  where  Oct.  7 
I  lie  since  Thursday,  but  with  poor  satisfaction 
in  it,  by  the  sea  ayre  ever  blowing  full  of  rain, 
and  so  little  as  we  may  see  of  the  sun.  But, 
however,  my  pain  staid,  and  my  full  strength 
come  back  allmost ;  and  yesterday  drunk  my 
last  draught  of  my  new  physick  Blabb  gives 
me  ;  of  which  my  will  is  to  drink  no  more,  God 
helping  me.  My  journall  gotten  into  arrears,  it 
is  a  matter  of  some  consideration  if  I  write  now 
what  is  omitted,  but,  in  fine,  I  do  resolve  against 
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1918  my  doing  it,  being  so  little  that  is  befallen  these 
~0c£  4  days  ;  only  Prince  Max  of  Baden  come  to  be 
William's  chancellour,  in  room  of  Herding,  and 
the  German  yielding  at  last  La  Bassee,  and  all 
his  ground  on  the  confines  of  Flanders  ;  so  as 
our  army  now  in  possession  of  Lens  and  the 
ruine  of  Armentieres.  But  Lord  !  is  all  made 
the  smallest  matter  by  our  most  splendid  newes 
come  this  day  ;  viz.  that  Prince  Max,  the  ist 
thing  he  does,  prays  Mr.  Wilson  to  take  in  his 
hand  the  restoring  of  peace,  and  to  call  all  the 
states  at  war  that  they  commission  plenipoten- 
tiaries thereto.  To  which  end  the  Emperour  will 
consent,  they  do  profess,  to  all  Mr.  Wilson's 
notions  of  a  peace  that  he  declares  in  his  speeches, 
and  would  have  a  truce  with  our  armies  forth- 
with. Which  is  our  best  assurance,  I  think,  of 
the  enemy  knowing  himself  to  be  beaten  ;  but 
is  feared  of  many  that  he  do  set  his  trap  for  us. 
So  to  bed,  praying  God  for  right  guidance  of 
our  ministers  herein,  yet  with  thankfulness  of 
heart  for  my  hope  of  peace  at  last  coming  to 
us ;  nor  less  for  my  better  condition  of  my 
body. 

Oct.  9  The  news  this  day  very  rich  ;  of  Mr.  Wilson 
making  answer  to  the  Germans,  that  he  would 
have  assurance  of  certain  matters  (naming  them) 
ere  he  give  his  answer  in  full,  yet  will  nowise 
propoase  a  truce  to  his  friends  so  long  as  their 
enemies'  armies  do  stand  upon  their  soil ;  of  a 
great  battle  yesterday  fought  for  20  miles  'twixt 

(234) 


A  Last  Diary  of  ike  Great  Warr 

Cambrai  and  St.  Quentin,  of  which.  Sir  D.  Haig  1918 
do  report  in  particular  that  our  3rd  and  4th  ^Oct7 
armies  and  a  division  of  the  Amerikan  armies 
did,  in  the  mean,  progress  3  miles,  with  a  great 
taking  of  prisoners  and  guns  of  the  enemy ;  of 
the  like  done  by  the  French  to  a  length  of  six 
miles  southward  of  us  ;  and,  in  fine,  the  French 
fleet  entering  Beiroute.  A  most  foul  morning, 
so  as  I  must  again  take  a  coach  to  the  club, 
in  doubt  whether  I  may  yet  endure  being  wetted. 
Here,  meeting  with  Mr.  Eves,  he  told  me  his 
son  Jack  is  again  wounded,  having  this  time  a 
ball  in  his  belly  ;  that  the  chirurgeons  have  it 
out  of  him,  and  he  goes  well,  but  they  doubt  his 
eating  his  proper  victuall  some  weeks  ;  which 
do  make  me  mighty  sorry  for  the  poor  lad.  I 
find  all  to  praise  Wilson's  answering  of  Prince 
Max,  that  it  is  the  most  wise,  adroit  answer 
possible  for  proving  the  Emperour's  honesty, 
whether  he  will  indeed  accept  Wilson's  termes, 
or  would  but  gain  a  stay  of  arms  to  our  undoing. 
As  to  which,  Gen11-  Pirpleton  said  it  is  a  thing 
certain  that  we  were  the  greatest  fools  born  to 
treat  in  our  present  posture  ;  that  as  for  Max, 
his  telling  their  parliament  that  he  holds  his 
office  by  their  will,  not  William's,  and  the 
parliament  shall  ever  in  future  govern,  it  is 
like  the  Devil  fallen  sick,  and  would  be  a  monk, 
but  being  well,  the  Devil  a  monk  was  he  ;  that 
Foch  hath  in  his  hands  all  cards  (so  he  know  how 
to  play  them)  for  his  winning  the  greatest  victory 
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1918  ever  heard  of  since  ist  there  was  a  warr  ;  but, 
^"OcT  our  attaque  halting  but  a  se'ennight,  the  enemy 
shall  escape  whole,  who  else  had  been  destroyed. 
However,  Mr.  Blenkinsopp  declares  it  a  thing 
certain  that  rebellion  is  afoot  in  all  the  German 
states,  whereby  the  Emperour  hath  the  greatest 
fright  that  his  end  shall  come  as  did  his  cosin's, 
Nick  of  Russia,  and  his  straightway  obtempering 
to  the  parliament  his  only  expectation  of  securing 
himself  ;  so,  if  he  should  go  back  on  the  chancel- 
lour's  words,  it  were  as  good  as  signing  his  death 
warrant.  My  wife  tells  me  the  strangest  thing  of 
cosin  Penthesilea  Simmons,  that  she  is  toakened 
to  a  little  fellow  that  makes  spy-glasses  for 
soldiers  and  sailors,  and  do  stand  no  more  than 
4  ft.  ii  in.  ;  which,  Pen  near  6  ft.,  do  make  the 
oddest  paire  of  them  that  ever  were  seen  allmost. 
A  blessing  it  were  to  all  her  friends  that  she 
were  wedded  ;  but,  for  her  man,  my  prayer  is 
God  help  him. 

Oct.  10  Mighty  close  some  houres  reckoning  our 
schedule  of  allowances  that  we  may  have  of 
fuel  and  lights ;  which  is  a  matter  of  great 
nicety,  apportioning  our  allowance  in  measures 
of  tons,  cubique  feet,  and  units  of  currents 
(electrique) ;  and  most  of  all  do  trouble  me  in 
respect  of  our  lights,  how  much  I  may  have  this 
winter  to  my  poor  eyes,  yet  to  have  with  it 
enough  gas  for  making  water  hot  to  our  washing. 
Our  army  yesterday  in  Cambrai ;  our  reward, 
I  believe,  of  Tuesday's  battle.  As  to  which, 
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by  Marshall  Haig's  dispatch  come  this  morning,  1918 
it  is  the  greatest  of  victories  won  in  the  war  ^Q^ 
allmost ;  10,000  prisoners  and  above  100  guns 
taken,  and  now  the  enemy  do  withdraw  his 
whole  force  in  that  region.  He  says  all  Hinden- 
bourg's  works  'twixt  Arras  and  Cambrai  be 
now  broaken,  and  our  armies  to  fight  wholly 
eastward  thereof,  and  since  our  first  attaquing 
it,  2  ist  August,  our  prisoners  above  110,000 
and  cannons  taken  1,200.  God  be  praised  for 
it.  But  as  to  Cambrai,  they  say  it  is  a  ruine 
of  a  city ;  and  from  all  parts  a  sad  relation  is 
made  how  the  Germans  do  sack  and  lay  waste 
such  places  as  they  yield  up  ;  which  do  make 
men's  hearts  very  stubborn  to  have  no  peace 
with  them  but  they  make  good  their  devastation. 
To  Trafalgar  Square,  and  to  see  the  model  that 
is  made  of  a  village  wrecked  in  warr,  which  is 
done  with  ruines  of  houses,  a  windmill,  and 
other  matters,  and  the  end  of  it  to  move  men's 
hearts  to  lending  their  money  for  feeding  our 
guns.  A  great  croude  in  the  square,  but  more, 
I  thought,  for  seeing  the  sight  and  to  hear  the 
musique  than  to  bring  money.  However,  it 
give  me  the  good  thought  that,  the  warr  indeed 
ending,  it  is  an  end  of  my  getting  5  per  centum 
with  so  good  safety.  So  home,  and  reckoning 
what  I  am  worth  with  my  banque,  and  having, 
I  believe,  above  i,ooo/.  for  carrying  me  to 
Xtmas,  I  resolve  to  put  300^.  to  the  warr  bonds. 
So  writ  the  banque  to  do  it.  It  is  all  over  the 
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1918  towne  this  afternoon  that  German  William  hath 
~OO^  abdicated  himself,   but   I   doubt  he  will  do  it, 

bating  he  be  pushed  further. 

Oct.  ii  Up,  and  to  meet  most  grievous  news  of  the 
Irish  paquet  ship  Leinster  sunk  by  a  Ur  boat, 
carrying  above  700  poor  souls,  of  whom  the 
greater  part  drowned,  among  them  my  Lady 
Phillis  Hamilton,  sister  to  my  Lord  Duke  of 
Abercorn,  with  other  women  in  great  number. 
Moreover,  a  great  Japanees  ship  sunk  off  the 
Irish  coast,  with  loss  of  about  300,  her  crew  and 
passengers.  It  do  mightily  enflame  men's  minds 
against  the  Germans,  that,  even  asking  for 
peace,  they  will  thus  glut  their  lust  of  murther 
to  their  last  houre  of  making  warr.  Le  Cateau 
is  fallen  yesterday  to  our  army,  and  their  pro- 
gress these  3  days  brought  to  14  miles.  And  a 
pretty  turning  of  the  tables,  I  think,  that  where 
(at  Le  Cateau)  our  men  did  so  bravely  withstand 
the  German  in  his  ist  invading  France,  now  he 
do  fly  before  them  without  so  much  as  a  halt 
there.  Sir  M.  Levison,  this  afternoon  ringing 
me  on  the  fone,  and  to  inquire  how  I  do,  he  asks 
me  if  I  have  sold  any  part  of  my  Prometheus 
shares  ;  which  I  owning,  to  my  sorrow,  I  have 
not,  he  counsels  me  that  I  by  no  means  do.  So, 
asking  him  the  reason,  he  informed  me  of  his 
assurance  by  his  friends  in  the  east  that  the 
whole  will  presently  expel  the  German,  be  it 
from  Russia  or  the  Turkish  provinces  ;  so  he 
holds  our  lands  in  Georgia  to  be  as  secure  to  us 
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as    before   the   warr,    and   the   greatest    boome  1918 
to  come  presently  for  oyl  that  ever  was  known  7ta7~ 
of.     He  did  offer  me  a  wager  of  5/.  (even  moneys) 
that  peace  is  made  before  Xtmass  ;    at  which 
I  took  him,  thinking  it  5/.  to  my  comfort  if  our 
expectatiouns    be  frustrated.     Wherein  if    I  do 
wrong,  to  wager  against  my  own  hope  and  prayer, 
God  forgive  me. 

The  Emperour's  answer  is  publisht  that  he  Oct.  13 
makes  to  Mr.  Wilson  by  Dr.  Solf,  their  foreign  (Lord's 
secretary,  and  do  indeed  seem  fair  enough ; 
that  their  government  do  consent  to  Mr.  Wilson's 
notions  in  his  speaches,  and  to  their  yielding 
up  of  territories  of  other  people  ;  but  as  to  Mr. 
Wilson's  enquiring  if  the  Prince  of  Baden  spake 
for  those  who  did  make  the  warr,  all  he  do  profess 
is  the  chancellour  and  other  new  ministers  to 
be  upheld  by  the  most  part  of  their  parliament  ; 
so  to  stand  for  the  German  people.  Which  is  a 
matter  of  some  doubt,  is  thought.  To  church 
with  my  wife,  wearing  my  gray  upper  coat  ; 
but  the  sun  shining,  I  perceive  it  grows  to  look 
mighty  dirty,  and,  to  my  fear,  is  beyond  cleaning, 
which  do  trouble  me.  Mr.  Long  made  his 
sermon  of  the  text,  "  God  shall  break  the  head 
of  his  enemies  "  ;  conceiving  by  Solf  s  dispatch 
our  enemies'  heads  to  be  indeed  broke,  and  our 
duty,  he  said,  to  give  God  the  praise,  not  man. 
Moreover,  mentioning  how  many  miracles  be 
lately  wrought  on  the  earth,  in  particular  the 
heathen  again  expelled  from  Canaan,  and  now, 
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1918  he  hears,  the  fiery  mountain  of  Hecla  broke  anew 
~~OcL  into  flame,  like  Sinai  of  old,  by  such  signs  and 
wonders,  he  says,  we  may  have  our  warrants 
of  the  new  heaven  and  the  new  earth  presently 
coming  to  men's  very  eyes.  Which  methought 
straining  the  matter,  yet  I  do  pray  we  may  see 
it.  This  day  is  the  first  Sunday  in  my  life  of 
my  wearing  no  clean  linen  nor  woolings  to  my 
body,  and  my  wife  likewise  ;  but  the  comptrouller 
of  laundry  do  ordain,  by  the  dora  laws,  that  they 
bring  all  fair  linen  to  our  houses  and  carry  foul 
linen  to  wash  one  and  the  same  day.  So  the 
citizens  must  change  all  linen  Saturdays,  bating 
they  have  3  setts  of  it.  Which  is  a  great  hardship 
to  many,  and  to  prove,  I  fear,  a  hindrance  to 
godliness,  men  having  neither  their  shirts  nor 
collars  clean  to  Lord's  Day. 

Oct.  14  Up  betimes  and  to  warr  carpentry,  my  ist 
going  these  2  mos  ;  where  I  found  Mr.  Grainger 
and  Mr.  Cripps ;  they  mighty  pleased  at  my 
coming,  having  the  greatest  calls  of  work  for 
the  wounded  men.  Mr.  Grainger  told  me  all 
hospitalls  and  infirmaries  be  this  time  more 
packed  with  men  than  any  time  in  the  warr 
allmost,  since  the  Somme  battles  2  yeares  since 
which  is  a  sad  thing  to  hear  of,  that  so  many 
must  pay  with  their  bodies  for  our  glory  and 
peace.  So  I  into  my  apron,  and  very  close  at 
work  some  houres  ;  but  it  troubles  me  that  I 
have  yet  a  weakness  of  my  limbs,  and,  bending 
to  the  bench,  my  back  did  presently  ake  naughtily. 
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Anon  to  the  club,  and  to  get  the  news  ;  which  1918 
are  this  day  the  best  possible,  in  particular  of  7537~ 
Laon  and  La  Fere  yesterday  fallen  to  the  French, 
the  Germans  retreating  upon  their  whole  front 
of  their  battle  betwixt  St.  Quentin  and  the 
forest  of  Argonne  ;  and  the  Serbs  now  returned 
to  their  antient  capitall  of  Nisch.  And  presently, 
at  noon,  a  dispatch  coming  from  Haig,  and  to 
tell  of  a  great  stroak  this  morning  made  in 
Flanders,  with  good  progress,  by  King  Albert 
and  his  armies.  It  is  talked  this  afternoon  that 
the  Prince  of  Baden  will  quickly  fall  from  his 
office  by  a  letter  he  writ  formerly  to  his  cosen, 
Prince  Hohenlohe,  wherein  he  did  damn  all 
parliaments  and  peace-making.  Mr.  Chopley 
coming  to  me  this  night,  and  would  borrow  of 
me  a  box  of  matches,  he  spoak  of  his  having 
2  jars  of  strong  water  (Scotch)  that  he  did 
bespeak  when  he  was  in  Manchester  ;  so  I  did 
offer  to  buy  a  qt.  of  him,  in  consideration  whereof 
will  make  him  a  gift  of  a  box  of  matches.  Whereto 
he  consenting,  I  with  him,  bearing  a  bottle, 
and  filled  it  from  his  jar  (9^.),  to  my  great  con- 
tent ;  but  Mistress  Chopley  to  look  pretty  glumb 
about  it,  I  thought. 

The  battle  in  Flanders  did  yesterday  bring  Oct.  15 
forth  great  victory,  whereby  the  city  of  Roulers 
and  other  places  taken,  thank  God,  and  King 
Albert's  forces  make  their  progress  towards 
Courtrai.  To  the  carpentry,  where  Major  Roper 
come,  and  is  in  high  feather,  making  a  great 
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918^  matter  of  this  battle.     He  told  us,  in  respect  of 
Oct.  Plumer's  army  coming  to  Menin  allmost,  that 
he  did  himself  fight  hereabouts  under  Rawlinson 
in  1914  ;   that  French  would  have  seized  Menin, 
so  to  hook  the  Germans  out  of  Lille,  but  Rawlin- 
son had  not  the  strength  ;   that,  we  having  this 
place  (which   he   believes  we   do   by  this  very 
time),  he  would  wager  his  hat  that  the  enemy 
surrender  Lille  this  week.     To  the  club,  where 
I  met  the  news  of  Mr.  Wilson's  answer  to  the 
Germans,  reading  which,  it  is  the  greatest  joy 
possible.     He  mighty  gracious  of  their  accepting 
his  termes  which  he  did  put  in  his  speaches  ; 
but  will  have  no  truce  save  with  warranty  of 
our  present  supremacy  of  our  armies  (so  naming 
it)  to  be  maintained,  nor  so  long  as  they  continue 
in  their  devastations  and  crimes  by  land  and 
sea.     In  fine,  he  do  speak  very  high  to  them  o 
his  termes  being  to  comprize  our  destroying  al 
absolute  power  that  may  disturb  the  peace  ol 
men  ;   that  the  government  of  Germany  is  su< 
a  power  ;    but  it   is  within  the   choice  of   th< 
German  nacion  to  change  it.     By  which  is  plainl] 
seen   his   will   is   to   put   their   par?-    over    th 
Emperour,    be    it    William    or    another.     Th< 
whole  towne  talks  of  nothing  else  allmost,  nol 
any  did  I  hear  speak  with  a  tongue  but  to  prai* 
Mr.   Wilson.     The  parl1-    meets  this  afternoon, 
but  is  hardly  known  of,  men's  minds  so  full  of 
the  warr.     Mr.  Eves  told  me  that  all  thoughts, 
of  chusing  a  new  parliament  this  yeare  are  now 
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laid  aside ;    which  did  at  first  make  me  repent  1918 
of  my  refusing  Sir  G.  Pike  his  inviting  me  to7toT~ 
put  up,  as  I  did  3  weeks  since,  finding  myself 
disabled  by  the  sciatique,  and  doubting  I  may 
bear  the  expence.     However,  Mr.  Eves  told  me 
it  were  to  waste  my  money  on  a  foolery,  if  a 
new  house  be  chosen  whiles  the  warr  last,  being 
no  assurance  of  its  living  a  12  mo. 

The  news  of  the  warr  is  that  Plumer  has  Oct.  16 
Menin,  among  other  places,  so  my  hope  is  that 
Major  Roper  prove  a  true  prophet ;  moreover, 
the  Belgians  do  still  progress  northward  and 
eastward,  coming  to  Courtrai  allmost.  But 
Lord  !  our  troubles  of  the  warr  do  still  endure, 
in  particular  by  our  charges  of  electrique  currents 
encreased  id.  this  qr.,  and  advertizement  made 
yesterday  of  our  measure  of  butter  to  be  lessened 
to  no  more  than  I  oz.  the  se'ennight.  Seeing 
which,  and  my  waist  coats  and  breeches  (the 
body)  grown  so  loose,  I  did  this  day  weigh  myself 
in  the  club,  where,  to  my  dismay,  I  come,  I 
find,  \  oz.  short  of  12  stones  ;  the  ist  time  of 
my  weighing  under  12  stones  these  18  yeares 
gone.  Which  is  indeed  a  sign  how  my  body 
do  perish  for  want  of  fatt  victuall ;  and,  our 
measure  of  butter  yet  again  curtailed,  what 
shall  be  the  end  of  it  God  knows.  In  the  House 
last  night  Mr.  Pringle  prays  the  Ministers  they 
make  a  publick  enquiry  touching  the  Chronicle 
news-sheet,  how  Sir  H.  Dalziel  and  certain  others 
did  lately  buy  it,  and  Mr.  Donald,  the  editor, 
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1918  all  of  a  sudden  put  out  of  his  office.  Many 
^0ST 1  hear  say  that  LI.  George  is  behind  it. 
So  Sir  H.  Dalziel  to  justify  himself,  but  their 
debating  upon  it  ends  all  in  a  smoak.  Our 
club  committee  sitting,  Mr.  Babbitt  did  observe 
that  it  is  a  thing  certain  of  LI.  George,  that, 
having  no  party,  his  mind  is  to  have  a  sheet  to 
his  back,  and  would  chuse  another  than  my 
Lord  Northcliffe's.  As  to  which,  Mr.  Knox  did 
answer  that  Mr.  George  were  a  fool  if  he  did 
not.  A  great  ferment  made  in  the  towne  this 
night  by  word  out  of  Amsterdam  of  William 
resigning  up  his  crown ;  whereat,  I  hear,  croudes 
in  the  streets  to  shout  for  joy,  some  throwing 
up  their  hatts.  But  my  fear  is  they  are  too  soon 
with  it. 

Oct.  17  'Tis  given  out  by  authority  that  Balfour's 
office  knows  naught  of  the  Emperour  abdicating. 
However,  what  is  as  good  allmost,  this  afternoon 
come  splendid  news,  that,  in  the  night,  the 
Germans  did  march  out  of  Lille,  and  this  morning 
our  force  marches  in  ;  and  later,  that  at  noone 
Sir  R.  Keyes  did  sail  into  Ostende  and  land 
there,  the  towne  empty  of  Germans. 

Oct.  18  St.  Luke's  Day,  but,  instead  of  his  little 
summer,,  he  do  bring  a  fogg,  to  our  great  dis-  , 
content.  Yet  is  a  day  to  remember,  that  in  one 
day  is  told  of  our  taking  Lille,  Ostende,  and 
now  Douai,  it  seems,  and  the  Belgique  force 
come  to  the  very  gates  of  Bruges.  So  it  jl 
certain  the  Emperour  gives  up  Flanders,  truce 
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or  noe,  and  our  first  purpose  of  making  warr  on  1918 
him  come  at  length  to  fulfilment.  I  thank  God  ^Qct7 
for  it.  A  great  pleasure  I  have  reading  of  the 
poor  people  of  Lille,  delivered  from  captivity, 
how  they  did  greet  our  soldiers  with  a  tumulte 
of  joy,  kissing  them,  and  the  very  news  men 
even  that  come  with  them.  And  in  Paris  they 
go  mad  about  it  allmost,  after  a  Frenchman's 
way.  This  afternoon  cosen  Pen  come,  and 
brought  her  man  to  drink  their  tea  with  us. 
A  little  scrubb  of  a  man  he  is,  having  shabby, 
and  the  strangest,  cloathes,  and  to  need  shaving 
his  chinn,  I  thought ;  yet  is  in  his  speach  a 
gentleman,  for  all  his  looking  a  Bolchevick, 
and  do  hold,  I  believe,  their  notions.  They 
gone,  a  good  merriment  we  had  of  their  odde 
looks  and  their  names  and  sizes  ;  as  to  which, 
my  wife  would  name  him  Halfpenny,  being 
but  \  of  Pen's  bigness ;  yet,  her  name  Pen 
and  his  Penny,  it  do  seem  that  each  is  the 
\  of  the  other  ;  but  Pen's  to  be  the  better  £, 
I  expect. 

Up,  and  to  my  infinite  vexation,  a  letter  Oct.  21 
from  Jackson,  he  writing  for  Pal,  that  she  lies 
a-bed  with  the  flue  distemper  (which  do  now 
again  grow  heavy  upon  us)  ;  but  the  substance, 
that  his  Michaelmas  rent  is  unpaid,  and  all  his 
moneys  needed  for  victuall  and  physick.  So  I 
sent  him  5/.,  yet,  I  confess,  with  doubt  and 
trouble  of  mind.  The  best  news  these  2  days 
is  Bruges  yielded  up  by  the  enemy,  and,  by  all 
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1918  relation,  the  city  is  whole,  save  for  the  Germans' 
Oct.  stealing  of  goods  and  other  matters.  Our  armies 
do  fight  without  ceasing  about  Valenciennes  ; 
and  did  yesterday  most  gloriously  force  their 
passage  of  the  river  of  Selle,  having  3  thousand 
prisoners.  Speaking  of  which  in  our  carpentry, 
and  Mr.  Grainger  saying  that  Ludendorff  gives 
us  the  slip,  where  our  expectation  was  of  great 
bodies  to  be  catcht,  as  it  were  rats  in  a  trapp, 
Major  Roper  to  answer  him  it  is  a  mark  of  foolish- 
ness in  our  people  that  they  do  look  for  a  great 
capture  of  armies,  as  did  befall  in  1870,  being, 
he  says,  a  thing  above  conception  among  armies 
of  millions  ;  of  which  the  proof  seen  in  so  many 
retretes  of  armies  this  war,  yet  no  whole  army 
ever  taken,  bating  only  in  a  surprizall.  He  has, 
I  find,  all  his  notions  of  a  warr  the  most  precise 
and  rational!  that  ever  I  heard ;  yet  I  do  hope 
he  misjudge  it.  To  Charing  Crosse,  and  to  see 
Nelson's  monument  garnished  for  his  day.  So 
to  drink  tee  in  the  club,  where  come  Self's  new 
answer  that  he  makes  to  Mr.  Wilson.  Wherein, 
what  is  most  ridiculouse,  he  do  profess  their 
innocence  of  all  crueltie  by  land  or  sea,  yet  do 
declare  their  generalls  and  captains  now  biddei 
to  abstain  therefrom  ;  in  particular  they  will 
order  their  IP-boats  against  further  sinking  of 
peacefull  ships.  And,  as  to  termes  of  a  truce, 
is  the  greatest  nonsense  conceivable,  only  is 
mighty,  civill  to  Wilson,  beyond  expectation 
allmost,  in  respect  of  their  amending  their 
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government,  to  the  greater  empowering  of  their  1918 
parl*- ;  saying  it  is  a  thing  in  effect  allready  ^Qct^ 
done,  and  a  bill  put  to  their  house  for  making 
a  law  of  it.  But  I  hear  many  say  it  is  no  more 
than  the  moon  shining.  Squillinger  told  me  this 
night  what  is  said  of  it  by  a  certain  lord  of  their 
office,  that  Hindenbourg's  and  LudendorfFs  wish 
is  for  a  truce,  whereby  they  may  take  their  ease 
in  retracting  their  force  whole  to  the  Rhine.  To 
which  end  they  would  have  the  ministers  eat 
their  very  fill  of  humble  pie ;  but  having  eaten 
it,  and  the  Emperour's  armies  secured,  they  will 
presently  vomit. 

To  my  Lord  Weedmouth,  and  to  eat  lunch  Oct.  22 
with  him,  and  there  met  with  Brigadeer  Brig- 
stock,  Mr.  Rivers,  and  other  gentlemen  ;  but 
my  lady  stays  in  the  country  for  fear  of  the 
pestilence  ;  so  it  is,  my  Lord  says,  a  party  of 
batchelours.  All  our  discourse  is  in  the  highest 
degree  of  Marshall  Haig's  dispatch,  this  day 
published,  wherein  he  do  make  a  full  relation 
of  the  breaking  of  Gough's  army  last  spring. 
Speaking  of  which,  what  Haig  do  tell  of  his  being 
short  of  men,  and  the  Germans  falling  upon 
Gough  in  the  scale  of  64  to  19,  Brigstock  diu 
make  it  the  greatest  dereliction  of  the  cabal, 
and  to  be  a  matter  of  an  impeachment  allmost, 
they  confessing  that  200  thousand  lay  in  England, 
and  the  Germans'  plan  of  their  campane  known 
beforehand.  I  understand  some  of  the  Commons 
will  presently  make  a  hot  business  of  it.  And 
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1918  Mr.  Rivers  praying  my  Lord  that  he  do  the 
^QcT.  like  in  the  Lords'  house,  "  It  is  my  very  occasion," 
says  my  Lord,  "  that  I  have  awaited  these  5  . 
yeares  for  my  maiden  speach  ;  so  do  you  come 
and  see  my  taking  of  my  Lord  Curzon's  scalp  "  ; 
with  which  did  wink  at  me  in  the  most  roguish 
manner  possible.  A  thing  my  Lord  did  tell  us 
of  a  certain  Mr.  McCulloch,  out  of  Peebles, 
whose  friend  did  last  week  meet  him  come  from 
the  post  office  by  Charing  Crosse,  so  to  enquire 
of  him  if  he  goes  thither  to  get  him  warr  bonds 
for  feeding  the  guns.  To  which,  "  Nay,  mon," 
says  he  ;  "I  did  but  gang  in  for  feeding  ma 
fountain  pen." 

Oct.  23  A  letter  come  from  sister  Pal  out  of  Norwich, 
and  to  tell  of  her  visiting  her  friend  Mistress 
Nibbs,  with  the  child,  but  there  seized  with  the 
flue  pestilence,  so  Mistress  Nibbs  to  nurse  her 
with  the  utmost  kindness  possible.  Whereby 
is  plainly  seen  Jackson's  letter  that  I  had  Monday 
to  be  a  sheet  of  lies,  and  I  cheated  of  5/.  Yet, 
reading  his  letter  again,  I  perceive  he  did  say 
no  word  of  Pal  lying  in  her  own  house,  nor  any 
word  that  should  prove  him  a  liar  ;  which  did 
make  me  mad,  that  the  rogue  is  so  artfull.  The 
pestilence  do  wax  daily  ;  many  dead  of  it, 
hear  ;  and  the  worst  of  it  is  the  club  short 
4  serving  wenches  by  it.  Sir  D.  Haig  did  al 
noon  report  of  yet  another  brave  attaque  made 
this  morning  northward  of  Le  Cateau,  with 
good  effect.  In  Piccadilly  whom  should  I  meet 
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but  Roger  Pepys  ?  he  come  to  towne,  lie  says,  1918 
to  prepare  his  house  against  their  home-coming, '  Q& 
having  his  choice  to  surrender  his  house  that  he 
hires  in  Barkeshire  come  the  end  of  the  m6  ; 
so,  believing  the  ayr-bumming  come  to  an  end, 
resolves  he  will  do  it.  As  is  now  the  tale  every- 
where, that  the  bum  dodgers  (as  they  be  called) 
do  flock  back  to  the  city,  the  German  now  driven 
so  far  backward  in  Flanders.  Yet  it  do  shame 
me  in  Roger,  that  a  Pepys  do  show  such 
cowardize,  doubting  his  word  that  he  did  fly  no 
more  than  for  Fanny's  sake  and  the  children's. 
But  as  for  the  ayr-bumming  ended,  my  hope  is  it 
is  true,  seeing  no  invasion  of  the  city  is  made 
since  Whitsuntide.  For  which  deliverance  I  do 
thank  God,  and,  under  Him,  our  fliers  and  soldiers, 
being,  as  it  were,  His  right  arm  herein. 

Up,  and  to  meet  many  good  news  ;  above  Oct.  24 
all,  Haig's  relation  of  yesterday's  battle,  that 
it  comes  to  a  great  victory  of  our  3rd  and  4th 
armies,  betwixt  the  Skelt  and  the  Sambre  ; 
many  villages  and  guns  taken,  with  progress  of 
3  miles  ;  of  prisoners  some  thousands.  The  bill 
of  ships  sunk  last  month  come  the  lowest  these 
2  yeares  gone.  But  Lord !  it  do  stand  bad 
enough  ;  of  ships  of  all  nations  nigh  240  thousand 
tons  gone  in  a  mo.  However,  the  worst  thing 
is,  Mr.  Samuel  last  night  moving  the  Commons 
that  they  allow  of  women  sitting  in  the  House, 
the  House  did  carry  it,  no  more  than  25  voating 
against  it.  The  greatest  proof  that  ever  was 
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1918  known,  I  think,  of  the  House  being  indeed  fallen 
~#cT  into  dotage.  This  day  is  made  in  the  streets 
a  mighty  collection  of  money  to  the  use  of  the 
Red  Crosse,  being  named  "  our  day,"  and  my 
wife  goes  a-selling  flaggs  with  Mistress  Cripps, 
wearing  their  working  habits,  and  to  look  as 
pretty,  I  thought,  as  any  of  the  young  wenches. 
So  presently  Cripps  and  I  to  their  pitch  by 
Sloane  street,  and  had  each  of  us  our  flaggs  of 
the  other's  wife  (205.).  Anon  to  Trafalgar 
Square,  where  a  faire  made  in  the  warr  village. 
And  here  saw,  to  my  infinite  diversion,  G.  Robey 
playing  an  auctioneer,  and  sells  a  little  hogg 
that  the  Queene  gives  (the  same  that  was  given 
her  by  an  allottee).  Which  knocked  down  for 
300  ginnys  ;  but  shall  again  be  put  up,  I  hear, 
and  is  thought  will  come  in  the  end  to  yield  in 
ginnys  10  times  his  weight  of  pork.  Presently 
come  Mr.  Wilson's  answer  to  Self's  2nd  answering 
him,  and  is  to  say,  having  of  them  such  solemn 
assurance,  he  may  not  refuse  to  acquaynt  the 
other  states  of  their  asking  for  a  truce,  yet 
himself  would  have  none  that  should  allow  of 
the  Emperour  renewing  the  warr.  Moreover, 
tells  them  he  were  not  a  man  of  candour  should 
he  conceal  that  none  do  trust  a  word  of  their 
present  government.  Which,  notwithstanding 
his  saying  it  in  kindness,  is,  I  think,  a  smack  to 
their  face. 

Oct.  25        Into  the  city,  to  our  board  sitting,  where 
very  close  a  great  while  upon  a  certain  business 
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that  Mr.  Rawker  did  bring  us,  whereby,  it  do  1918 
seem  we  may  put  io,ooo/.,  to  give  us  7 
centum,  and  did  promise  fair,  I  think.  So  to 
Bishop's  Gate,  and  to  refresh  ourselves,  with 
good  discourse  of  what  Mr.  Skoupolinos  hears 
out  of  Switzerland  touching  the  Austrians,  how 
sedition  do  blaze  in  all  their  states  ;  so  as  he 
would  wager  a  black  to  a  red  Bradbury  the 
Habsburg  shall  resign  up  his  crown  before  the 
HohenzoUerne.  Wherein  Sir  M.  Levison  to  take 
him.  However,  coming  out,  we  met  the  news  k 
how  the  Emperour's  soldiers  make  a  revolt  in 
Fiumy,  and  the  Tchecks  to  upraise  their  own 
government  in  Prague  ;  moreover  the  Italiens 
and  our  force  falling  upon  them  in  the  mountains, 
with  good  success.  At  which  Levison  confessing 
his  fear  his  money  is  laid  on  the  wrong  horse, 
and  would  have  a  red  Bradbury  on  Charles,  to 
be  the  1st  emperour  at  the  post,  if  I  will  take 
him  with  even  moneys  ;  which  I  would  not, 
but  he  offering  IQS.  to  5^.  I  did  accept  my 
chance  of  it.  Our  taking  of  prisoners  Wednesday 
now  reported  8,000,  the  guns  150,  and  15  villages 
made  free.  So  home,  and  to  find,  to  my  dismay 
and  confusion,  that  cook  is  seized  of  the  pesti- 
lence ;  so  as  I  did  sit  awhile  as  one  stounded, 
thinking  of  our  victuall,  how  we  may  be  fed, 
and  my  fear  of  my  wife  catching  the  distemper. 
In  fine,  I  to  the  Grosvenor  inn,  where,  by  God's 
mercy,  did  find  a  fair  chamber.  Which  done, 
and  my  wife  dispatched,  and  our  night  baggs 
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1918  packed  for  Jobling's  carrying  to  us,  I  after  h< 
^"OoTwith  all  speed.     With  which,  and  our  2  nos< 
washed  with  chymickall  water,  all  is  done  thai 
a  man  may  do,  I  believe. 

Oct.  26  Up  betimes,  and  abroad,  charging  my  wif( 
that  she  see  Dr.  Blabb,  and  to  take  his  counsel 
of  cook  being  carried  from  our  flatt ;  but  sh< 
and  I  to  shun  the  place  till  the  wench  is  out  oi 
it  and  our  chambers  purged.  So  to  the  club, 
where  some  discourse  with  Mr.  Glumby  as  t< 
our  best  measures  of  security  against  the  pesti- 
lence. As  to  which,  he  hath  his  physicien'sj 
word  of  a  gill  or  2  of  port  wine,  drinking  it  daily, 
being  as  good  a  fortification  of  a  man's  body  as 
there  is  allmost.  So,  Mr.  Babbitt  and  another 
joining  with  us,  a  bottle  of  it  we  drunk  after  our] 
meat.  I  hear  that  one  of  our  serving  wenches, 
that  did  sicken  but  2  days  since,  is  dead  of  the 
plague,  the  poor  girl ;  and  of  some  is  said  that 
they  do  die  in  12  houres  of  it  taking  them.  God 
preserve  us  !  Mr.  Eves  told  me  that  LI.  George 
and  A.  Balfour  will  this  night  or  to-morrow  to 
Paris,  where  a  council  of  warr  called,  and  will 
prepare  our  answer  that  shall  be  made  to  thei 
Germans.  I  pray  they  show  themselves  stout 
in  it.  So  home,  where  my  wife  gives  me  Blabb's 
report  of  cook,  that  her  sicknesse  is  no  true  flue 
sicknesse,  but  no  more  than  a  rheum  of  her  head 
that  troubles  her  spleen,  and  a  blue  pill,  he 
believes,  shall  be  the  righting  of  it.  Which  did 
make  me  mad,  that  the  fool  of  a  wench  makes 
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such  a  trouble  to  us,  and  my  expence  of  quitting  1918 
our  flatt  not  to  be  less  than  4  or  $1.,  I  reckon.  752~ 
And,    no    victual!    prepared    for    our    Sunday's 
eating,  here  we  must  abide  till  come  Monday. 
To  my  great  discontent.     The  French  have  a 
great  victory,  it  seems,  in  fighting  about  the 
rivers  of  Souche  and  Aisne,  and  another  good 
thing  reported  is  our  army  again  moves  upon 
the  Tigris. 

Home  this  morning,  with  great  thankfulnesse  Oct.  28 
in  corning  again  to  our  own  chambers  and  beds,  (Simon's 
and  our  affairs  in  all  parts  thriving.  As  to 
which,  first,  Allenby  come  with  his  army  to 
Aleppo,  which  Sanders,  the  German  generall, 
did  yield  without  fighting.  2nd,  by  dispatches 
out  of  Christiania  and  Copenhagen  a  strange 
relation  made  of  many  German  Ur  boats  seen  of 
late  to  sail  southward  by  the  Norweggian  coast, 
flying  white  flaggs ;  moreover,  did  salute  mer- 
chantmen, they  say,  but  it  is  more  than  I 
would  believe  allmost.  3rd,  Ludendorfe  hath 
resigned  up  his  office,  in  this  confessing  his 
defete,  it  do  seem.  4th,  our  army,  with  Italiens, 
force  their  passage  of  the  river  of  Piava,  with 
great  slaughter  and  capture  of  Austrians  ;  and, 
what  do  please  me  beyond  everything,  my  Lord 
Cavan  is  appointed  by  the  Italiens  to  command 
their  loth  army  (with  ours)  that  do  it.  The 
same  (he  then  my  Lord  Kilcoursie)  I  was  1st 
acquainted  many  yeares  gone,  in  our  shooting 
Mr.  Long's  pheasants  at  Rood  Ashton.  In  fine, 
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1918  this  afternoone  come  the  greatest  newes,  of 
"~OcT  Austrians  making  their  full  submission  to  Mr 
Wilson's  termes  of  a  peace,  saying  they  would,! 
upon  these  termes,  at  once  treat  with  him,:j 
and  this  (using  these  particular  words)  without] 
awaiting  the  result  of  other  negotiations  ;  asi 
much  as  to  signify  that  Hapsburg  Charles 
throws  over  German  William,  and  will  make  his; 
peace  by  himself,  as  did  King  Ferdinand.  Naught 
else  is  talked  of  allmost,  many  saying  we  may  by 
this  have  what  termes  we  will  of  the  German. 
I  heard  Mr.  Babbitt  wager  with  Mr.  Dawkes 
40^.  to  2os.  we  have  a  generall  peace  come 
Xtmass.  The  news  out  of  Austria  are  in  the 
highest  degree  of  turmoil  and  schism  ;  all  their 
provinces  to  proclaim  themselves  full  states ; 
the  Emperour  fled  to  his  castle  in  Hungary, 
which  do  make  me  fearfull  of  my  5^.  that  I  die1 
wager  with  Levison.  However,  it  is  the  besl 
day  for  success  of  our  affairs  in  all  the  warr 
allmost. 

Oct.  29  In  White  Hall  I  met  with  Cozen  Royce  and 
took  some  turns  with  him.  He  told  me  the 
Park,  shall  for  certain  be  dissolved  within  a 
mo,  and  a  new  house  be  choasen  come  the  ist 
se'ennight  of  December.  His  resolve  is  to  put 
up  again,  it  seems,  but  do  profess  his  doubt  of 
the  issue,  having  6  or  7  thousand  women  that 
come  to  voat ;  "  and,  God  knows,  my  dear 
Sam,"  says  he,  "  what  they  will  do."  Wherein 
I  bade  him  be  of  good  cheer,  seeing  he  is  by  his 
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mother  a  Pepys,  and  hath  our  way  with  women  iQ1^ 
that  is  in  our  blood  ;  even  Uncle  Joe,  that  had  Oct. 
the  double  warts  to  his  nose,  yet  did  wed  3 
wives,  of  whom  2  the  finest  women  that  ever  I 
saw  in  my  life.  The  bill  of  the  pestilence  do 
encrease  ;  in  London  above  5,000  sick,  and  2  or 
3  hundred  dead  this  last  day  or  2.  Meeting 
Mr.  Chopley,  he  told  me  he  has  the  best  warrants 
of  Mr.  Crowe,  the  undertaker,  that  it  is  no  true 
flue  sickness,  but  a  putrid  distemper  of  the 
lungs,  that  is  bred  of  the  corpses  on  the  battle- 
fields. But  many  I  hear  lay  it  to  our  great 
poverty  of  our  victuall.  and  so  much  offal  and 
foul  matters  as  the  people  must  eat. 

The  battle  by  the  river  Piava  do  continue  Od-  3° 
with  good  success  ;  many  armies  of  the  Italiens 
to  pass  the  river,  and,  the  enemy  flying  some 
miles,  he  leaves  above  10  thousand  prisoners. 
Some  of  the  Commons,  I  hear,  did  last  night 
come  to  mighty  heat  against  the  ministers,  in 
respect  of  their  suffering  the  Germans'  torturing 
of  our  men  that  they  hold  captive,  and  naught 
done  by  us  for  helping  the  poor  fellows,  which 
is  indeed  a  shame  to  us.  However,  one  good 
thing  Sir  G.  Cave  did  tell  the  house  ;  that  we 
will  have  no  truce  with  German  William,  but 
he  release  all  our  prisoners  without  condition. 
Of  which  I  am  mighty  glad,  for  brother  Tom's 
sake,  having  of  late  the  greatest  grief  for  the 
poor  fellow,  reading  what  our  men  that  are  set 
free  relate  of  the  devilish  things  they  suffer. 
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1918  The  news  of  the  warr  do  continue  most 
3?3i  brave.  The  Austrian  army  is,  it  seems,  wholly 
routed,  and  to  flee  with  disorder,  and  their 
prisoners  grown  to  33  thousand.  So  their  suing 
to  have  a  truce  without  delay  is  no  wonder. 
Likewise,  on  the  Tigris,  the  Turke  again  catcht 
by  Genii.  Marshall,  and  beaten  out  of  his  posts 
that  he  holds,  and  a  thousand  prisoners  counted. 
Only  it  do  trouble  me  these  4  days  gone  Haig  do 
report  no  progress  of  his  armies.  As  to  which, 
in  discourse  with  Genii.  Pirpleton,  he  told  me 
what  he  hears  of  the  major,  his  son,  of  great 
floods  made  by  the  Germans  about  Valenciennes, 
to  show  how  their  cunning  do  outwit  us.  He 
do  confess  his  hope  to  be  shrunk  of  Foch  making 
an  end  of  them  in  one  stroak,  but  his  fear  is 
the  enemy  will  yet  withdraw  his  force  whole 
out  of  France,  so  to  withstand  us  on  his  own 
ground,  it  may  be  a  yeare  or  two.  Which  I  was 
sorry  to  hear.  However,  in  the  midst  of  our 
discourse,  come  one  in  great  joy  with  the  newes 
of  the  Turke  suing  for  peace  ;  which  is  true,  it 
seems,  and  presently  confirmed  by  Sir  G.  Cave 
to  the  Commons ;  the  truce  allready  signed,  by 
which  (among  other  things)  the  streights  laid 
open  to  our  fleet,  and  all  forts  surrendered  that 
do  guard  Stamboul.  So  our  reward  is  gained 
of  all  our  labour  in  fighting  the  Turke  these  4 
yeares,  and  our  men's  lives  lost  in  it.  God  be 
praised  for  such  great  mercy. 
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To  church  with  my  wife,  and  to  take  the  1918 
Sacrament,  out  of  respect  to  our  dead  ones  ;  JvotT 
the  ist  time  a  great  while  of  my  church  going  (All 
on   other   than   Lord's   Day.     We   eat   to   OUT 
breakfast  a  jam  of  beet  roots,  which  my  wife 
did  make  of  Mr.  Tolputt's  roots  in  his  garden, 
having  her  Aunt  Sarah's  schedule  of  matters 
to  goe  in  it.    Of  which  the  chief,   I  believe, 
ginger  and  lemmons.     But  Lord !    the  earthy 
savour  of  beets  overcoming  all  other,  a  sorry 
mess  it  is,   I  thought.     By  dispatches  out   of 
Italy    above    50,000    Austrian    prisoners    now 
caged,  and  their  generall  sends  a  flag  of  truce  ; 
and  by  their  own  report  of  it  they  say  their 
mind  is  to  withdraw  out  of  Italy,  for  the  staying 
of   bloodshed.     Which   is,    indeed,    to   make   a 
virtue  of  their  necessity.     Genii.  Plumer's  army 
did   yesterday   assail   the   enemy   in   Flanders, 
which  I  am  glad  of ;   but  what  is  most  wonder- 
full,  our  ayre  force  did  sink  Thursday  82  German 
craft,  with  loss  of  but  18  to  us.     The  greatest 
reckoning  of  ayre  victories  ever  made  in  one 
day,  is  said.    Much  talk  I  hear  that  German 
William  hath  indeed  abdicated  his  throne,  and 
a  thing  observable  is  so  many  among  the  Germans 
now  calling  him  to  do  it,  and  the  Prince  of 
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1918  Prussia  with  him,  using  mighty  high  words 
#Jv7  against  them.  Yet  the  other  Emperour  (Charles) 
do  seem  in  a  worse  case,  having  no  need  of  his 
abdicating  himself,  but  the  new  states  that 
erect  themselves  will  have  no  sovereignty,  they 
say.  In  Pell  Mell  this  day  I  saw  the  Japonees 
Prince,  Yorrihitoo,  come  from  the  palace,  and 
goes  to  eat  with  my  Lord  Mayor  and  the  corpora- 
tioun;  and  a  strange  thing  is  his  countenance 
is  the  very  likeness  of  Madam  Aronopides 
allmost,  only  her  eyes  do  cross  themselves  more, 
I  think. 

Nov.  2       A   letter   from   Uncle   Athanasius,   wherein, 
among  other  things,  he  do  tell  of  his  last  week 
walking  to  and  from   Llanfarcwmlwch   on  his 
own  legs,  being  each  way  3  miles  over  the  hills  ; 
which,  he  turned  87,  and  drinking  every  night  a 
pt.  of  port,  it  is  indeed  a  sign  of  his  having  in 
the  highest  degree  the  toughness  of  a   Pepys. 
And  glad  I  am  of  it,  of  my  kindness  that  I  have 
for  him  ;    only  it  do  make  long  waiting  for  my 
5OO/.,  which  he  hath  willed  me.     Our  army  did 
progress  yesterday  to  the  outer  parts  of  Valenci- 
ennes,  and  this  afternoone  the  news  come  of 
their  taking  the  city ;   and  a  great  bill  Marshall 
Haig  do  make  of  prisoners  and  booty  taken  these 
last   3   m6s,  the  prisoners  (adding  yesterday's) 
175,000,  and  the  greater  guns  2,378.     In  Pesth 
yesterday  a  certain  soldier  did  publickly  murder 
Count    Tisza,    who,    by   all    relation,    writ    the 
Austrians'   termes   that   they   would   lay   upon 

(258) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

the  Serbs  in   1914.     So  he  is  the   ist  gone  of  1918 
them  that  made  the  warr  ;    and  do  make  me  ^VozJT 
hope,  I  confess,  that  the  soldier  escape  hanging. 
Wherein,  if  I  do  wrong,  God  forgive  me.  Another 
new  thing  this  night  is  Ferdinand's  son,  Boris, 
dethroned    by    the    Boulgars,    and    they    make 
themselves  a  commonwealth,  is  said  ;    as  like- 
wise the  Hungarians  ;    and  what  shall  be  the 
end  of  it  God  knows. 

To  Christ's  church  with  my  wife,  thinking  Nov.  3 
to  hear  Mr.  Campbell  preach ;  but  another  (Lord's 
come  to  the  pulpitt,  to  my  great  discontent.  a^' 
From  all  parts  rumours  of  the  Austrians  coming 
to  treat,  but  no  certainty  do  I  find.  This 
afternoon  a  good  company  of  our  friends  to  drink 
their  tea  with  us ;  among  others  Admirall 
Topper  and  his  lady.  Of  whom  Chopley  would 
have  his  opinion  of  the  German  fleet,  whether 
it  will  put  to  sea  or  noe,  which  is  all  the  talk 
of  late  that  it  will,  ere  their  bidding  for  a  peace. 
However,  Topper  mightily  assured  of  their 
knowing  better  than  to  try  it  so  late,  having 
waited  upon  it  too  long.  "  But,"  says  he, 
:£  they  putting  out,  it  is  a  thing  certain  that 
Beatty  will  sink  every  one  of  them,  though  it 
cost  him  |  his  own  fleet,  as  surely  it  shall." 
Which  is  true,  I  think.  It  is  very  observable 
that  Mistress  Topper  takes  to  raddle  her  lips, 
and  were  prettier  for  it,  I  believe,  done  neatly, 
but  she  do  lay  it  too  thick. 

Blessed  be  God,   a  truce  yesterday  signed  Nov.  4 
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1918  betwixt    the    Austrian    and    Italien    generalls. 

Nov.  Of  which  the  termes  not  yet  declared,  but  the 
business,  it  seems,  done  in  the  council  of  warr 
in  Versailles  and  a  generall  truce  made  for  all 
our  states,   and   the   Italiens   allready  entered 
into  Trieste.     So  it  is  certain  the  Austrian  is 
gone  out  of  the  warr,  and  the  Germans  now 
abandoned  of  all  their  allies.     The  whole  town 
in  high  joy  of  it,  nor  any  expectation  do  I  find 
but  of  the  German  presently  surrendering,  so 
hard  as  his  armies  be  pressed  in  France.     As  to 
which,  Major  Roper  told  me  his  opinion  of  the 
best  news  these  last  2  days,  that  it  is  the  Ameri- 
kans'  relation  of  their  progress  that  they  make 
by  the  river  of  Meuse.     Much  talk   I  hear  of 
my  Lord  Northcliffe,  he  this  day  making  a  great 
proclamation    of    our    termes    and    conditions 
proper  to  be  made  at  the  peace  ;  and  the  cabal, 
is  said,  will  promulgate  it  throughout  the  world 
in  all  living  tongues.    And  a  strange  thing  is,  he 
would,  it  seems,  make  of  it  a  milder  peace  than 
was  preached  in  his  sheets.     Mr.  Eves  told  me 
it  is  a  thing  certain  that  LI.  George  did  whisper 
what  my  Lord  speaks,  and  this  thing  done  to 
prepare  certain  people's  minds  for  our  getting 
in  the  peace  less  than  they  do  clamour  for. 
However,  I  heard  Mr.  Knox  (and  some  others 
of  our  club)  make  a  laughing  matter  of  it ;  that 
Mr.    Wilson  being  accepted  of   all  to  be  our 
peacemaker,    my   Lord's    nose  is   put    out    of 
joint ;  so  he  would  displace  him,  and  to  make 
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it    Northcliffe's    peace,    not    Wilson's.      I    had  1918 
thought  this  day  to  be  the  ist  of  our  buying  MwT 
jam,  sirop,  and  other  sweet  matters  by  ticket. 
But    it  seems    they  do  defer  it ;    to    my  great 
content. 

Guy  Fox  his  day.  But  Lord  !  how  little  Nov.  5 
account  taken  of  it ;  only  proclamation  made  of 
bonfires,  fireworks,  and  such  business  to  be 
indictable  by  the  dora  laws.  Marshall  Haig  do 
report  yet  another  great  victory  won  yesterday 
by  our  armies,  and  the  French  beside  them, 
northward  of  Valenciennes,  whereby  the  enemy's 
line  broke  to  the  width  of  30  miles  ;  10  thousand 
prisoners  and  200  cannon  taken.  Moreover, 
the  French  and  Amerikans  making  great  strokes 
in  their  part  of  the  battle,  in  particular  the 
Amerikans  driving  the  enemy  13  miles  these 
2  days ;  whereby  great  hope  raised  of  his  being 
cut  off  his  roads  into  Germany.  To  the  club, 
where  I  eat  a  very  good  dish  of  a  calf's  brains, 
without  ticket.  Anon  into  the  Commons,  cozen 
Royce  getting  me  a  seat ;  where  a  great  con- 
fluence of  members  and  others  to  hear  LI. 
George  give  them  our  termes  made  with  the 
Austrians.  Which  are,  I  think,  the  best  con- 
ceivable ;  their  whole  land,  and  the  Danube, 
made  free  for  passage  to  our  armies  and  boats  ; 
all  German  troops  to  be  forthwith  expelled 
or  clappt  up,  etc.  Moreover,  as  to  the  Germans 
asking  for  a  truce,  he  (LI.  George)  says  the 
termes  of  it  fixt  in  Versailles,  and  our  answer 
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1918  to  be  that  they  apply  to  Marshall  Foch.    Our 

"  best  way  of  doing  it,  I  think. 

Nov.  7  Up,  and  into  the  Mall,  and  to  see  the  brave 
show  that  is  made  of  cannon  taken  in  the  late 
battles.  Which  is  indeed  a  wonder  ;  the  guns 
ordered  in  2  or  3  lines  beside  the  way  betwixt 
the  palace  and  the  Navy  Office  ;  all  shapes  and 
sizes  of  them.  But,  what  is  most  curious,  in 
the  guards'  ground  is  put  an  antient  gun  of  the 
Arabians,  taken  in  Bagdad,  and  Sir  S.  Maude 
give  it  to  the  King.  The  date  of  it  1635,  but 
is  of  the  bigness  of  our  6  in.  guns  allmost,  and 
bears  a  legend  in  Arabick,  saying  it  is  made  to 
spit  fire  on  the  Turkes.  So  hath  spat  against  one 
or  another  neare  300  yeares  ;  but  its  spittle  is 
now  quenched,  I  hope,  like  the  Germans'  guns. 
Thence  to  the  City,  and  to  meet  Mr.  Rawker, 
with  great  trouble  in  finding  the  fares  encreased 
upon  us  by  the  railway  companies ;  id.  the 
journey.  Here  our  appointment  is  to  meet  2 
lawyers,  concerning  our  company's  buying  of 
land  that  Mr.  Rawker  put  to  us  ;  which  will  go 
through,  I  believe,  but  they  are  the  sharpest 
rogues  I  ever  met  in  my  life.  So  to  Sir  M. 
Levison,  and  to  eat  with  him  and  Rawker,  with 
good  discourse  of  publick  affairs*  Which  are, 
in  particular,  that  yesterday  Wilson  did  give 
our  reply  to  Prince  Max  and  Solf  touching  a 
truce  and  treating  with  them  ;  upon  which  a 
German  embassage  sent  to  Foch.  But  what  is 
most  notable,  a  great  mutiny  yesterday  raised 
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in  Kiel,  the  sailors  seizing  the  ships  of  the  fleet 
and  hoisting  red  flaggs,  and,  soldiers  and  people 
joining  with  them,  the  towne  falls  to  their  hands, 
it  seems.  As  to  which,  Mr.  Rawker  says  he  has 
the  best  assurance  of  the  people  of  Kiel  always 
being  mighty  high  and  seditious,  being  a  great 
part  of  them  republickans  ;  so  as,  before  the  war 
even,  the  garrison  of  soldiers  but  few,  and  these 
ever  and  anon  changed,  lest  they  catch  the 
fever.  So  if  the  Germans  come  to  a  revolution, 
he  would  look  to  see  it  begin  in  Kiel.  Which  I 
was  glad  to  hear.  A  thing  Levison  did  mention, 
that,  a  peace  coming,  it  shall  soon  put  an  end 
to  the  state  borrowing  money  for  the  warr  at 
5  per  centum  ;  which  is  a  thing  to  think  of. 
So  home,  and  to  consider  my  accompts,  if  I  can 
spare  more  money  to  the  warr  bonds.  Which 
I  believe  I  can,  if  it  be  no  more  than  I5O/.  The 
towne  is  this  evening  filled  with  rumour  of  a 
truce  allready  signed,  but  the  Press  Office  to 
make  denyall  of  it.  But  what  is  as  good  allmost, 
the  Amerikans  come  to  Sedan,  to  their  infinite 
glory  ;  whereby  the  enemy  barred  of  his  retreat 
to  Metz.  And  Haig  reporting  of  our  armies 
fighting  their  road  to  Maubeuge,  it  is  thought 
that  the  Germans  do  now  come  to  the  posture 
of  a  nut  in  the  crackers. 

A  letter   from   Hester,   she   hearing   of   the  Nov.  8 
Germans'  consenting  as  to  exchanging  prisoners 
of  warr  (which  they  do  at  last,  being  turned 
mighty  civill  all  of  a  sudden)  ;    so  would  have 
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1918  me  enquire  concerning  brother  Tom,  when  he 
Noy.  shall  come,  and  all  manner  of  foolish  things. 
As  to  which,  it  is  no  reasonable  thing  that  I 
should  trouble  myself  with  Tom's  affairs  these 
times,  and  he  like  to  be  a  trouble  enough  to 
all  when  he  comes  ;  so  writ  her  that  she  wait 
upon  it  awhile.  To  the  club,  and  to  get  the 
news,  which,  by  dispatches  out  of  France,  are 
all  of  our  3  armies  (ours,  French,  and  Amerikan) 
pressing  the  enemy  in  his  retrete  ;  so  as,  betwixt 
the  rivers  of  Sambre  and  Meuse,  he  is  driven 
out  of  France  allmost.  The  rebellion  do  mightily 
spread  among  the  Germans,  it  seems  ;  Hamburg, 
Bremen,  and  many  other  seaports  and  cities 
joining  themselves  to  the  rebels  ;  but  what  is, 
I  think,  the  greatest  mark  of  their  confusion 
is  councils  of  soldiers  and  labouring  people  set 
up  in  these  townes,  after  the  Bolchevick  fashion. 
The  German  embassage  did  yesterday  come  to 
Foch's  quarters,  where  Sir  R.  Wemyss  likewise 
gone  to  sit  with  Foch,  which  I  am  mighty  glad 
of ;  and  Foch,  giving  them  the  termes  of  a 
truce,  he  allows  them  72  houres  for  answering, 
but  only  to  be  yes  or  no,  is  said.  Mr.  Tyke  told 
me  the  mutiny  of  the  fleet  come  of  the  poor 
sailors  believing  the  Emperour's  design  was 
that  they  put  out  and  engage  Beatty ;  so  they 
would  stop  it.  Which  is  no  shame  to  them,  I 
think.  It  comes  to  my  mind  that,  a  peace 
indeed  coming  upon  us,  it  is  time  I  set  about 
my  new  book  of  my  journall,  which  Mr.  Lane 
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would  publish,  I  believe,  and  to  finish  my  history  1918 
of  the  warr.     Which,  if  it  were  done  quickly,  fl^. 
were  so  much  more  money  to  count  next  year, 
whereby  I  may  now  spare  more  to  the  warr 
bonds  ;   and,  in  fine,  did  write  the  banque  that 
they  buy  me  2$ol.     So  home  in  good  heart. 

Up  betimes,  and  in  hope  to  get  the  news  Nov.  9 
of  what  passes  betwixt  Foch  and  the  Germans  ; 
but  it  seems  that  their  embassage  did  but  reach 
him  yesterday ;  so  they  may  keep  their  answer 
till  come  Monday.  It  is  very  observable  that 
at  this  houre  our  forces  cease  not  from  pressing 
the  enemy,  but  from  all  parts  come  news  of 
fighting,  in  particular  our  army  going  towards 
Mons,  by  the  canal  where  French  did  first  meet 
the  Germans  in  1914 ;  whereby  it  is  a  great 
hope  the  warr  shall  end  for  us  at  Mons,  as  it 
did  begin.  To  the  City  with  my  wife,  to  Sir  G. 
Pike's  office,  and  to  see  my  Lord  Mayor's  show. 
Which  is  the  greatest  pleasure  for  me,  being 
my  old  friend  Sir  H.  Marshall  for  the  new  mayor, 
and  he  to  come  in  with  the  peace  making  (as, 
by  all  our  hope  and  expectation,  it  should  be), 
it  is  the  highest  possible  feather  in  his  cap. 
A  mighty  trouble  we  had  to  come  to  Pike's 
place,  such  a  croude  afoot  as  never  was  in 
memory  allmost,  and  my  wife  in  the  greatest 
fear  for  her  gown  or  her  new  shoes  to  be  trodden 
on.  A  good  company  we  found,  and,  among 
others,  who  should  come  but  Mistress  Truelove  ? 
with  Colonel  Wilkinson,  that  she  did  nurse  in 
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1918  her  house  by  Dorking ;  and  presently  my  Lady 
IVcnT  Pike  tells  me  they  are  toakened  together  ;  and 
hears,  she  says,  that  Mistress  Truelove  did  wager 
a  paire  of  gloves  to  a  friend  that  she  should  be 
thrice  wedded  ere  the  warr  pass  ;  so,  my  Lady 
doubts,  the  peace  coming  so  soon,  the  widow 
shall  lose  her  gloves,  allbeit  hath  done  all  a 
woman  may  to  win  them.  I  confess  such  a 
lightness  of  heart  do  vex  me  in  the  woman, 
and  her  coying  with  this  colonel  for  all  to 
see  is  a  ridiculouse  thing  in  one  of  her  yeares. 
My  Lord  Mayor's  show  most  noble,  I  thought, 
in  particular  for  so  many  trophies  of  warr, 
German  cannons,  etc.,  and  the  soldiers  of  foreign 
states  (of  whom  some  Serbs  and  Italiens)  coming 
in  processioun  ;  and  the  joy  and  roaring  of  the 
croude  is  a  thing  to  remember:  Good  provision 
Pike  makes,  of  sandwidges,  pasties,  and  other 
matters ;  and  of  champaine  and  other  wines 
no  stint ;  so  all  merrie.  But  Lord  !  our  getting 
home  in  such  a  presse  of  people  is  a  thing  incon- 
ceivable ;  so  we  plaid  awhile  at  puss-in-the- 
corner  and  other  games,  where,  among  other 
things,  I  did  catch  Mistress  Truelove  and  Mistress 
Ivy,  my  Lady's  niece,  and  a  kiss  with  each  of 
them  ;  to  my  great  content.  So  home,  walking 
on  our  feet,  and  did  fear  we  must  walk  to  West- 
minster ;  no  coaches,  and  the  very  doors  of 
stations  choaked  with  the  citizens  ;  but  neare 
the  Black  Friars',  by  God's  mercy,  a  coach  sets 
down  his  fare,  and  I  catcht  him,  And  scarce 
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home,  when  the  news  come  out  of  the  Press  1918 
Office  of  a  decree  put  forth  by  Prince  Max,  ^iT 
that  the  Emperour  hath  resigned  up  his  throne  ; 
and  the  Prince  of  Prussia  with  him ;  and  a 
certain  socialiste  of  their  parliament,  by  name 
Ebert,  to  be  the  chancellour,  until  such  time 
as  they  hold  an  assembly  for  ordering  a  new 
government.  So  the  very  empire  of  the  Germans 
is  dissolved,  it  seems,  nor  any  doubt  left,  I 
believe,  of  their  accepting  what  termes  soever 
Foch  offers  them.  God  be  blessed  for  it !  This 
night  to  the  Court  house,  and  to  see  "  Twelfth 
Night,"  praying  we  catch  not  the  pestilence  ; 
but,  come  what  may  of  it,  I  cannot  keep  myself 
to  sit  at  home  evenings,  such  a  tumulte  as  do 
now  grow  in  all  our  minds. 

To  church  with  my  wife,  and  wore  our  furr  Nov.  10 
things  the   ist  time,  the  season  growing  pretty  (Lord's 
cold.     Mr.  Long  makes  his  sermon  of  the  text,      ^' 
"  The  houses  of  ivory  shall  perish,  and  the  great 
houses    shall   have    an    end,    saith   the    Lord " 
(Amos)  ;    turning  it  very  well,   I   thought,   to 
German   William   and  his   house.     It   come   to 
my  mind  that,  no  word  yet  given  of  Charles  his 
abdicating,  Levison  hath  lost  his  los.  that  he 
did   wager   with   me   on   Charles   to   go   before 
William  ;  so  I  give  is.  additionall  into  the  plate, 
for  washing  the  serplisses.     This  afternoon  to 
the  club,  mighty  anxious  for  news  ;    but  little 
do  I  find.     The  fortrice  of  Maubeuge  yesterday 
fallen  to  our  army,  but  not  yet  Mons.     No  more 
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1918  is  related  of  the  Emperour ;  only  in  Munich  a 
^otT  commonwealth  proclaimed  to  the  Bavarians, 
and  in  many  states  red  flaggs  flown.  Squillinger 
coming,  he  told  me  that  Ebert,  who  is  made 
regent  in  Berlin,  is  by  his  trade  a  saddler,  making 
it  a  good  jest  that  a  saddler  unsaddles  the 
Hohenzollerne.  And  another  thing  worth  my 
remembering,  he  told  me  that,  the  army  being 
presently  disbanded,  it  shall  quickly  make  the 
greatest  call  ever  heard  of  for  clothes  of  citizens, 
which  if  I  have  any  need  of,  his  advice  is  I  see 
my  taylor  about  it  forthwith.  Which  I  mean 
to  do. 

Nov.  ii  Martinmass,  and  the  greatest  day  ever  known 
in  all  the  world,  I  think.  Which  did  begin  with 
my  reading  of  German  William  fled  to  Holland, 
where  one  (Count  Bentinck),  his  friend,  lends 
him  a  castle,  they  say.  Upon  which,  Mr. 
Chopley  coming,  he  hears  from  his  inspector  the 
truce  was  this  morning  signed  upon  our  termes, 
and  at  1 1  of  the  clock  to  be  proclaimed  by  firing 
of  maroones  ;  so  the  constables  called  up  for 
ordering  the  people.  Hearing  which  (though 
scarcely  could  I  hold  myself  for  joy)  I  made 
haste  to  prepare  our  great  jack  that  we  hung 
from  our  parlour  window  at  the  king's  crowning. 
In  the  middle  of  which,  Mr.  Cripps  ringing  the 
foan,  he  reminds  me  of  our  being  promised  to 
dine  with  him  at  the  peace  making,  and  he 
hath  his  table  kept  for  us  this  night  at  the 
Carlton.  Next,  a  great  salvo  of  maroones  heard, 
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as  it  were  a  signall  of  the  ayre  devils  coming ;  1918 
and  my  wife  crying  she  could  never  have  thought  Nov. 
to  have  such  a  joy  of  the  sound,  upon  the  instant 
she  bursts  into  tears.  So  we  fell  to  and  kissed 
each  other  ;  then,  cook  and  Hopkins  to  help, 
hung  out  the  jack,  which  was,  I  confess,  the 
greatest  pleasure  of  hoisting  a  flagg  I  ever  had 
in  my  life.  This  done,  a  glass  of  wine  (port) 
to  each  one  of  us,  and  to  drink  to  our  victory. 
So  abroad,  and  into  Victoria  Street,  where  the 
greatest  possible  confluence  of  people  come 
from  all  the  houses  and  shops,  shouting  and 
singing,  and  to  raise  chears  at  each  flagg  that  is 
broken  from  a  window ;  when,  all  of  a  sudden, 
buglers  come  along  on  bikes,  and  to  call  the 
signall  of  "  all  clear " ;  which  was  a  good 
notion  I  thought,  and  did  set  the  whole  street 
a-roaring.  Anon  to  the  park,  where  all  the 
towne  allmost,  as  it  seem,  thronging  about  the 
palace,  and  to  climb  about  the  old  Queene's 
effigy ;  and  presently  the  King  come  on  a 
balconie,  with  the  Queene  and  Princesse,  and 
speaks  to  the  people,  and  all  set  to  singing  his 
anthem.  It  brings  into  my  head  our  being  here 
the  night  of  the  warr  declared ;  but  Lord ! 
how  different  is  now  our  posture,  and  what  a 
history  since  written,  is  a  thing  to  think  of. 
So  to  the  club,  where  great  joying  of  one  another, 
and  shaking  of  hands,  and  a  bottle  of  wine  of 
champaine  to  every  table  allmost ;  and,  finding 
Squillinger,  and  Eves,  and  others,  we  made  a 
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1918  company  to  ourselves,  and  drunk  a  magnum 
"jVovT  t°  °ur  meat.  Anon  to  a  window,  and  to  observe 
the  people  in  the  street,  which  is  indeed  a  picture,, 
as  it  were,  of  a  towne  gone  mad  ;  in  particular 
the  lorries  of  the  Army  Office  going  loaded  with 
wenches  waving  flaggs  ;  the  croude  clustered 
like  smother-flyes  on  taxi-coaches  and  wagons  ; 
on  all  sides  horns  blown  and  bells  rung,  pistols 
fired  even  ;  and  presently  a  lorry  come  by  with 
a  gun  for  shooting  ayre  craft,  and  goes  along 
banging  it.  Squillinger  tells  me  all  the  offices  of 
the  state  have  closed  themselves  for  this  day ; 
so  all  their  wenches  to  fill  the  streets,  and  riding 
for  joy  in  the  lorries.  By  and  by,  going  out,  it 
is  the  same  ryot  all  the  way  to  Westminster, 
where  I  had  hoped  to  get  from  Royce  the  termes 
of  the  truce,  which  LI.  George  declares  to  the 
Commons  ;  but  could  not  come  to  the  House 
for  the  presse  of  people.  So  home,  and  to  rest 
awhile,  and  presently  got  the  termes.  Which 
are  indeed  most  glorious  ;  the  German  to  with- 
draw himself  to  a  line  fixed  behind  the  river  of 
Rhine ;  our  forces  to  hold  all  Germany  this 
side  of  the  river,  with  the  bridges  of  Colone> 
Coblence,  and  Maince,  and  a  space  30  kilometers 
beyond ;  the  German  to  give  up  5,000  engines 
and  150,000  wagons  of  railroads,  with  a  most 
prodigious  booty  of  cannons  and  other  matters. 
And,  what  is  our  greatest  satisfaction,  he  must 
straightway  surrender  to  us  200  IP-boats,  10 
first-rates,  5  frigates  of  the  line,  and  lesser  ships 
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in  great  number.  So  it  is  indeed  made  plain  1918 
that  he  do  utterly  surrender  by  sea  and  land,  IvovT 
and  our  victory  confesst,  beyond  our  best 
expectatioun.  God  be  praised  for  His  great 
mercy !  Having  shifted  my  clothes,  to  the 
Carlton,  with  my  wife,  which  we  must  do  on 
foot,  the  croude  growing,  it  seems,  since  night- 
fall. Cripps  brings  his  2  youngest  girls  and 
their  men  ;  and,  the  whole  eating  place  thronged, 
and,  all  merrie  in  the  highest  degree,  the  greatest 
revelry  we  had  that  ever  I  knew  in  my  life. 
Yet,  by  and  by,  going  out,  it  is  a  greater  revel 
allmost  in  the  streets,  the  croude  singing  and 
dancing,  and  playing  all  manner  of  foolery. 
And,  to  show  how  mad  we  all  go  this  day,  Margery 
and  Doris  presently  dancing  with  their  men, 
Cripps  bids  my  wife  dance  with  him,  and  I  doing 
the  like  by  Mistress  Cripps,  we  did  dance  by 
Regent  Street,  in  the  midst  of  the  way,  from 
Swan  and  Edgar's  shopp  so  far  as  to  Beak 
Street.  God  forgive  us  !  So  home,  with  great 
wearinesse  of  body,  but  my  joy  of  mind  the 
greatest  these  4  yeares,  or  more. 

Yesterday  I  went  not  abroad,  having  a  Nov.  13 
naughty  onsett  of  the  sciatique,  with  some 
colick ;  so  lay  till  2  post  meridiem,  my  wife 
beside  me,  and  her  head  to  swim,  she  says. 
The  finest  news  these  2  days  is  that  we  did  take 
Mons  Monday  morning,  before  the  truce  begun  ; 
the  best  end  to  our  campane  there  could  be,  I 
think.  But  another  good  thing  is  (if  it  were 
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1918  true)  they  say  the  Prince  of  Prussia  is  shot  by 
^No£  a  sentry  when  he  would  escape  into  Holland. 
My  distemper,  by  God's  mercy,  this  day  abated, 
I  to  dine  with  Squillinger  at  the  Gobelin's  taverne, 
where  good  company  and  merriment,  in  particular 
of  two  officers  of  Squillinger's  acquaintance,  that 
lately  come  out  of  hospitall,  and  are  the  drollest 
rogues  imaginable.  Thence  to  the  Coliseum,  and 
had  great  pleasure  in  seeing  the  Russian  dancers 
and  other  sights.  But,  Lord !  coming  out,  in 
the  square  we  did  find  a  mighty  bonfire  burn 
about  Nelson's  plinthe ;  and  seems  the  croude 
did  build  it  of  a  hut,  and  seats  broken  up,  and 
blocks  of  wood  torn  out  of  the  pavement.  So 
the  fire  men  coming  to  quench  it,  they  squirt 
their  water  on  the  people  that  would  hinder 
them  ;  whereupon  soldiers  and  others  to  attaque 
them  and  cut  up  their  pipes.  Moreover,  German 
guns  drawn  from  the  park  and  thrown  on  the 
fire ;  nor  any  to  stay  the  ryott.  Which  is,  I 
think,  a  great  shame  to  our  nacioun,  that  our 
people  cannot  rejoice  but  they  must  play  the 
fool,  like  unruly  boys. 

Nov.  14  Up,  and  into  Bond  Street,  to  my  taylor's, 
having  in  my  mind  Squillinger's  counsel,  how 
hard  it  shall  presently  be  to  come  by  a  new  suit. 
The  greatest  dearth  of  cloth,  I  find ;  so  as  it 
is  a  business  of  2  houres  chusing  a  paire  of  suits 
to  my  satisfaction  ;  but  I  met  with  a  good  stuff 
of  Donegall  tweed ;  to  make  me  a  handsome  upper 
coat,  I  think.  The  fleet  did  yesterday  pass  the 
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Streights  and  anchor  off  the  Golden  Home,  with  1918 
fleets  of  the  other  states,  our  allies.  So  there  is^VotT 
an  end  made,  it  is  hoped,  of  the  Turke's  ruling 
those  waters,  and  is  as  if  a  thorn  were  pulled 
out  that  hath  prickt  men's  flesh  these  60  yeares 
gone.  Moreover,  Emperour  Charles  hath  at 
last  resigned  up  his  crown,  it  seems,  taking 
himself  out  of  Vienna,  whereby  my  los.  is  made 
good  that  Sir  M.  Levison  did  lay  on  him  to  go 
before  William.  However,  speaking  of  it  to 
Levison  on  the  foan,  and  propoasing  he  pay  me 
in  a  dinner,  he  would  know,  he  says,  what 
warrants  I  have  that  William  hath  indeed 
abdicated  himself,  saying  he  believes  it  not. 
Which  did,  I  confess,  stumble  me.  But,  he 
bidding  me  dine  with  him  at  the  Ritz  come 
Saturday,  upon  the  termes  that,  William's 
abdication  disproved,  I  pay  him  back  with 
another  dinner,  so  agreed,  to  my  good  content. 
To  the  New  house,  and  saw  "  The  Chinese 
Puzzle,"  which  did  please  me  beyond  my  expecta- 
tion ;  in  particular  a  mighty  fine  scene  done  by 
Ethel  Irving,  and  Lil.  Braithwaite  very  good  in 
her  part,  I  thought. 

It  is  given  out  that  the  parliament  shall  be  Nov.  15 
dissolved  the  25th,  and  the  new  house  to  be 
choasen  in  a  mo  (i4th  of  Dec.).  Going  abroad,  a 
coach  stays  at  our  doorway,  mightily  laden  with 
traveller's  trunks  and  parcels  of  things  ;  amid 
which  Mistress  Twentyman,  who  hath  her  flatt 
above  us,  but  this  yeare  gone  she  lets  it  for  fear 
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1918  of  the  ayr  bumming,  and  hath  lived  awhile  in 
*MwT  Monmouthshire,  she  says.  It  is  very  observable 
that  her  bignesse  is  encreased,  so  as  I  doubt 
she  may  weigh  less  than  17  stone.  To  the 
club,  where  I  met  (and  eat)  with  Mr.  Eves,  Mr. 
Glumby,  and  others.  All  our  discourse  is  in 
the  highest  degree  of  the  chusing  of  a  parlia- 
ment ;  and  a  strange  thing  I  did  notice,  how 
the  warr  is  allready  as  much  as  a  thing  forgotten  ; 
naught  talkt  allmost  but  who  shall  be  out  and 
who  in.  No  expectation  do  I  find  but  of  the 
cabal  having  the  greatest  part  of  the  seats.  As 
to  which,  Mr.  Eves  and  Mr.  Glumby  did  allow 
it  a  thing  certain  that  our  party  shall  have  the 
most  of  the  members,  and  the  House  to  be 
purged  of  Asquith's  men ;  which  is  thought  to 
be  (and  I  do  believe  it)  of  God's  good  providence 
for  our  nacion,  being  our  best  assurance  against 
Bolchevicks,  and  other  fanatiques,  growing  to 
a  power  after  the  warr,  as  was  feared.  However, 
some  I  hear  speak  mighty  high  against  LI. 
George,  in  particular  Mr.  Knox ;  he  saying  that 
his  (George's)  whole  design  in  his  dissolving  the 
house  at  this  juncture  is  for  securing  the  common 
people's  voats  while  their  hearts  be  warmed  to 
him  by  his  winning  the  warr,  yet  ere  they  shall 
come  to  have  a  mind  of  their  own  respecting 
our  next  business  ;  that  in  this  pursuit  he  will 
drive  the  hottest  of  them  to  a  mutiny,  as  allready 
seen  by  their  conference  yesterday  voating  to 
have  no -truck  with  the  cabal.  But  as  to  this, 
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by  and  by  Mr.  Eves  told  me  privily  that  Knox  1918 
hath  his  nose  out  of  joynt ;  he  minded  to  put  ^tT 
up  at  the  chusing,  but,  being  an  Asquith's  man, 
his  party  in  that  place  do  revolt  against  him. 
But  the  strangest  thing  is,  Admirall  Topper 
come,  he  told  us  of  his  being  to  stand  for  his 
new  party  (the  Nacionalls)  in  a  part  of  Surrey 
that  do  get  a  member  by  the  new  act ;  and 
mighty  cock  o'  hoop  he  is  of  it,  and  to  speak  to 
a  meeting  of  voaters  to-morrow.  Which  is 
indeed  ridiculous,  such  a  fool  as  Topper  do 
grow  to  be,  and  this  party  of  Nacionalls  designed 
for  having  the  warr  waged  hotter,  yet  now  no 
warr  left  to  wage.  It  seems  that  the  Prince  of 
Prussia  is  all  alive,  and  come  after  his  father 
into  Holland,  which  I  am  sorry  to  hear.  Dined 
at  Simpson's  with  Mr.  Babbitt,  his  lady  having 
the  flue  distemper  ;  whence  to  the  Prince  of 
Wales's  house,  and  saw  a  mad  sort  of  farce 
called  "  Fair  and  Warmer  "  ;  but  I  liked  not  the 
humour  of  it,  of  a  woman  making  herself  drunk. 
My  4th  going  to  the  play  these  7  days,  and  more 
than  I  have  gone  many  yeares  ;  but  is  our  duty, 
I  think,  to  fill  the  houses  this  week. 

The  German  frigate  Konigsberg  come  yester-  Nov.  16 
day  to  Rosyth,  carrying  their  admirall,  von 
Meurer,  and  others  ;  being  to  meet  Sir  D.  Beatty 
for  ordering  the  business  of  their  surrendering 
their  men-of-war.  Of  which  our  schedule  is 
drawn,  and  do  make  a  pretty  humble  pie  for 
their  eating,  thank  God.  Another  thing  Ihear 
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1918  (my  wife  telling  me),  is  Mistress  Withers  expecting 
ist  baby,  and  do  boast  mightily  of  it  my 
wife  says,  making  to  herself  a  great  merit  that 
she  will  present  such  a  gift  to  her  man  at  his 
home-coming ;  but  I  doubt  he  would  have 
chosen  another,  had  she  let  him.  In  Knights- 
bridge  this  afternoon  I  saw  the  King  and  Queene 
goe  to  the  Albert  Hall,  the  Prince  of  Wales  and 
Princess  Mary  sitting  in  their  coach.  Of  which  the 
occasion  is  a  great  service  of  thanksgiving  there 
held  by  the  Dissenters,  all  their  famous  ministers 
praying  and  preaching  in  it ;  but  a  strange 
place,  I  thought,  for  worshipping  God.  A  great 
shouting  of  the  croude  for  welcome  to  the  King 
and  Queene,  and  they  making  their  progress 
each  day  this  week  through  parts  of  the  towne, 
it  is  the  same  everywhere,  I  hear  ;  which  is  a 
thing  for  German  William  to  think  of.  To  the 
Ritz  inn,  where  Sir  M.  Levison  has  a  good  com- 
pany, of  young  Mo  in  his  kahkee  habit,  Mr. 
Rubens,  and  Mr.  Rawker.  Excellent  provision 
of  dishes  and  wine,  with  good  discourse  and 
merriment.  And  presently  whom  should  I  meet 
but  my  dear  Countess  Bridgett,  whom  I  have 
not  seen  these  18  mos  ?  She  wearing  a  black 
gown,  that  is  garnished  with  silver  lace  and  other 
lustrous  matters,  and  to  look,  I  thought,  the 
prettiest  woman  I  ever  saw  in  my  life ;  but 
dines  with  a  certain  capn-  of  the  fleet.  So  I 
had  not  much  speach  with  her,  but  she  give  me 
her  place  where  she  lies,  and  would  have  me 
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bring  my  wife  to  drink  tee  with  her  ;  which  I 
mean  to  do,  but  I  doubt  my  wife's  going.  Anon 
to  the  park,  where  a  great  confluence  of  people 
come  about  the  Serpentine  river,  and  to  see 
rockitts  and  other  fireworks,  let  off  by  Mr. 
Churchill's  office.  Most  pretty  to  see,  but  we 
see  no  more  than  the  end  of  it.  Thence  home. 
And  so  ends  this  week  of  publick  revelry  ;  the 
greatest  week  for  joyfulness  I  ever  knew  in  all 
my  life  ;  nor  any  greater,  I  believe,  since  we 
come  to  be  a  nacion. 

Yesterday  did  begin  the  march  of  all  our  Nov.  18 
armies  (our  own,  Belgique,  French,  and  Ameri- 
can), towards  Germany,  and  is  most  chearful 
to  read  of.  Likewise  begins  our  campane  among 
ourselves  for  chusing  a  parlt.,  with  speaches  and 
letters  publisht  of  Mr.  George,  Mr.  Law,  and 
other  great  ones,  wherein  is  shown  what  the 
people  shall  voat  for  ;  but  I  doubt  much  accompt 
is  taken  of  it,  bating  only  by  such  as  have  seats 
and  offices.  I  had  thought  to  goe  this  day  to 
St.  Olave's  church,  where  a  fine  thing  done  by 
the  Pepys'  club  to  our  great  Samuell  his  memory  ; 
a  tablet  put  under  his  monument,  and  Sir  F. 
Bridge  to  unvale  it,  and  I  bidden  to  this  cere- 
mony. But,  to  my  infinite  vexation,  a  letter 
come  to  my  wife,  and  to  tell  of  her  cozen  Sarah 
having  the  lung  distemper,  and  my  wife  must 
go  to  her ;  so,  getting  her  to  the  trayn,  it  do 
stay  my  going  to  the  church.  And  my  only 
comfort  in  it  that  if  it  should  please  God  take 
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1918  Sarah,  it  is  no  wonder  at  her  yeares ;  and,  by  all 
""  our  expectation,  my  wife's  share  of  her  fortune 
not  to  be  less  than  3,ooo/. 

Nov.  22  At  Tunbridge  Wells  these  3  days,  my  wife 
calling  me  by  the  wires  Wednesday,  that  Sarah 
would  see  me.  So  no  less  may  I  do  than  goe  to 
her,  to  my  great  discontent,  with  coldnesse  of 
the  season,  and  the  poor  comfort  of  Sarah's 
house  such  a  time.  But  her  pottecary  yesterday 
making  her  condition  to  be  free  of  peril  just  yet, 
I  come  away.  Naught  do  I  find  talkt  in  towne 
but  of  the  German  ships  come  yesterday  to  make 
their  surrender  ;  which  is  done  at  sea,  it  seems  ; 
a  great  fleet  of  ours  to  meet  them,  and  take 
them  prisoners  to  the  Forth,  where  a  fine  signall 
made  by  Beatty,  that  their  flagg  be  lowered  at 
sundown  and  no  more  flown:  The  greatest 
thing  done  at  sea,  I  think,  since  Nelson's  day. 
A  thing  that  troubles  me  is  Mr.  Clynes  resigning 
up  his  office,  obtempering  to  the  labouring  men 
that  will  oppose  the  cabal  governing  ;  who  hath, 
by  all  relation,  proved  himself  the  most  discreet, 
just,  tender  man  possible  in  all  business  of 
ordering  our  victuall ;  in  particular  what  he 
hath  done  of  late,  allowing  us  a  double  measure 
of  flesh  Xtmas  week,  and  12  thousand  tons  of 
sweet  plumbs  and  currants  to  our  puddings.  So 
it  is  a  fear  if  another  may  be  found  as  good  in  the 
comptroullership. 

Nov.  23  Up  betimes,  and  to  Vigo  Street,  where  I 
had  thought  to  see  Mr.  J.  Lane  about  the  business 
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of  publishing  my  new  book  of  the  warr,  which  1918 
he  will  do.  But  the  poor  man  lies  out  of  towne,  ^JjJT 
sick,  it  seems.  However,  they  will  print  the 
book  as  soon  as  I  give  them  my  copy  of  it,  and 
the  pictures  drawn  to  it.  So  home  in  good 
heart.  The  best  publick  news  this  day  are 
of  King  Albert  yesterday  making  his  entry  into 
BrusseUs ;  which  done  in  great  state,  with  a 
mighty  exuberance  of  joy  and  acclamation  of 
his  people,  and  to  our  just  pride,  I  think,  who 
have  so  striven  in  their  behalf.  And  another 
good  thing  is  now  each  day  related,  of  the 
Germans  delivering  up  their  Ur  boats  to  our 
keeping  ;  wherein,  it  seems,  they  do  deliver  a 
score  of  such  boats  each  day,  and  tied  together 
in  parcells  of  2?s  and  3's.  My  wife  home  this 
night  from  Tunbridge  Wells,  old  Sarah  healed 
of  her  distemper  to  her  lungs,  is  thought,  but 
her  condition  such  as  my  wife  doubts  she  shall 
outlive  the  winter.  I  do  pray  she  make  a 
peaceable  end. 

And  Stir-Up  Day.     As  to  which,  Mr.  Long,  Nov.  24 
preaching  of  the  words  of  the  collect,  did  pray  (Lord's 
our  being  stirred  up  of  God  to  bring  forth  fruit 
of  good  works  in  this  season  ;    in  particular  in 
our  chusing  to  the  new  parliament  none  but 
such    men    as    God    would    chuse,    meaning,    I 
suppose,  such  as  have  their  ticket  of  the  cabal. 
This  afternoon  I  over  the  water,  with  Mr.  Eves, 
and  to  see  his  boy  Jack,  there  lying  in  a  hospitall. 
He  neare  healed  of  his  wound,  it  seems,  and  sits 
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1918  with  others  in  a  hall,  where  a  mighty  comely 
*N0zT  wench  to  play  musique  and  sings  to  them. 
And  here  drunk  a  dish  of  tee,  and  all  merrie  ; 
beyond  all  my  expectation  that  it  should  be  so 
in  such  a  company,  of  whom  not  one  whole  man 
scarcely ;  but  their  chearfullnesse  is  a  wonder. 
Much  discourse  I  heard  of  what  is  related  of 
German  William,  his  hoarde  of  victuall  that  the 
Germans  find  in  his  palace,  wherein  the  greatest 
abundance  and  variety  of  all  rich  and  dainty 
matters.  As  to  which,  I  heard  a  certain  officer, 
that  was  prisoner  among  them,  say  it  is  the  surest 
thing  conceivable  for  turning  the  Germans' 
hearts  against  their  former  emperour,  being  all 
as  great  guzzle-bellies  as  himself,  and  would 
any  of  them  do  the  like  upon  occasion  given. 
Which  is  true,  I  think. 

Nov.  25  A  letter  come  to  my  wife  from  cosin  Pen, 
and  to  tell  the  most  ridiculous  thing  I  ever 
heard  in  my  life  allmost ;  that  Pen  is  choasen  by 
a  certain  party  of  women  to  put  up  for  the 
parliament  in  Talkermouth  ;  so  she  would  have 
my  wife  come  and  help  her  in  her  getting  voats, 
which  my  wife  (like  a  fool)  to  declare  she  will 
do.  But  what  is  a  serious  matter,  she  (Pen) 
would,  most  impudently,  have  me  give  her  $ol. 
in  respect  of  her  charges  in  this  business,  making 
it  to  be  an  honour  to  our  house  that  she  is  put 
up  the  ist  time  of  its  being  lawfull  women  to 
do  it,  even  if  she  be  not  choasen  at  the  voating. 
As  to  which  it  is,  I  think,  more  a  shame  than 
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an  honour  to  us  ;  and  do  thank  God  that  she  is 
no  more  than  J  Pepys.  And  so  bade  my 
tell  her,  and  if  I  would  give  her  5o/.  it  were  for 
her  standing  down,  not  her  putting  up.  More- 
over, did  charge  my  wife  straightly  that  she 
have  no  part  in  this  folly.  The  King  this  day 
dissolves  the  parliament,  which  hath  sat  longer 
than  any  since  our  great  Saml.  his  day ;  and 
hath  wrought  more  mischief  among  us,  I  do 
believe.  One  good  thing  I  hear,  of  our  army 
come  yesterday  to  the  limits  of  Germany,  by 
the  river  of  Meuse  ;  and  the  Amerikans,  marching 
through  Luxembourg,  do  the  like.  With  which, 
and  the  French  generall,  Castelnau,  yesterday 
having  his  triumph  of  entering  Strasbourg,  and 
87  Ur  boats  now  delivered  to  us,  our  victory  do 
indeed  come  to  good  fruit. 

Up  and  into  the  City,  where  our  board  sits  NOV.  27 
very  close  upon  our  new  business,  of  which  we 
did  settle  all  save  the  sealing  the  deeds.  Some 
discourse  I  had  with  Sir  M.  Levison  of  his  and  his 
brother  Ephraim's  company  for  plane  making, 
whose  debentur  I  do  hold  ;  how  it  may  prosper 
with  the  peace  come,  and  no  more  Germans  to 
be  bummed.  He  tells  me  they  have  a  mighty 
fine  design  of  making  children's  pramms  in  lieu 
of  ayre  planes,  with  good  assurance  of  profit 
in  it  by  the  great  number  of  warr  marryings. 
Moreover,  a  certain  friend  of  his,  who  stands  to 
be  choasen  with  LI.  George's  ticket,  will  move 
the  new  house  that  they  grant  ioo/.  for  every 
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child  that  is  born,  being  our  first  need  in  the 
T  reconstructing,  to  have  more  babies ;  and  of 
every  such  loo/,  he  do  reckon  10  ginnys  secured 
to  their  company  for  a  pramm.  Which  I  was 
glad  to  hear.  Our  business  dispacht,  and  having 
refresht  ourselves,  I  to  Hart  Street  and  to  see 
the  new  tablett  that  the  Pepys  club  puts  in 
St.  Olave's  church,  beneath  our  great  Pepys  his 
monument.  A  white  stone,  inscribed  with  words 
to  show  how  the  monument  come  to  be  put 
up,  under  Mr.  Wheatley's  services.  The  whole 
most  fairly  conceived  and  done,  I  thought. 
And  meeting  the  woman  that  hath  the  care  of 
the  church,  and  is  most  exactly  informed,  I 
find,  in  all  matters  of  its  history,  she  told  me, 
among  other  things,  that  a  certain  Amerikan 
would,  not  long  since,  buy  the  mahogany  table 
by  the  vestry  door,  that  was  the  Lord's  table 
in  our  great  Samuell's  day,  and  offers  for  it  so 
much  as  a  1,000  ginnys.  The  greatest  example 
possible  what  a  value  the  name  of  Pepys 
comes  to  have  among  men  in  all  parts  of  the 
earth. 

Nov.  28  Up  very  betimes,  and  mighty  close  3  houres 
on  my  journall.  Anon  to  the  club,  where  I  heard 
Mr.  Pye,  of  all  men,  speak  mighty  high  against 
LI.  George.  And  the  occasion  of  it,  it  seems, 
that  their  member  resigning  up  his  seat,  it  is 
as  good  as  done  that  Pye  put  up  for  the  House 
in  his  place.  But,  however,  the  cabal  saying 
they  will  give  a  sop  of  money  hereafter  to  the 

(282) 


A  Last  Diary  of  the  Great  Warr 

use  of  parsons  in  Wales,  his  minister  and  deacons  1918 
would  have  him  voat  against  it.  So  he,  going  ^VwT 
to  our  party's  office,  and  to  be  certified  of  them 
for  a  coalition  man,  he  tells  them  (like  a  fool, 
I  thought)  he  may  not  voat  this  money.  Where- 
upon they  to  deny  him  his  ticket ;  and  now  one 
of  our  side  gets  his  ticket  to  be  a  coalition  man 
for  this  place.  So  now  Pye  calls  LI.  George 
all  the  rogues  that  ever  were  born,  in  his  being 
a  dissenter  like  himself,  yet  would  break  another 
that  hath  a  better  conscience.  But  he  will,  he 
do  swear,  put  himself  up  in  the  chusing  of 
members,  cost  it  what  it  may.  I  told  him  of 
my  opinion,  that  they  do  use  him  hardly  in  the 
matter  ;  in  which  God  forgive  me,  but  I  would 
rather  see  one  of  our  side  come  to  the  parl*'  in 
his  place.  And  a  just  thing  it  is  that  our  Welsh 
parsons  have  more  money,  being  disestablished  ; 
my  poor  Uncle  Athanasius,  and  others.  The 
King  goes  this  day  to  Paris,  with  the  Prince  of 
Wales  and  Prince  Albert,  to  be  the  guests  of 
their  state ;  and  a  mighty  preparation  the 
French  do  make  in  their  honour,  is  said. 

A  letter  from  Hester,  and  to  give  word  of  Nov.  29 
brother  Tom  being  released  by  the  Germans, 
and  makes  his  journey  home.  Whereof  I  am 
indeed  thankf ull,  such  a  relation  of  starving  and 
crueltie  as  is  every  day  made  by  our  men  that 
come  out  of  Germany ;  yet,  I  confess,  with 
fear  of  Tom,  that  his  present  ending  of  his  trouble 
shall  be  my  beginning  afresh  therein. 
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1918  At  our  breakfast  my  wife  did  throw  me  into 
ov^o  a  mighty  stound,  she  reading  aloud  an  advertise- 
ment made  of  a  marriage  that  is  arranged  and 
will  presently  be  solemnized,  betwixt  one  Capn. 
Tarpline,  of  the  fleet,  and  Bridgett,  relict  of  the 
late  Stanislas  de  Xczwqzmysl,  Count  of  the 
Holy  Roman  Empire.  So  it  seems  Bridgett  will 
wed  this  capn.  that  I  did  lately  meet  in  her 
company  at  the  Ritz ;  and  was  an  ill-looking 
fellow,  I  thought.  But  what  did  vex  me  was 
my  wife  smirking  about  it,  as  it  were  a  matter 
of  some  concern  to  me,  which  God  knows  it  is 
not.  And  to  show  the  curiosity  of  women, 
having  previously  excused  herself  out  of  drinking 
tea  with  Bridgett,  saying  I  may  run  after  this 
flirt  myself  if  I  will,  now  my  wife  will  go  with 
me  ;  and  this  to  no  end,  I  do  believe,  but  to 
enquire  of  her  all  she  may  tell  of  her  man,  and 
her  gown  she  will  wear  at  her  wedding,  and  all 
manner  of  foolery.  As  she  does,  we  going 
thither  this  afternoone,  so  as  I  scarcely  had 
speach  with  the  woman.  But,  however,  a  good 
company  we  found  ;  many  ladies  mighty  fine  ; 
in  particular  Bridgett's  sister  Nora,  of  whom 
she  (Bridgett)  did  formerly  tell  me  she  was  a 
prettier  girl  than  herself.  Which  is  true,  I 
think,  and  has  her  advantage  of  being  10  yeares 
younger  allmost.  She  is  but  3  yeares  wedded, 
it  seems,  and  told  me  of  her  man,  he  a  major  to 
an  Irish  regiment  of  foot,  and  now  marches  to 
Colone.  'Whose  acquaintance  she  would  have 
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me  make  at  the  army  coming  home  ;    and  I  1918 
mean  to   do  it.     In  the  way  I  met  the  news 
of  German  William  at  last  making  his  abdica- 
tion in  due  form ;    but   it    only  come   out    of 
Copenhagen. 
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1918        To  church,  with  great  trouble  of  mind  in 

DecTi     the  foulnesse  of  the  day,  and  a  stranger  to  pray 

(Advent  our    alms    to    the    converting    of    the    heathen 

Sunday)  (myself  2s.  ;    my  wife  is.).     So  to  the  club,  and 

to  see  Marshall  Foch  make  his  progress  through 

the    towne   with    Monsieur    Clemenceau ;     they 

passing  our  windows.     And  here,  by  good  fortune, 

1  find  Thompson  hath  come  by  a  few  bottles 
of  stout.     So,   Mr.   Cripps  joining  me,  we  eat 

2  doz.  oysters  ;    I  taking  my  vow  last  night  in 
my  prayers  to  make  a  fast  this  day,  but  not 
the  whole  season  of  Advent  this  time  of  publick 
rejoicing.     In  the  streets  a  great  confluence  of 
citizens,  beyond  my  expectation  in  such  a  soke 
of  rain  as  falls  ;  and,  all  seen  under  their  ombrel- 
loes,  it  is  a  great  pity  on  such  a  day.     Yet  no 
worse,  I  hear,  than  the  King  did  meet  in  Paris. 
And    the    carriages    presently    coming,    all    did 
break    into    the    greatest    possible    tumulte    of 
chearing,  with  waving  of  hats  and  kerchiefs,  and 
all  the  great  ones  to  look  mighty  pleased  with 
it.     Of  whom  Signor  Orlando  and  Baron  Sonnino, 
the   King  of  Italy's  ministers,   come  with  the 
Frenchmen.     A  good  sight  I  had  of  Foch  and 
Clemenceau ;    fine   men,    I   think.     But   Lord ! 
to  see  LI."  George,  he  bowing  to  the  croude,  and 
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looks  as  pleased  as  Punch  ;  as  well  he  should,  1918 
having  such  a  good  preamble  to  the  voating.  Dec. 
A  thing  observable  is,  Generall  Pirpleton  not 
joining  in  our  chearing  of  Foch.  And  one 
upbraiding  him  herein,  he  will  not  allow,  he  says, 
our  campane  to  be  other  than  a  miscarriage, 
seeing  Hindenbourg's  forces  withdrawn  whole, 
whereas,  by  a  wise  strategy,  beyond  doubt  they 
had  been  constrained  to  a  capitulation.  With 
this,  bids  us  follow  him  to  the  mapp,  so  he  will 
show  more  precisely  wherein  Foch  did  boggle 
the  matter.  However,  none  did  take  on  with 
it.  But  what  is  most  extraordinary,  by  and  by 
he  bids  me  privily  to  the  billiard  room,  where 
must  thank  me,  he  says,  for  my  aiding  his  ward 
by  commending  her  to  Mr.  Thumper  (as  I  did, 
but  charged  her  she  tell  none  of  it,  out  of  fear 
of  my  wife's  jealousy,  as  I  did  now  charge 
Pirpleton)  ;  whereby  she  now  has  a  good  job, 
he  says,  to  play  parts  in  the  country  at  5/.  the 
se'ennight ;  which  I  was  glad  to  hear.  And 
then,  to  my  infinite  surprize,  he  tells  me  a  great 
secret,  that  this  ward,  naming  her  Evelina,  is 
indeed  no  other  than  his  love  child ;  that,  her 
mother  dead,  he  has  the  greatest  trouble  with 
his  wife  about  her,  so  as  his  life  is  come  to  be 
no  better  than  a  dogg's.  That  his  fear  is  he  is 
not  long  for  this  world,  being  now  turned  of 
78  ;  that,  when  he  is  gone,  he  would  pray  me 
have  my  eye  to  Evelina,  for  whom  he  would 
find  a  good  husband,  etc.  And,  his  tears  rolling 
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1918  down  his  nose,  it  did  make  me,  I  confess,  mighty 
^Oec.  sorry  for  the  poor  man,  knowing  his  lady.  So 
to  promise  I  will  use  my  best  endeavour  towards 
Evelina,  bating  only  I  may  not  marry  her 
myself.  He  spoke  of  his  liver  being  disordered, 
and  other  matters,  and  he  do  indeed  grow,  I 
think,  mighty  shakey.  So  home  with  him  to 
his  door,  and,  parting,  give  him  the  name  of 
the  man  that  makes  my  dinner  pills. 
Dec.  3  I  keep  very  close  at  my  book  these  2  days 
gone,  and  mean  to  continue  in  it.  A  letter  this 
day  from  Mr.  Grainger,  and  to  pray  my  returning 
to  the  carpentry,  saying  they  have  yet  a  call 
of  many  matters  for  hospitalls,  so  many  wounded 
men  as  still  come  out  of  France.  Which  I  am 
sorry  to  hear,  but  is  a  thing  certain  that  many 
a  man  may  furnish  what  is  needed  for  wounded 
soldiers,  but  only  myself  may  write  my  history 
of  the  warr.  So  writ  him,  and  to  resign  up 
my  place  in  the  shopp,  with  my  best  respects 
to  him,  and  gratefull  remembrance  in  my 
heart  of  all  there  working  with  me ;  and  so 
take  my  farewell  of  them.  A  very  good  letter, 
I  think. 

Dec.  4  Up?  ancl  to  the  towne  hall,  being  the  day 
for  naming  such  as  would  be  choasen  to  the 
new  par!*- ;  of  whom  Mr.  B.  Coutts  named  for 
us,  and,  no  other  named,  he  is  declared  to  be 
choasen  again  for  our  member ;  to  my  great 
satisfaction,  having  the  greatest  value  for  him. 
In  the  club  this  day  good  discourse  I  heard  of 
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Mr.  Glumby,  Mr.  Knox,  and  others  of  bringing  1918 
German  William  to  a  tryall ;  which  LI.  George  ^cT 
did  lately  profess  the  cabal  will  do,  being  thereto 
counselled  by  Mr.  Atturney  and  others.  But 
whether  we  have  any  law  for  doing  it,  is  a  matter 
of  doubt,  it  do  seem.  And  Squillinger  joining 
us,  he  mentioned  what  is  related  of  A.  Balfour, 
when  one  did  lately  enquire  of  him  whether  we 
shall  demand  of  the  Dutch  that  they  yield  up 
William  to  us.  To  whom  Balfour,  "  We  may 
demand  it  of  them,"  says  he,  "  but  pray  God 
they  do  not  comply "  ;  meaning  that,  if  we 
should  get  him,  we  were  in  a  pickle  what  to  do 
with  him.  I  had  this  day  a  good  piece  of  fortune, 
in  my  finding  a  parcell  of  matches  that  I  did 
hide  a  year  since  in  my  book  case,  but  had  for- 
gotten my  doing  it.  So  now  the  whole  secured 
(i  doz.  boxes).  To  my  great  content. 

Report  is  made  of  108  members  yesterday  Dec.  5 
choasen  to  the  new  parliament,  none  contending 
with  them,  and  a  most  evil  thing  in  it  is  25 
among  them  being  Shin  Fenians.  In  Oxford 
Street  I  met  with  Roger  Pepys,  who  showed  me 
a  letter  from  cozen  Ned,  wherein  he  makes 
mention  of  Hinchingbrooke,  that  he  commands 
his  boat  at  the  Germans  surrendering  their 
men  of  war.  Which  is  to  our  just  pride,  I 
think,  that  a  Pepys  did  have  his  part  in  taking 
their  surrender.  It  seems  that  squadrons  of 
our  ships  do  this  week  enter  the  Baltick  Sea, 
and  the  freshest  newes  of  them  that  some  make 
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1918  their  haste  to  Reval,  for  better  ordering  of  the 
i^7  Bolchevicks  in  that  part.  But  the  most  splendid 
thing  is  Admirall  Browning  entering  the  Elbe, 
being  to  enforce  the  Germans  dismantling  their 
ships  in  their  ports  ;  so  it  shall  be  done  under  our 
own  eyes.  We  come  this  day  to  an  end  of  our 
pumpkin  that  I  bought  of  Mr.  Tolputt ;  and  hath 
furnished  to  our  table  good  pasties  and  stewes  this 
month  gone,  but  turns  soure  towards  the  end. 
Dec.  6  My  wife  told  me  of  cosin  Penthesilea  (I 
mentioning  her  name  not  to  be  found  in  the 
schedule  of  people  named  to  be  choasen  at  the 
voating),  that  she  has  a  letter  from  Pen,  and 
to  say  that  her  design  was  never  to  put  up  for 
the  parl%  only  to  pull  my  legg  by  feigning  it. 
Wherein,  I  think,  she  do  make  a  fool  of  herself 
more  than  me.  To  the  club,  where  Thomson 
told  me  that  Generall  Pirpleton  has  a  stroak, 
and  the  physicien  that  they  call  to  him  doubts 
his  recovering  of  it ;  which  I  am  mighty  sorry 
for,  most  of  all  that  it  is  too  late  for  his  using 
my  pills,  I  fear.  Some  talk  I  heard  of  a  certain 
gentleman  of  our  party  who  withdraws  himself 
from  the  voating  upon  request  made  by  Mr. 
George  and  Mr.  Law,  and  to  make  place  for 
young  Mistress  Pankhurst  (Christabell)  being 
choasen  ;  which  is  a  most  extraordinary  thing, 
is  thought.  Speaking  of  which,  and  the  favour 
formerly  shown  to  Mother  Pankhurst  by  the 
cabal,  in  their  dispatching  her  upon  commissions 
to  Russia  and  Amerika,  Mr.  Eves  said  it  is  a 
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thing  certain  that   the   Pankhursts  have  their  1918 
pull  of  a  certain  minister,  so  as  he  must  do  for^cT 
them    what    they    will.     Who    is,    he    believes, 
LI.   George  ;    but  in  what   manner  they  have 
their  pull  of  him  God  knows.     Only  it  were  to 
make  a   pretty   Bedlam  of  the   new  House,   I 
think,  Mistress  Christabell  getting  her  seat  in  it. 

Up  and  to  King's  Crosse,  and  there  to  Dec.  7 
meet  Hester,  on  word  from  her  that  brother 
Tom  comes  this  day  from  Kingston-upon-Hull ; 
and,  such  a  croude  as  gathers  to  meet  the 
prisoners,  great  trouble  I  had  in  finding  her  ; 
yet  more  in  seeing  her  poor  gown,  and  her  shoes 
crackt,  so  as  it  do  shame  me  to  be  seen  with 
her.  However,  all  presently  forgotten  when 
the  train  come,  and  brings  3  or  4  hundred  poor 
fellows,  among  whom  Tom.  But  Lord  !  he  is 
so  thin  and  old  to  see  as  I  scarce  knew  him, 
and  blubbers  allmost  for  joy,  seeing  me  and 
Hester,  so  as  I  did  upon  that  instant  forgive 
him  the  5/.  he  did  cheat  me  of  ere  he  parted, 
and  all  other  his  offenses.  So  home  with  great 
joy  and  merriment  among  ourselves ;  and  a 
good  provision  my  wife  makes  of  ham,  eggs  and 
other  matters.  But  a  thing  to  remember  is,  at 
my  questioning  Tom,  what  he  has  suffered  at 
the  hands  of  the  German  devils,  he  will  tell 
no  more  than  that  to  say :  "  Old  Fritz  is  down 
and  out,  and  I  don't  owe  him  anything " ; 
which  do  show  him  indeed  the  same  Tom,  for 
his  softness,  and  his  troubling  not  to  pay  his 
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1918  debts.  I  give  Hester  io/.,  charging  her  buy 
DeCt  herself  new  things,  and  they  to  come  to  us  for 
keeping  Xtmas.  So  parted,  bidding  them  God 
speed  and  other  blessed  words.  Jobling  men- 
tioned to  me  this  night,  the  crown  jewills  being 
restored  to  the  Tower,  what  he  hears  from  his 
friend  in  the  palace,  that  they  lay  hid  all  this 
while  in  a  vault  of  Windsor  Castle ;  and  (for 
averting  suspicion)  the  King's  crown  borne 
thither,  and  now  back,  in  a  milliner's  band-box. 

Dec.  9  God  be  praised,  our  army  did  march  into 
Colone  Saturday.  And  a  most  extraordinary 
thing  is  their  burgermaster  sends  word  to  our 
general,  praying  our  progress  to  be  hastened  ; 
and  the  reason,  it  seems,  that  the  common  people 
made  a  ryot  after  the  German  soldiers  parted. 
So  the  sober  citizens  would  have  our  soldiers 
to  secure  them  against  disorders.  I  heard  one 
speak  this  day  of  our  next  call  being  to  Berlin, 
where  their  factions  to  fight  bloodily  among  them- 
selves a  few  days  since,  Bolchevicks  and  others. 
Which  is  indeed  a  wonder,  that  we  should  come 
to  the  Germans  as  their  saviours.  My  new  suit 
come  home  this  day  (the  first  of  the  2)  ;  but  the 
back  of  it  do  sit  ill,  to  my  great  discontent,  my 
fear  being  I  get  it  not  for  wearing  at  Xtmas. 

Dec.  12  I  saw  the  Arabian  prince,  Faisul,  go  to  the 
palace  ;  the  son  of  their  King  of  Hedjaz,  and,  by 
all  relation,  hath  shown  himself  a  stout  one  in 
fighting  the  Turke  with  us  ;  so  now  do  visit 
the  King,  who  come  home  Tuesday  out  oi 
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France.  A  fine  man  he  is,  but  is  not  black,  1918 
as  I  had  thought  to  see  him,  no  more  than 
Turkes  be.  Nor  wears  white  robes,  like  the 
pictures  of  Arabians,  but  our  habit  of  an  admirall. 
In  Piccadilly,  a  thing  observable  is  many  choice 
cakes  and  sweet  pasties  now  shown  in  bakers' 
and  tee  shops  ;  which  the  comptrouller  do  now 
make  lawfull,  and  our  publick  eating  of  after- 
noons no  more  cribbed  to  2  oz.  Which,  and 
proclamation  made  of  our  portion  of  sugar  to 
be  encreased  \  come  the  2yth  Jany.,  do  show 
we  have  at  last  our  advantage  of  the  Germans 
surrendering.  This  night  to  the  Albert  Hall 
with  Squillinger  (who,  to  my  greatest  of  joy, 
give  me  his  brother's  ticket),  and  to  see  the 
great  bouts  of  boxing  for  the  King's  trophy, 
that  he  gives  to  the  boxing  of  all  the  armies  and 
fleets,  our  own  and  the  Amerikan.  But,  con- 
trary to  our  expectatioun,  he  comes  not  to  the 
ending  of  it,  having,  they  say,  a  rheum  to  his 
nose ;  but  Prince  Albert  come,  and  made  a 
speach ;  likewise  Sir  D.  Beatty,  whom  the 
croude  would  have  speak,  but  he  no  more  than 
gets  up  and  says  it  is  no  time  for  talk.  So  to 
the  boxing,  of  which  the  best  sport  made,  I 
thought,  that  ever  I  saw  in  my  life ;  the  best  of 
all,  Jimmy  Wilde's  (the  Welchman)  fighting 
with  Sergt.  McGoorty  (Amerika),  But  Lord !  the 
judges  declaring  McGoorty  to  win  it,  when  all 
had  thought  Wilde  to  beat  him,  the  greatest 
uproar  made  by  the  croude,  and  my  opinion  is, 
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1918  Jim  beat  him  ;  who  is  the  quickest  and  deftest  in 
"TJaT  punching  I  ever  saw,  as  good,  I  believe,  as  my 
uncle  Jo  told  me  of  Tom  Sayers  being.  In 
fine,  our  army  wins  the  trophy,  the  Amerikans 
counted  2nd,  which  is,  I  think,  as  it  should  be. 
Dec.  14  The  voats  taken  this  day  for  the  new  park., 
being  by  the  new  law  all  taken  the  same  day  ; 
and  is  the  foullest  day  conceivable  for  it.  Yet 
did,  I  confess,  in  a  manner  please  me,  Mr.  Povey 
lately  writing,  and  to  pray  my  coming  to 
Brampton,  and  to  cast  my  voat  for  their  coali- 
tioner,  being  of  our  party.  As  to  which  I  did 
tell  him  I  will  come  if  my  sciatique  stay  me  not, 
but  my  fear  is  it  will.  And  yesterday  did  send 
my  voat  for  Cambridge  (the  university),  which  is 
done  by  post,  and  is  more  to  my  mind  to  voat  for 
my  old  friend  Rawlinson,  the  King's  counsellor. 
So  now,  the  rain  to  fall  without  ceasing,  it  shall 
be  a  good  reason,  I  think,  to  Povey  why  I  come 
not  to  Brampton.  In  the  club  much  talk  of 
the  crowner's  quest  on  Billie  Carleton,  that 
was  lately  poysoned  by  a  dose  of  doap,  one 
mentioning  a  certain  great  lady  that  holds 
doaping  parties  in  her  house,  having  this  night 
for  opium,  that  night  for  cocane,  etc.  ;  and  other 
scandalous  things  told,  which  did  shame  me  to 
hear  of.  And  a  thing  Mr.  Eves  did  mention  of 
a  certain  parson  with  whom  he  was  formerly 
acquainted,  and  did  at  first  preach  the  dullest 
sermons  imaginable ;  but  presently,  taking  to 
snuff  cocane,  did  on  a  sudden  burst  into  the 
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most  extraordinary  eloquence,  so  as  people  did  1918 
flock  from  all  parts  to  hear  him.  But,  after  a^^T 
while,  he  useing  more  cocane  to  his  preaching, 
his  sermons  grow  longer  each  Lord's  day ;  at 
last  so  much  as  65  minutes.  And  then  next 
Lord's  day  seems  he  cannot  stop  himself.  So,  he 
getting  far  in  the  second  houre  of  his  preaching, 
the  people  begin  to  go  out.  And,  in  fine,  the 
churchwardens  carry  him  from  the  pulpit,  he 
still  preaching  to  them  ;  and,  a  physicien  coming, 
finds  he  is  gone  crazy.  So  they  clapp  him  up  in 
the  madhouse.  Mr.  Wilson,  the  Amerikans'  presi- 
dent, did  yesterday  land  at  Brest,  coming  to  the 
peace-making.  The  ist  time  of  a  president  quit- 
ting their  states  in  his  holding  his  office,  is  said. 

A  foul  thing  reported  out  of  Lisbone,  of  Dr.  Dec.  16 
Paes,  the  president  of  their  State,  shot  dead  in 
the  street.  It  do  indeed  appear  of  the  Portugais, 
allbeit  our  allies,  that  they  are  the  bloodiest 
people  ever  known  allmost  in  killing  their  great 
ones,  nor  any  difference  made  in  the  killing, 
whether  it  be  kings  or  heads  of  republiques. 
The  best  newes  this  day  are  of  our  troops  yester- 
day crossing  the  Rhine,  and  Genii.  Plumer  stands 
to  review  them,  marching  by  the  bridge  at 
Colone.  A  most  splendid  thing  to  read  of. 
Likewise  what  a  fete  the  parisiens  do  make  for 
Mr.  Wilson's  coming,  and  the  whole  town  goes 
mad  about  it,  it  seems.  I  this  afternoon  to 
Genii.  Pirpleton's,  at  his  request,  where  I  found 
the  poor  man  mighty  sick,  his  face  pulled  out 
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1918  of  its  shape  of  one  side,  and  he  can  scarce  say 
^toThis  words.  But  what  did  vex  me  was  his  lady, 
leading  me  to  his  room,  will  not  give  us  occasion 
of  speaking  together.  Till  at  last  he  bids  her 
fetch  a  certain  paper  from  his  desk  below ;  and 
she  gone,  draws  a  packet  from  beneath  his 
pillow,  and  mutters  to  me  to  put  it  in  my  pocket. 
Which  scarce  done  when  Mistress  Pirpleton  come 
back,  looking  mighty  curious  at  us  ;  and,  she 
seating  herself,  in  a  few  minutes  I  parted,  bidding 
him  good-bye  with  great  trouble  of  my  mind,  if 
I  shall  again  see  him  living.  So  home,  and  opening 
his  letter,  what  is  in  it  but  300^.  in  banque  notes, 
and  one  of  his  rings  ?  and  his  request  that  I  give 
them  to  his  dear  Evelina  ;  but  he  would  not  have 
his  wife  know  of  it.  Which,  but  for  his  sad  plight, 
had  made  me  laugh,  that  a  man-  should  goe  in 
such  fear  of  a  woman.  But  I  perceive  she  is  a 
worse  vixen  than  I  had  thought  her. 
Dec.  17  With  Mr.  Cripps  this  afternoon  to  his 
Majesty's  house,  paying  2  ginnys  for  it,  which 
is  such  a  sum  as  do  trouble  me  if  I  can  afford 
it,  yet  being  for  the  good  of  the  players'  pensions, 
I  believe  I  may  allow  it ;  in  which,  if  I  misjudge, 
God  forgive  me.  And  had  indeed  the  worth  of 
my  money  in  seeing  again  Sir  S.  Bancroft  play 
Triplet ;  Mary  Anderson  come  back  again  ;  and, 
at  the  end  of  it,  to  my  infinite  delight,  my  Lady 
Bancroft  come  on  the  stage,  and  made  a  speach, 
with  good  wit  and  grace,  for  her  yeares.  The 
King  and  Queene  in  their  box,  with  the  Princess 
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and  Prince  Albert,  and,  the  house  filled  with  1918 
many  lords  and  fine  ladies,  it  is  the  greatest  ^^ 
playgoing  allmost  that  ever  I  had.    The  fleet, 
I  hear,  did  yesterday  play  upon  the  Bolchevicks 
in  the  Gulph  of  Finland,  being  to  rescue  the 
Esthonians  from  these  devils. 

By  a  letter  from  cozen  Royce,  he  believes  he  Dec.  19 
is  choasen  again  for  the  parliament.  He  tells 
me  that  for  every  man  2  women  did  voat ;  and 
the  same  I  hear  of  many  places.  To  the  club, 
taking  my  wife,  as  do  |  our  members,  I  find ; 
Sir  D.  Haig,  with  all  the  generalls-in-chief,  this 
day  come  out  of  France,  and  to  visit  the  King. 
The  greatest  confluence  of  people  in  the  streets 
since  King  Edward's  burying,  I  believe  ;  and 
but  we  come  early  we  had  seen  nought,  but  my 
wife  got  a  chair  in  the  smoaking  room  window. 
At  1.15  of  the  clock  the  greatest  roar  down  the 
street  I  ever  heard  in  all  my  life,  and  so  the 
generalls  come,  in  5  coaches.  Haig  most  fine 
to  see,  and  to  look  mighty  pleased,  I  thought, 
with  the  croude  chearing,  and  so  many  hats  and 
kerchiefs  waved.  In  the  2nd  coach  Plumer  and 
Rawlinson,  following  whom  Birdwood,  Byng, 
and  Home,  with  divers  lesser  ones.  They  past, 
my  wife  home  ;  but  I  must  stay  in  the  club, 
being  our  day  for  our  committee  sitting  ;  so  to 
eat  with  Mr.  Glumby  and  Mr.  Kaox,  and  a  very 
good  dish  of  venison  we  had,  to  which  a  qt.  of 
champaigne  for  toasting,  Haig  and  his  fellows. 
Home,  where  my  wife  give  me  word  of  cook's 
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1918  leftenant  come  out  of  Germany,  and  lies  sick 

^Sec.  with  his  mother  ;    so  she  would  go  into  Suffolk 

come  Saturday,  and  no  staying  her,  it  seems. 

Which  is  the  worst   possible  trouble  to  come 

upon  us  this  season. 

Dec.  20  A  great  business  we  have  this  morning, 
hearing  from  my  sister  Pal  that  she  and  Jackson 
will  keep  Xtmass  with  us,  as  I  did  bid  them, 
and  to  meet  brother  Tom.  So  my  wife  must 
go  seek  a  lodging  for  them  ;  and  I  myself  to 
Tummle  and  to  discourse  of  our  provision. 
Which  is,  God  knows,  a  matter  of  the  greatest 
perplexity,  how  we  may  victuall  such  a  company 
three  days,  having  but  our  4  allowances  of  flesh, 
allbeit  encreased  to  us  next  week.  But  a  good 
thought  I  had  to  give  Tummle  a  copy  of  my 
book  (the  2nd),  his  name  inscribed,  and  "  from 
the  author  "  ;  which  done,  a  very  good  ham 
he  did  find  for  me,  with  his  promise  of  a  goose 
of  10  Ibs.,  a  fatt  hare,  and  I  pr.  rabbits,  that 
he  will  deliver  come  Tuesday.  Next  to  Tripp's, 
where  (but  only  with  hard  labour,  and  he  making 
it  the  greatest  possible  favour)  a  bottle  of 
whisky  (qs.)  and  2  bottles  of  port  wine  (i  guinny)  ; 
which  is  such  a  price  as  do  harrow  me  that  I 
should  pay  it  from  Tom's  and  Jackson's  drinking, 
yet  is  better  than  they  drink  my  own.  So  to 
the  club,  where  all  the  talk  is  of  Mr.  Wilson  ; 
he  advertising,  all  of  a  sudden,  that  he  will  come 
to  London  next  week,  and  the  King's  keeping 
his  Xtmass  at  Sandringham  suspended,  so  he 
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may  meet  him.  Which  is  a  great  presumption,  1918 
is  thought,  that  one  who  is  no  more  than  president  7)^7 
of  a  commonwealth  should  so  incommode  a  king, 
and  were  indeed  an  affront  but  it  be  some  grave 
matter  that  do  over  rule  him.  As  to  which, 
Mr.  Pye  told  me,  having  it  from  one  acquainted 
with  Mr.  Davies,  the  Amerikans'  new  embassa- 
dour,  that  Wilson  do  mightily  resent  LI.  George's 
late  speeches,  wherein  he  did  declare  his  mind 
to  indict  German  William  and  to  have  the  Ger- 
mans pay  us  24  thousand  millions,  being  contrary 
to  Wilson's  14  conceptions  of  a  treaty  of  peace. 
So  now  Wilson  comes  to  contest  the  matter  with 
him.  But  Lord  !  what  a  thing  to  hear  Pye, 
how  he  did  formerly  upraise  LI.  George  to  be 
an  archangel  allmost,  but  now  would  make 
him  as  black  as  Beelzebub.  My  wife  this  night 
telling  me  she  hath  walked  2  houres  or  more, 
but  no  lodging  can  she  find  for  Pal  and  Jackson, 
such  a  dearth  of  beds  for  strangers  as  is  now  in 
all  the  towne  ;  but,  however,  cook  hearing  of 
it,  she  goes  to  her  mother  in  Camberwell,  who 
will  lend  Pal  her  bed  to  lie  in,  herself  lying  in 
the  kitchen  ;  to  be  55-.  the  night ;  and  they 
using  the  tramm,  it  is  no  more  than  \  an  houre 
to  our  flatt.  So  determined,  to  my  great  content. 

My  new  suit   (the    ist)   come  home  again,  Dec.  22 
amended,  and  the  coat,  I  find,  no  more  to  wrinkle 
in  the  back,  yet  not  to  sit  so  easy  as  I  would 
have  it.     But  I  do  believe  my  best  wisdom  these 
times  is  to  bear  with  it.     Into  the  City,  to  our 
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1918  board  sitting,  which  it  does  very  full,  my  Lord 
"~.  Blatherleigh,   Sir  M.   Levison,   Sir  T.  Carboys, 
and  Mr.  Skoupolinos,  with  Mr.  Rawker  waiting 
upon  us  ;    being  our  last  sitting  this  yeare.     A 
very  fair  relation  Bimley  makes  of  our  affairs  ; 
in  particular  of  5oo/.  this  month  come  out  of 
Chily  beyond  our  best  expectatioun  ;    and  by 
his  draft  of  our  accompts  our  profit  reckoned 
enough  for  dividing  at   6  per   centum,  if  our 
auditor  will  ratify  it.     And  another  good  thing 
Mr.    Skoupolinos    told,    of    our    soldiers    lately 
fighting  with  the  Bolchevicks  in  Georgia,  and 
(he  believes)  within  a  doz.  leagues  of  our  Prome- 
theus fields  ;    which,  and  our  fleet  now  holding 
the  Black  Sea,  do  raise  our  best  hopes  of  our 
presently  coming  to  a  peaceable  possession  of 
our  property ;   so  as  we  may  renew  our  seeking 
for  oyl.     Wherein  God  bless  us.     So  to  Bishop's 
Gate,  and  there  eat  and  drunk  with  good  chear- 
fulnesse  of  mind  ;    among  other  things   i   doz. 
minced  pies,  being  to  make  12  lucky  months  for 
our  companies  next  yeare,  we  directors  eating 
them  this  side  Xtmass.     My  Lord  Blatherleigh 
spoke    with    great    abhorrence    of    his    nephew, 
Capn.  Shebane,  that  he  hath  lately  joined  him- 
self to  the  Shinn  Fenians,  saying  he  do  see  no 
hope  of  aught  he  may  get  out  of  England,  but, 
the  Irishry  making  to  themselves  a  common- 
wealth, there  shall  be  good  jobs,  he  believes, 
for  all  loyal  ones  at    i,ooo/.  per  annum,   and 
upwards.    And  so,  says  my  Lord,  is  believed 
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on    all    hands.     He    declares    that    the    Shinn  j[9^ 
Fenians  will  have  all  the  Nacionalists'  seats  in  Dec. 
the  chusing  for  the  parl4-  bating  perhaps  |  dozen, 
offering  to  wager  on  it,  but  none  to  take  him. 

Up  and  to  the  Abbey,  for  Tom's  and  Hester's  Dec.  25 
sake,  but  Pal  and  her  man  left  behind; 
come  late  for  breakfast,  and  Jackson  grumbling 
what  a  journey  it  is  out  of  Camberwell.  Which, 
Xtmass  morn  notwithstanding,  did  make  me 
mad.  The  King  and  Queene  come  to  the 
service,  and  sit  in  the  dean's  pew ;  who  did 
preach,  and  a  good,  short  sermon.  But  what 
did  in  particular  please  me  was  hearing  Sir  F. 
Bridge  play  on  the  organ  most  finely ;  and  to 
be  the  last  time  of  my  hearing  him  do  it,  I  fear, 
he  next  week  resigning  up  his  stool.  To  Roger's, 
the  6  of  us,  and  there  eat  our  lunch,  having  the 
children  to  it,  and  a  Xtmass  pudding  burnt. 
Of  whom  my  little  Sammy  grown  most  extra- 
ordinary tall,  I  find,  and  do  bid  fair  to  make  a 
true  Pepys  ;  but  a  strange  thing  is  to  see  Fanny, 
how  fatt  she  waxes  since  she  did  miscarry.  So 
home,  and,  by  and  by,  to  our  own  dinner, 
which  eaten  with  great  satisfaction  in  having 
my  brother  Tom  among  us  again,  and  the  ist 
time  that  we  2  and  Pal  eat  our  Xtmass  together 
since  our  mother's  burying.  And  my  table 
well  served,  I  think,  not  alone  Tummies'  goose, 
and  other  rich  dishes,  but  a  sirloin  of  beef  come 
with  our  double  allowance  of  flesh  to  this  week ; 
more  than  I  have  seen  on  my  table  since  my  Lord 
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1918  Devonport's  coming  to  comptroul  us.  Presently 
*~Jj^  singing  carols  and  other  musique.  So  to  bed,  with 
great  thankfulness  to  God  that  we  may  again  keep 
our  Xtmass  with  good  provision  and  merriment. 
Dec.  26  Jackson  carries  Pal  this  morning  to  Hornsey 
Rise,  and  to  visit  his  stepmother  ;  so,  by  God's 
mercy,  we  quit  of  them  for  the  day.  I  abroad 
with  Tom,  and  to  find  the  towne  in  the  greatest 
ferment  for  the  coming  of  Mr.  Wilson ;  and 
in  Trafalgar  Square  the  greatest  confluence  of 
people  come  together  before  noone.  And  bells 
rung,  and  the  ways  of  the  progress  garnished 
with  staves  bearing  draperies  of  flaggs,  is  like 
a  towne  prepared  for  a  king's  crowning.  Anon 
to  the  club,  where,  writing  Tom's  name  in  the 
book  (Serf-  Pepys),  methought,  were  it  another, 
I  had  been  ashamed  to  bring  a  Serjeant  to  the 
club ;  yet,  all  the  members  allmost  knowing 
of  my  brother  Tom,  how  he  did  enroll  himself 
turned  40,  being  too  old  for  the  King's  com- 
mission, and  wounded  and  made  prisoner  on 
the  Somme,  I  am,  I  confess,  proud  of  him. 
And  by  and  by,  after  our  meat,  my  Lord  Stick- 
borough  greeting  me,  and  I  presenting  Tom, 
my  Lord  says  it  is  an  honour  to  shake  his  hand  ; 
so  presents  him  to  my  Lady,  who  did  likewise 
shake  his  hand  mighty  civilly,  and  they  fell 
a-talking  as  to  how  he  did  fare  in  Germany. 
Which  did  please  me  beyond  everything.  My 
wife  come,  with  Hester,  and  Mr.  Cripps  with 
his  lady.  -  Many  other  women,  but  our  company 
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(Cripps's  and  mine)  got  a  good  place  by  an  1918 
upper  window.  Presently  a  mighty  banging  of 
cannons  out  of  Hide  Park,  and  so,  with  the 
utmost  chearing  of  the  people,  the  coaches 
come  ;  first,  the  President,  with  the  King  and 
the  Duke ;  next,  Mistress  Wilson,  with  the 
Queene  and  the  Princess  ;  all  their  faces  smiling 
most  graciously,  and  Mistress  Wilson  carries  a 
great  nosegay.  But  Lord  !  the  whole  passing 
in  J  minute,  how  long  upon  such  occasion  all 
the  world  do  gather  and  wait  to  see,  is  a  thing 
to  think  of.  A  thing  Mr.  Eves  told  me,  that 
he  has  the  best  warrants  the  reason  of  Wilson's 
coming  to  be,  that  he  and  Monsieur  Clemenceau 
did  fall  at  suits  in  their  first  meeting  in  Paris, 
touching  Wilson's  conception  of  a  league  of 
nacions,  that  he  would  have  at  the  peace  making, 
and  all  their  armies  to  be  disbanded.  As  to 
which,  Clemenceau  to  say  that  what  the  French 
have  won  by  the  sword  they  will  hold  by  the 
sword,  and  no  league  shall  serve  him  but  it 
shall  secure  the  French  herein  ;  and  this  he 
swears  by  the  sacred  name  of  a  dog.  So  Wilson 
to  make  answer,  that  what  the  French  have 
won  by  their  sword,  this  they  may  by  the  same 
means  hold  ;  but  as  to  what  is  won  by  Amerikan 
and  British  swords,  he  would  have  a  different 
rule.  And  Clemenceau  answering  him  that  the 
French  army  shall  be  disbanded  when  we  and 
the  Amerikans  will  disband  our  fleets,  Wilson 
says  he  will  see  LI.  George  hereon  without  delay. 
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1918  So  hither  he  comes.  But  is  like  to  be  a  fool's 
1  '  errand,  it  seems. 

Dec.  27  News  sheets  put  out  this  day,  the  ist  time 
these  3  days.  But  no  news  in  them  scarcely  ; 
only  of  a  bloody  battle  fought  in  Berlin  betwixt 
the  garrison  of  the  city  and  sailors  that  hold 
the  late  Emperour's  palace.  So  it  seems  these 
devils,  being  staid  from  slaying  others,  must 
now  kill  one  another ;  yet  do  show  such  a 
feeblenesse  of  their  government  as  God  knows 
what  security  we  may  have  of  a  peace  with 
them.  Tom  and  Pal  parting  this  morning,  I 
give  Pal  io/.,  and  bade  her  buy  herself  a  new 
gowne,  her  old  one  a  shame  that  she  should  be 
seen  in  it ;  and  made  worse  by  her  oversetting 
a  glass  of  port  to  it  Xtmass  Day. 

Dec.  28  Proclamation  made  that  the  King  do  consent 
to  Princess  Patricia's  being  betrothed  to  Commr< 
Ramsay,  my  Lord  Dalhousie's  brother.  Which 
do  mightily  please  all,  being  to  honour  the  fleet, 
and  to  be  a  beginning  of  our  royal  ones  ceasing 
to  wed  foreigners,  is  hoped.  I  at  my  book 
some  houres.  So  to  the  club,  and  to  get  the 
newes  of  the  members  choasen  to  the  parl1* 
this  day  given  out ;  and  is  allready,  I  find,  the 
greatest  victory  conceivable  to  LI.  George  and 
the  cabal ;  all  save  the  coalitioners  going  down 
like  corne  to  the  sickel.  Of  which,  what  is 
most  signal,  Asquith  thrown  out  of  Fife,  and 
one  by  one  all  the  old  ministers  to  follow  him 
in  their  several  seats,  as  Runciman,  McKenna, 
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Samuel,  Sir  J.  Simon,  and  others.  And  the  1918 
same  with  P.  Snowden  and  other  pacificoes.  150cT 
But  what  is  most  splendid,  everywhere  allmost 
men  of  our  party  choasen  before  radicalls,  so 
as,  by  the  end  of  the  time,  we  have  above  J  the 
new  house  (379),  and  all  the  club  in  the  greatest 
possible  exultation  about  it.  Only,  the  tapes 
giving  Admll.  Topper  to  be  bottom  of  his  poll, 
Squillinger  did  fall  to  groaning,  and,  all  taking 
it  up,  a  good  merriment  we  had  of  it.  It  seems 
that  only  2  of  their  faction  (the  nacionalls)  be 
choasen.  And  another  matter  to  our  comfort, 
but  I  woman  choasen,  and  she,  of  all  women, 
Mme.  Markievitch,  the  Shin  Fenian  (Bridgett's 
friend).  It  seems  the  Shin  Fenians  be  choasen 
in  73  Irish  places  before  Dillon's  party  (he  out 
among  the  rest).  Which  is  a  bad  thing,  I 
think ;  but,  to  our  comfort,  all  the  choasen 
ones  allmost  lie  in  jail,  I  hear  ;  and  the  best 
place  for  them,  is  thought.  Cook  speaking  to 
me  this  night,  she  says  her  mother  will  have 
great  satisfaction  of  her  man  she  did  voat  for 
being  choasen,  she  hoping  to  get  more  fuell  by 
it.  Which  did  at  first  boggle  me  ;  but,  enquiring 
further  of  it,  it  seems  her  mother  did  voat  for 
the  coalition,  and,  mistaking  the  sound  of  it, 
supposes  it  to  be  a  coal  issuin'.  A  good  sign, 
I  think,  of  the  foolishness  of  voats  for  women. 

To  church,  and  heard  them  sing  the  Ameri-  Dec.  29 
kan's  battle  hymn  (the  ist  time  of  my  hearing  (Lord's 
it)  ;  and,  the  words  fine,  it  were  a  good  warr  •" 
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1918  hymn,  I  thought,  but  for  so  much  ribaldry  of 
'  John  Brown's  body  sung  to  this  tune  since  I 
was  a  boy.  Coming  out,  Mistress  Long  beckons 
and  whispers  my  wife  ;  and  what  should  it  be 
but  Mistress  Withers  yesterday  brought  to 
bed  (a  boy)  ?  and  the  poor  woman  mighty  bad, 
it  seems.  So  we  to  her  place,  and  to  enquire 
of  her  ;  but  she  do  now  rally  well,  they  say. 
Which  I  am  mighty  glad  of.  My  wife  holds  a 
great  drinking  of  tee,  with  very  good  company 
of  our  friends,  among  whom  come  Sir  T.  Carboys 
and  Mr.  Eves,  with  their  ladies,  and  Capn>  Jack, 
he  now  walking,  and  his  hope  is  of  his  soon 
walking  out  of  the  army,  he  says.  And  presently 
come  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cripps  with  great  company 
of  their  girls  and  husbands  that  keep  Xtmass 
with  them.  Of  whom,  I  did  meet  for  my  1st 
time  Colonel  Puller,  the  chirurgeon  ;  his  wife 
Cripps's  eldest,  and  this  but  his  4th  home  coming 
since  his  1st  going  to  France  this  day  was  4 
yeares.  And  do  reckon,  he  says,  he  did  in  these 
yeares  set  20  thousand  arms  and  leggs,  which 
do  prove  him  a  stout  man,  I  think.  My 
wife  hears  from  Mistress  Cripps,  that  she  do 
pay  her  new  house  mayd  40^.  the  yeare,  yet  is 
no  more  than  a  country  lout  out  of  Bedfordshire, 
who  did  lately  make  ayre  planes.  Which  did 
greatly  trouble  me,  what  wage  cook  and  Hopkins 
will  next  need  ;  but  we  did  resolve  upon  it 
they  have  30^.  come  January  ist,  I  pray  God 
it  keep  them  sweat. 
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Evening  my  accompts  this  yeare,  I  find  it  I91^ 
to  have  been  a  yeare  of  the  greatest  expence  to  Dec.  31 
me  that  ever  I  had,  by  reason  of  the  great 
prices  to  which  all  matters  needful  to  our  living 
be  risen  ;  so  as,  spare  myself  and  my  wife  as 
I  may,  my  spendings  grown  to  2,igSL  ijs.  \d.  ; 
yet,  my  gettings  encreased  by  profits  of  my 
books  and  other  matters  to  2,8ooZ.  los.  (taxings 
allowed)  ;  whereby  I  am  a  better  man  by  6oo/. 
than  I  was  this  day  was  12  months.  For  which 
God  be  praised.  This  night  my  fine  dinner 
given  to  my  Lord  Weedmouth  at  the  Carlton 
taverne,  being  a  great  addicion  to  my  spendings, 
yet  is  due  from  me,  I  believe,  against  so  many 
favours  my  Lord  hath  shown  me  (of  which  the 
last  100  coronas  for  a  Xtmass  gift).  With 
whom  come  Squillinger,  Mistress  Jinks,  and 
Brigadier  Brigstock  and  his  lady.  My  Lady 
Weedmouth  the  finest  in  all  the  room  allmost ; 
yet  my  wife's  gown,  which  I  did  buy  at  Gorringe's, 
of  more  choice  design,  I  thought.  And  a  good 
company  we  make,  with  good  discourse,  wit, 
and  merriment ;  so  as,  all  around  us  the  like, 
more  joy  I  had  of  this  night  than  any  night  in 
all  my  life.  By  and  by  many  dancing,  and  I 
did  dance,  who  have  not  danced  in  publick  these 
10  yeares,  our  fooling  of  armistice  night  not  to 
count  for  true  dancing.  In  fine,  all  to  drink 
our  happy  new  yeares.  In  which  a  thing  to 
remember  is  my  Lord  Weedmouth  telling  Mistress 
Jinks  her  best  way  of  happiness  is  that  she  allow 
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1918  him  to  give  her  away  to  Squillinger,  the  same 
*~jfa.  time  next  mo  that  he  gives  Daisy  to  her  man  ; 
and  Squillinger  at  this  drops  on  his  knees  to 
her.  But  all  she  says  is  she  do  mean  to  be  the 
only  true  warr  widow  in  England,  beginning  the 
warr  a  widow,  and  so  to  end  it ;  and  now  refuses 
her  6th  offer  in  the  duratioun.  So  home,  with 
great  wearinesse,  yet  good  satisfaction  of  mind. 

So  ends  this  yeare  ;  the  most  wonderfull,  I 
believe,  that  ever  was  since  the  world  begun  ; 
in  particular  for  its  at  the  first  bringing  the 
greatest  extremity  of  our  gloom  and  foreboding, 
yet  in  the  end  our  greatest  of  joy.  Our  armies 
and  fleets  victorious  ;  our  enemies  to  bite  the 
very  dust.  Abroad  our  name  and  power  raised 
above  all  example.  At  home  our  Bolchevicks 
and  pacificoes  put  to  confusion  in  the  chusing 
of  a  parl*'  The  people's  pockets  full  of  money ; 
our  comfort  to  grow  again,  most  of  all  in  our 
bread  now  whitened  and  purged  of  grits.  Yet 
our  debts  swollen  beyond  measure  ;  our  taxes 
with  them,  so  as  what  shall  be  the  end  of  it 
God  knows.  My  own  condition,  and  my  wife's 
and  kin's,  good.  My  estate  encreased  beyond 
my  best  expectatioun  of  4  yeares'  warr  ;  my  body 
coming  again  to  its  former  weighing,  to  my 
yesterday  turning  12  st.  at  the  club,  putting 
on  my  hat  (but  not  my  outer  coat).  For  afl 
which  mercies  I  do  most  humbly  thank  God, 
and  do  pray  Him  continue  me  herein.  Amen. 
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"  All  that  has  happened,  all  that  has  been  said  or  thought  about  the 
war,  is  preserved  by  Mr.  Pepys,  junior,  in  a  style  that  robs  it  of  all 
offence  and  gives  us  a  faithful  mirror  of  our  times." — Times. 

"  The  trick  of  intermingling  small  things  with  great  and  of  slipping 
without  effort,  in  the  immortal  Samuel's  best  style,  from  the  great 
European  conflict  to  his  wife's  hats  is  so  reminiscent  that  the  pages 
move  the  reader  to  constant  smiles." — Scotsman. 

"It  is  hard  to  decide  which  is  more  pleasing  in  this  book — the  text 
or  the  illustrations.  The  Senior  Pepys  has  transmitted  something  of  all 
his  wonderful  and  divers  qualities  to  the  descendant — his  ubiquitous 
eye,  his  garrulousness,  his  exuberant  egoism  and  perfect  selfishness,  and 
his  humour." — Pall  Mall  Gazette. 

1 '  A  more  agreeable  gallery  of  diverting  worldlings  we  have  seldom 
met. " — Star. 

"Being  absolutely  inimitable,  Pepys  has  had  many  imitators.  But 
none  with  whom  we  are  acquainted  has  succeeded  so  well  in  a  most 
difficult  task  as  'Samuel  Pepys,  junr.'  " — Westminster  Gazette. 

"  Great  events  have  crowded  so  quickly  on  one  another  that  already 
we  find  it  difficult  to  arrange  our  recollections  rightly.  In  this  diary, 
flavoured  with  Attic  salt,  we  are  carried  back  to  hours  and  controversies 
which  seem  to-day  almost  to  belong  to  a  previous  life.  Into  whatever 
page  one  may  choose  to  dip,  there  is  something  to  arrest  attention,  to 
encourage  reading,  and  to  awaken  mirth." — Land  and  Water. 

1 '  Here  at  length  we  have  an  imitation  of  Pepys'  Diary  which  is  as 
perfect  and  satisfying  as  such  a  thing  could  well  be.  Samuel  Pepys, 
junior,  knows  the  original  with  uncanny  exactitude." — To-Day. 

"  It  is  the  most  diverting  book  that  has  appeared  for  many  a  day 
Laughable  though  the  book  is,  it  has  the  seriousness  and  the  acid  of  all 
good  satire,  and  is  as  faithful  a  history  withal  of  these  days  as  any  that 
the  serious  historians  have  penned." — Daily  Mail. 
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"  The  angle  of  vision  of  the  original  is  very  cleverly  imitated  ;  and 
the  junior  Pepys  has  caught  the  knack  of  the  elder's  pretty  egoisms, 
his  delight  in  irresponsible  gossip,  his  little  naughtinesses,  and  his  little 
moralisings. ' ' — Observer. 

' '  The  writer  of  this  book  is  a  delightful  accession  to  the  ranks  of  the 
parodists.  Understanding  and  loving  his  original,  knowing  him  as  an 
old  coat,  he  is  able  to  look  at  the  time  through  which  we  are  passing 
with  the  same  eye  as  Pepys  looked  at  his."— Daily  Telegraph. 

"  The  book  is  altogether  fascinating." — Graphic* 

"  Pepys  has  often  been  imitated,  but  seldom  with  a  greater  measure 
of  success  than  by  the  ingenious  anonymous  writer  of  this  diary.  For 
it  is  one  thing  to  copy  Pepys'  shorthand,  homely  style,  and  to  introduce 
his  favourite  ejaculations  and  phrases  ;  it  is  another  and  a  far  harder  to 
impersonate  him  in  modern  surroundings,  to  reproduce  that  strange 
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indulgence,  which,  with  his  inexhaustible  curiosity,  renders  him  so 
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"One  of  the  most  entertaining  records  of  war-time  in  London." 

— Daily  News. 
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"  There  will  be  widespread  rejoicing  at  this  publication." — Guardian. 
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"  Samuel  Pepys,  junior,  is  as  adroit  and  as  witty  as  before  ;  as  quick 
to  seize  on  the  moments'  event  and  as  clever  at  translating  it  into 
English  peculiar  to  himself  and  his  ancestor.  ...  He  is  a  mirror  and  a 
memory  for  the  average  man." — Times. 

"Future  ages  may  take  the  book  and  say,  'Here  is  the  perfect 
mirror  of  that  day ;  it  will  suffice  us  better  than  long  speeches  at 
Westminster  and  many  State  papers.'  " — Morning  Post. 

"Samuel  Pepys,  junior,  has  much  to  set  down  and  he  knows  how 
to  do  it  quaintly  and  effectively.  He  is  both  diverse  and  diverting." — 
Daily  Chronicle. 

' '  The  book  is  more  than  a  parody.  It  is  a  contemporary  history  of 
the  war  of  great  and  exceptional  merit.  Samuel  Pepys  lives  again  as 
no  one  ever  could  have  expected  him  to  do,  and  he  writes,  as  only  he 
has  written.  The  shrewdness  and  the  folly,  the  wisdom  and  the 
worldliness,  the  zest  and  the  curiosity  of  the  immortal  Samuel  are 
transferred  across  the  centuries  with  hardly  an  abatement  of  their 
original  relish  and  piquancy.  The  narrative  is  equally  true  to  the  Pepys 
manner,  in  its  amusing  divagations,  in  its  quick  and  irresponsible  leap 
from  the  serious  to  the  comic,  and  from  the  momentous  to  the  trivial." 
— Scotsman. 

"Not  only  a  masterly  parody  but  an  amazingly  good  chronicle  of 
events." — Daily  News. 
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"  The  elder  Pepys  is  so  admirably  imitated  as  to  be  in  its  way  a  little 
miracle.  Here  we  have  Pepys  to  the  life,  egotistical,  garrulous,  pro- 
foundly though  unconsciously  amusing,  mixing  the  epoch-making  events 
of  the  year  with  his  own  small  personal  triumphs,  ailments,  and  com- 
plaints. When  the  full  account  of  the  war  comes  to  be  written  we  think 
this  diary  ought  to  be  studied,  side  by  side,  with  the  record  of  titanic 
events." — Outlook. 

"The  second  diary  is  as  delightful  as  the  first,  as  marked  by  in- 
imitable naivete  and  an  irresistible  humour."— ^Daily  Graphic. 

"  Extremely  pleasant  and  bright. — An  excellent  book  and  deserves 
to  be  widely  circulated." — British  Weekly. 

"It  is  a  splendid  Pepys  presentation  of  events — great  and  small, 
grave  and  trivial,thoroughly  English  in  spirit  and  philosophy." — Graphic. 

"  It  is  so  like  the  original  that  we  feel  we  might  as  well  be  reading 
that." — Manchester  Guardian. 

"The  author  has  created  something  unique— neither  parody  nor 
mere  copy,  but  impersonation." — Saturday  Review. 

"The  first  diary  was  as  good  as  it  could  be;  and  the  second  is 
better." — Evening  New. , 

"  Quite  equal  to  the  first  volume." —  Westminster  Gazette. 

"  There  is  something  uncannily  clever  in  the  way  Samuel  Pepys, 
junior,  has  wrapped  himself  in  the  mantle  and  so  assimilated  the 
atmosphere  of  the  elder  Pepys."— Ladies  Field. 

"  Pepys,  junior,  has  thoroughly  absorbed  the  style  and  mannerisms 
of  his  distinguished  prototype,  and  the  result  is  a  most  entertaining 
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book  to  read  and  retain." — World. 
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